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HISTORICAL TALE. 



BOOK THE FOURTH, 

CONTINUED. 

J[ HE confufion of Amana fubfided; 
Ihe regarded me with a look of compla- 
cency and firmnefs. " Thoii mayeft ra- 
ther," faid (he in a frank tone> *^ defpife 
my lightncfs than condemn my rigour. 
Stay/* faid Ihe, feeing me about to in- 
terrupt her, «« I know myfelf undeferv- 

ing of difdain, and therefore I feslr it not. 
In proving thy fiith I fatisfy my pride, 
and if thou comeft unhurt from the trial, 

Amana can give thee her favour without 
diflionour, and without a blufh.'* 

A a Say 
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I 

" Say only, dear lady," continued I, 
" that thy wifhes go with me.'* " 1 hou 
art too importunate," replied Amana, 
covering her face with her hand. *^ One 
word only to foften the pangs of ,ab- 
fence." « I confefs then," faid fhe, turn- 
ing her head a little, «' that if thou fail- 
eft", Amana will not be too happy.*' 

*' Enough, dear tady — that tranfport- 
ing hint Ihall be as an amulent to pre- 

ferve my fidelity Farewell — may the 

blefTed hofts of faints and angels, guard 
and watch over thee until I behold thee 
again." I arofe, prefled her fnowy hand, ^ 
no more reluftantto my lips, and quit- 
ted her prefence. 

I then gave orders to my fervanrs to 

prepare for our departure. All things 
were quickly ready, and 1 went in fearch 

of my confidante. "Dear Catherine,** faid 

I, " to thee I commit the truft of my love 

— reprefcnt it inceffantly to Amana — fuf- 

cr her not to forget me— keep oflF all 

mruding fuitors — let them not deprive 

me 
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me of the prize of conftancy.*' " Be- 
ware of fufpicion," replied Catherine, 
" aflure thyfelf of my care, and Amana's 
truth." We fcparaied— I departed in- 
ftantly from the caftle of Glencairn ; 
and though fome regret found place 
amongft my fenfations, they were far 
from being painful or uopleafant. 

Inftead of returning immediately ta 
my own country, I vifited the court of 
Edingburgh. My name was neither 
unknown nor obfcure, and the length of 

.my fojourn at the caftle of Glencairn had 
rendered the caufe fufpefted: everyone 
hailed me as the chofen fervanc of Amana. 

Though I gloried in my love, 1 refp^dled 
her reputation, and fought to ftifHe thofe 
reports in their birth. But fame, ever 
communicative and bufy, carried them 
even to the ear of the Scottifh Monarch. 

He condefcended to congratulate me oa 
my approaching good fortune, and to 
felicitate himfelf on acquiring half the 
fealty of Montmorency* 

Not 
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Not content with this goodnefs, he 
would even order gallant fhews for my 
cntertainnncnt — feafts, balls aud tourna- 
ments took place. 

I entered the lifts, bearing a Ihield,, 
with the device of an armed warrior, 
holding a flaming heartj and underneath 
was written the aiatto of— — -•" By thia 
I conquer ^^ 

The chief of Montrofe offered him- 
> feif as my firft antagonift:. Before we 
turned our horfes for the encounter, he 
whifpered in my ear, ^' Remember we 
fight for Anfiana 1" " Be it fo," cried I^ 
joyfully, "let us fee who is moft deferv- 
ing of her fmiles.'* 

We had time for no more — the trum- 
pet founded a charge — we ruihed againft 
each other with a rude fliock which ua^ 
6s^d us. 3both in our faddles. We re^ 
cohered ourfelyes — we darted our lances, 
•-^•that of Montrofe broke in a thoufand 
]pi^s againft my fhield. At the fame 
inftatnt, purfuin^ my advat;itage, I un- 

borfccj 
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horfed hirhr The fpcftators fet up loud 
fliouts, and the judges of the field de- 
clared me viftor. 

My adverfary, burning with rage and 
fhame, ftarted up and drew hts fword, 
** If thou art a man !" faid he, ^ let us 
meet hand toliand— let us contenm this 
play of infants, and end our combat as 
becomes knighthood/' *' I accept thy 
offer/* faid I^ leaping off my horfe, and 
drawing my fword alfo. 

The judges interpofed, and would have 
prevented us; but I, running towards the 
King, and bending one knee, befought 
him to fuffer us to engage. 

" Valiant Montmorency," cried he,, 
" I prize thy life, yet will I not refufe 
thy requeft. Montrofe deferves chaftife- 

ment for being the aggreffor. Go— arid 
conquer/' 

I bowed, and returned to mv adver- 
fary. " Well," cried he (miftaking the 
caufe of my retreat) " has thy^- requeft 
fpeedcd? — Have thy fears prevailed ?" 

A 4 ** Let 
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" Let this fpcakfor mc," faid I, putting 
m)felf in a pofture of defence. 

The judges retired. We began our 
encounter. Montrofe, eager for my life, 
was thrown off his guard by fury. He 
laid hioifelf open to my ftrokes, and 

thought' not of defence. In the heat 
of the fight his foot flipped, and he fell 

backward. I turned the point of my 
fword to thee arth, and aflifled him to rife. 

" Thou art a generous enemy;*' faid 
he, "but thus I thank thee. So faying, 
he rufhcd upon nie with frefh rage. 

I was now equally inflamed with him- 

fclf We clofed. At the moment he 

thought to have pierced my bofom, 1 
wi;eftcd the weapoii from his hand.— — 
«- My life is at thy difpofal," faid he, ia 
a tone of confufion j «* I fcorn it — exe- 
cute thy vengeance." '^ Thou knowefl 
not Montmorency/* cried I, delivering 
him his fword. " Come— if thy anger 
is not yet glutted, let us engage again." 

if Never 
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«f Never! — never T* exclaimed he, let* 
ting the weapon^ drop.——** Valorous 
knight ! thou haft conquered the foul of 
Montrofe. Wilt thou accept his friend- 
ihip as readily as thou didft his defiance.'* 

He opened his armsi I rufhed into 
tHenii we embraced. The fpeftators re- 
peated their fhouts. " Thou only arc 
worthy of Amana,'* faid he, in a low 
voice ; " accurfcd be he who prcfumes 
to interrupt your loves ! 

The Monarch commanded us to ap- 
proach i we obeyed, and proftrated our- 

fclves before, him. -'^Gallant men," 

cried he, " ye have equally manifefted 
your valour and your gcnerofity. Thou,. 
Montmorency, art a true knight, and 

Montrofe falls not far below thee. 

Arife, and receive the rewards of your 
bravery." • ^ 

We arofe. H6 pointed his finger to a 
fair troop of ladies, who were feated be- 
fide the lifts. Twoofthemoftemkent 

A 5 V : £qs 
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for rank and beauty bound wreaths of 
laurel around our brows. We kifled their 
hands, and were about to retire, when 
ihe who had crowned me took an enibroi* _ 
dercd fcarf from her (houlders, and threw 
it over my arrm. 

«' Brave knight,'* cried fhe, " wear 
this, though Amana poflefs thy thonghts.'** 
That found, and the aftion of her who 
fpoke, made me regard her with more 
attention .than before. 

She was young, and of an extraordi- 
nary beauty. But that beauty had not 

■ 

the modeft fweetnefs of Amana; it was 
bold and afluming. She bore my glances 
■with an ujiblulhing afpeft, and feemed 
to accept them as a j.uft homage to her 
charms. Her affured air difguftcd me,, 
but I concealed my diflike under an ap* 
pcarance of refpcd, and making a low^ 
obcifance retired. 

The tournament continued fome hours,., 
and wa§ concluded 4xy a feaft, at whicti 

all the principal nobUs and ladies of the 

QQUtt 



ANT HISTORICAL TAtE. It 

court affiftcd. I found her whom I have 
mentioned to be the daughter of Lord 
Ruthven, who had fallen in the fame en- 
gagement which had brought me ac* 
quainted with Amana. - Sole hcircfs of 
his cxtenfive poffeffions, and uncontrouU 
cd by any other guide than her own will, 
profperity had corrupted her manne rs 
and her heart. 

The King obliged me to (it near him. 
He looked at this lady and at the fcarf— 
«* Ah !" faid he, in a low voice, ^ I fear 
the fitter of Malcolm is forgotten." Tha 
fuppofition flung my fouh I was tempted 
to tear off the fcarf, and fling it from 

me with contempt : But reafon came to 
my aid, and reftrained me from an adt fo 
rude and flighting* I determined, how- 
ever, to wear this fufpefted ornament 
no more. 

Next day I appeared without it. The* 
King obferved me. <' Thou art ftill con- 
ftant/* faid he, fmiling. I bowed. No* 
thing farther pafled at that time^ 

I 
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I continued a month at Edinburgh, and 
|hen thought of returning to England, 
1 took leaye of the King, and my friends, . 
among whom Montrofe was chief. The 
evening before my departure, a page put 
the following billet into my hands : 

** Montmorency, thou art 'believed 
<« brave and refolute. Prove thyfdf both^ 
" by following the bearer of this where- ' 
<* ever he fliall condgdt thee." 

I confidered for a moment, and my 
'refolution was taken. *< Lead on,**fai.d. 
I to the'page^ " Montmorency is inca^- 
ffzhlt of fear.'*^ 

" There is no caufe to fear,** . was the 

reply. He turned' his Heps, T followed. 
. We paffed through various windings, and 
at length came to the gate of a magni- 
ficent houfe. My conduftor went in. I 
Accompanied him. We entered a fump* 

tuous apartment, and he left me:. 

In a few minutes a lady appeared,. 

covered with a long veil. Before I had 

tlm^ 
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time to exprefs my aftoniflimcnt, fhc 
raifed the veil, and eficreafcd it. It was 
the daughter of Rtithven ! 

" Thou art furprrzed/' faid (he, *^and 
perhaps wilt be more fo at my difcourfe* 
But if thy foul be trdy noble, thou wilt 
cfteem me for defpjifing the little arts of 
my fex, and admire; that franknefs, which 
fcorning difguifc and afFeftation, reveals 
the feelings of my heart." 

She held out her hand ^ mine met it 
not. I turned from her^ " Englifli- 
man/* cried fhe, ^ aflume not this air of 
haughtine^ **till thou haft heard me." 

I felt confufed — «^ Perhaps," faid I ta 
myfclf, "my own vanity has led me in- 
to a miftake of her meaning," That 

thought contributed to alter my behavi- 
our. " L^y/* faid I approaching her,' 
*^ I pray thee pardon my rudenefs — 
i attend thy commands." ** Alas P*' re^ 
plted Ihe, in a fofter tone, "mine are 
requefts — not commands," She feated 
herfelf> and obliged me to follow her exr« 

amplci 
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ample* My doubts returned. She at-- 
tempted to put on a look of modefty, but 
her features would not allow It. 

" I mean," faid fhe, ** to acquaint 
thee witha fecret that concerns my peace. 
Thou wilt wonder that to thee, a ftranger, 
I intruft it : but it is fronpl thee alone I 
cxpeft affiftar^ce and redrefs.** My doubta- 
vaniflied once more. * * 

"I love/* continued (he, " I love an: 
tnfenfible, an ingrate. But ftay, per- 
haps I accufe him without reafon— .per- 
haps he knows not the paffion with which- 
he has infpired me.— — Ah! if ignorance- 
alone — ; — '* 

She paufed, but finding I continued 
filent, went on. 

«' Thou flialt plead for me, noble 
Montmorency. I^e is thy friend* Tell 
him — O tell him !. — that my peace, my 
happinefs depends on his fenfibility— 
that the firft moment I beheld him„ kind* 
led fuch a flame in my breaftj as even his 
coldaefs cannot extinguifh— that I die i£ 

he 
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he is unkind^ and will feel more than 
mortal felicity if he returns my love: 
Awake his compaffion ; rcprefent to him 
my torments ; paint them as C3cquifite> 
inexpreffible : thou needed not fear be- 
ing too extravagant in thy colouring.— 
Call intereft to thy aid» Thou mayeft 
tell him that the daughter of Ruthvcn is 
not to be defpifcd—^that her wealth is 
almoft inexhauftible, her rank illuftrious> 
^Heaven has endowed her too with a mo- 
derate ftiare of beauty. Of thatfay nothing;, 
he has already fecn it— he can judged* 
" And to whom," faid I, *« am I ta 
make this communication ? Is it to Mon- 
trofe ?" '^ O, na — to a much nearer 
friend.'^ " Good God!" exclaimed T^ 
<« furethou canft not meanFitz-Ofborne?'* 
*« I know him not,'* anfwered the daugh- 
ter oi Ruthven. 

'« And yet I have no nearer friend,"' 

feid 1> perplexed. ** Ah I infulting 

bUndnefs !'* exclaimed fhe, ^^ learn thcnr 
to whom thou muft plead— -Not to Mon* 

troie: 
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trbfe — not ro FItz-Ofborne— jiot to any 
other but Montmorency." 

I ftarted fuddenly froo) my feat. f ■ 
'** Proud Englifliman," cried fhe, « doft 
thou fcorn me ?*' '' No, lady,'* replied jj 
" far from fcorning^ I render thee my 
thanks for a goodnefs unmefited and un- 
deftrved. But I can no more. Another 
is already miftrers of my foul. To her 
my vows are paid, and I cannot retradt 
them.'*' 4 

«* Amana — the prudilh, the unfeeling 
Amana ! cahfl: thou prefer her to the 
daughter of Ruthven ?" faid fhe, haugh- 
tily. "Yes, thou dbft choofe her feve- 
rity, rather than my love ! Capricious ! 
—ungrateful V' «^ Go/' continued fhe, 
*Vgo crouch at the feet of Amana— de-* 

precate her difdain. «'Go thou doflr not 

indeed merit my afFeftion; but thou haft ^ 

well defer ved ray hate.. Begone I and 

dread, its effcdts 1'* 

1 bowed— I advanced to the gate,, and 
opened it immediately. A few mbments^ 

carried 
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carried me back to. my lodgings. I en- 
tered them triumphantly. : " 1 have fa- 
crificed at the fkrinc of conftancy V faid 
I, in a joyful tone. The refleftion de- 
lighted me. Amana was prefent to my 
mind. I thought I heard her applaud 
the fidelity of her knight. I painted to 
myfclf the chafte refervedneft of her dc- 
portment : I compared it with the bold- 
nels of Lady Ruthven. My heart found 
no fimilitude between them. One excit- 
ed my admiration, the other my difguft. 

Next morn I quitted Ediq^urgh with 
my retinue On arriving in England, I 
flew to Fitz-Ofborne, and acquainted him 
^ith the progrefs of my love. He par- 
ticipated in my fatisfaftionj and encou- 
raged my hopes. After fpending Ibmc 
weeks in the fweets of unrcfcrved friend- 
ihip, I repaired to my own habitation* 
I was welcomed by my vaffals with fin- 
cere demonftrations of affedioo * To thy 
fire I owed this afFedion : he had taught 

me 
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me to conciliate it, by kindnefs and bcw 

.neficence. 

My Emma was not forgotten. I vifited 

themonafl:ery,and beheld her naore bloom- 
ing and more lovely than before. Nor 
was her mind lefs charming than her pcr- 
fon, it was ingenuous, artlefs and unfuf^ 
peftirjg I a graceful and caplivdting fim- 
plicity, the offspring of innocent and mo- 
deft worth, accompanied all her motions. 

I refolded to wear out the time of my 
probation in the fociety of this dear fil- 
ter, but my determination was changed 
by an incident^ at once unexpe^ed and 
delightful. 

In returning one day from the cloy-- 

ftcr, a domeftic gayc me the following, 
billet* 

*« Amana is not unacquainted with thjr 
•« gallantry, or thy generofity^ flie has 
«« heard of Mcntrofe, and the daughter 
" of Ruthven ; her heart approves and 

« thanks- 



^ J 



AN HISTORICAL TALEr I9 

" thanks thee, Buf thou muftquit idle- 
<^ nefs and obfcurity j where there is no 
<* temptation, there can be r>o refiftance. 
^* Hie thee to court, expofe thyfelf to 
•« the attradtion of its beauties, fee if 
^« thou canft view them with a Ready 
^^ eye, and an unihakea foul. Go and 
^ '« prolper — be refolufe— be conftant, and 
** thy reward is certain." 

I pcrufed this paper feveral times>. be- 
fore my tranfports would fufFer me to in- 
quire how it came. .At length I acquired 
compofure enough to do fo, and my do- 
Hieflic replied^ that a page ra a Scottifh 
habit mounted on a fleet courfer> had 

given him the billet^ and as foon as he 
had performed that office, had ruflied 
away with the fpeed of the wind. I in- 
ftantly difpatched meflengers in qucft of 
this page. They returned unfuccesful ; 
he had left no trace of his courfe. 

"It is no matter," faid I, <*Amana 
has cammandcd— It remains only for her 

fcrvant 
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fervant to obey* Yes, lii will court 
temptation ; he will brave the fiery or- 
deal, zad come off unhurt i the idea of 
Amana ftiall be his proteflion — his fliield, 
and his defence/* 

I haftened to court; I beheld its bright- 
eft fair ones^ and ftill continued coa- 
ftant to my firft enfliaver. 

Walter Fitz-Ofborne was then high ia 
favour with the King: as the brother of 
thy fire, I could have loved him, but his 
behaviour precluded even eftcem* Am- 
bitious and defigning, he united the 
meannefs of a parafite with the iafplence 
of pride i yet thy fire held him next his 
hearty I mourned his infatuation, but 
could not prevent it at lefs than the price 
of our friendfbip. Strange ! that though 

poffefling every virtue himfelf, he could 
not perceive the deficiency in Walter. 
But why do I fay ftrange ? Noble minds 
are ever the lead fufpicious, and the moft' 
liable to impofition from the unworthy 
and the artfuU 

1 



AN HISTORICAL TALS. 21 

I was foon enabled to give a frcfh proof 
of my faith to Amana. The daughter 
of the EarlofChcfter beheld me with 
favourable eyes. Her fire offered her to 
me in marriage, with a confiderable por- 
tion. She was young, fair and gentle i 
but I rejefted her. 

My year was now nearly concluded, 
and 1 looked forward to my approaching 
happinefs with joyful expedation — it 
terminated. I returned to my caftle, 
took a hafty leave of Emma, and fet off 
for Scotland. 

How fliall I defcribe my fenfations, 
my tranfports on beholding again the 
manfion of Glencair ! Near thirty years 
of bitter pain and remorfe have not ob* 
literated them from my ^ memory. If 
they were then exquifite, how were they 
encreafed by the fight of Amana ! no 
longer cool or referved, but blulhing, 
kind, acknowledging. 

Why fhould I dwell on a fcenc, the 
recoUeftion of which renders my pre-] 

fent 
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fcnt mifery more intolerable ! We wei^e 
united in the prcfencc of her friends 
and kinfmen. The ScottiJli King de^ 
fired to become a fpedlator of our feli- 
city, and we repaired to Edinburgh, irt 
purfuance of his invitation. That mo- 
narch folemniied our arrival with van* 
ous fports and entertainments. My A-^ 
mana was the^ delight and admiration 
of all who beheld her } fhe was my trca- 
fure and happinefs— -the folace of my 
life — thefupreme good of my exiftencCi 

Lady Ruthven had left the city on 
the firft intelligence of our nuptials : 
I rejoiced at her abfenccj ahd my com- 
pafionate Amana fighed for the caufe; 

The only bar to my happinefs was the 
difappointment of Moncrofe, and the 
pangs I judged he felt in confequence. 

He removed this bai*. He defired me 
to introduce him to the prcfcnce of my 
wife,, and to fee by his behaviour, whe- 
ther friendfhip had conquered Idve. I 

complied 
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<:OTnplied. He addrefied Amana with a 
free and difengagcd afpe^t. 
«« Beauteous lady," faid he, «* thou 
haft chofen wclL In preferring Montmo- 
rency toMontrofc, thou haft proved thy 
difcernment. The rejeftcd repines not 
—he approves thy judgment, and ap- 
plauds thy choice— Ye are worthy of each 
other. May the curfe of Heaven purfuc 
that daring perfon, who ihall attempt to 
interrupt your loves ! For Montrofe, he 
will not ceafe to confider your felicity aa 
his own, and to pray for its duration.'* 

Amana bowed and fmiled. 

** Generous friend !'* exclaimed I, 
«* hear too the words of Montmorency. 
May that moment which impairs his 
confidence in thee, be the laft of his 
happinefs 1— *May that Heaven which 
thou nameft, punifh his doubts with mi- 
fcry moft acute ! 

My wife fliuddered s a tear trickled 

from her eye i it was the fatal prefagc 

of misfortune. I heeded it not thcnj 

fave as it afHidted her. 

«• Soul 
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" Soul of my life !*' cried I tenderly, 
« Why art thou difturbcd ? the impre- 
cation is impotent, if I incur it not, and 
of th«it I am well afTured ; banifh then 

thefe clouds of forrow from thy brow— 
fmile as thou wert wont upon thy Mont- 
morency/' Amana brightened j (he for- 
got the imprecation, and I was happy. 

Montrofe faw us every day while we 
continued in Edinburgh: he«was the 
partner of all our pleafures, and the con- 
fidant of all our thoughts. 

It was at length time to departs I was 
eager to prefcnt a fifter to my Emma, 
and a miftrefs tt) my vaflals. The King 
gave U5 good marks of his goodnefs on 
our taking leave. After oblidging my wife 
to accept many coftly prcfents, he defired 
her not to forget fhe was yet a Scottilh 
.fubjedt, 

" Thou goeft/* cried he, *' to acquire 
new friends, but be not unmindful of 
thofethou quitted^ Love thy fpoufe^ 
but forget not thy father, and thy King !" 

He 
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He extended his hand j Amana kifled 
it rcfpeftfuUy. 

" Montaiorency,'* rcfilmcd the mo- 
narch, " cherifli thy fpoufe, and prefervc 
fome remembrance of Scotland. Thou 
muft do more— 'thou muft vifit us fre- 
quentfy, for art thou not already half a 
Scot ?•' 

I bowftd, and aflured him of complir 
ance. We retired^ and prepared for our 
departure. Montrofc feemed ftrongly 
afFc(5tcd. He prefled my hand frequently, 
and bade me adieu with a faltering voice. 

Behold me now on my return to Eng- 
land. We.crofled the Tweed, and Ama- 
na foon loft fight of her native hills. 

I pointed out to her obfervation the 
fertility of the country through which 
we paffed. She fighed. I enquired from 
whence proceeds that figh. 

*« Pardon me^ beloved fpoufe," Ihe 
replied, " I confcfs, thefe plains, fmil- 
ing with plenty, form a fenfible contraft 
to the rude and undecorated appearance 

Vol. II. B of 
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of my native mountains : yet, though 
nature feems there to threaten, not in* 
vite, fhe ftill has ^charms : her wildnefs 
plcafes while it terrifies. Thefe enamel* 
led fields, this luxuriant corn, this ailem* 
blage of peaceful beauties, ftrike not the 
foulof Amana with the fame fenfations 
of wonder and jlelight, as the brown 
heath which, agitated by the breath of 
Heaven, waves redundant on the high- 
land's brow; as the tall fir which lifts its 
piny verdure to the clouds, and fcems 

to mock the rage of fufliing tempefts/' ^ 

" 'Amana then regrets thefe fcenes ?'* 
faid I, in a tone of concern. " Ah ! 
dear fpoufe," replied (he, " but I will 
ceafe to regret them, for have I not 
Montmorency ? I preffed her to my bo- 
fom, and all was peace again. J 

In approaching the manfion of my an* 
ceftors, Ve were faluted by the joyful 
fliouts of my vaffals ; who,' clad in their 
beft attire, had come to welcome their 
new nriiftrefs to her dwelling. Amana 

was 
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was pleafed : ihe Teemed to forget Scot- 
land from that moment, and to center all 
her happinefs in home. 

I brought Emma from the monaftery* 
1 introduced thofe perfons, fo dear to 
me, to each other. A llridl afFeftion com- 
menced between them. Amana regarded 
Emma \Vith a maternal tendernefs, and 
my filler's love for Amana was mingled 
Ifvith reverence and relpeft. 

Our days rolled on in a fercne felicity, 
till my Amana prefented me with a 
pledge of our union. We had fcarce re- 
• joiced for its birth, whdn we mourned 
its Jofs 5 two days after it beheld the 
light, it expired, and my wife and I ex- 
perienced the pangs of paternal forrow. 

Fitz-Ofborne, who was to have been 
fponfor to my boy, haftened to us, join- 
ed in our grief, and confoled it by parti* 
cipation. Three years paffed away, and in 
that interval two more boys were born to 
me, who fliared the deftiny of the firft. 

The fr«<iuency of thefc events, accuf* 
tomed me to bear them with refignation. 

B 2 I 
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I blefled Heaven for leaving me Amana. 
But her health wafted infehfibly. I was 
alarmed : I recollcfted my promifc to the 
Scottifti King, and hoping a change.of 
fcene might amufe her grief, took her 
and Emma to Edinburgh. 

Montrofe welcomed me with open 
arms. He fympathized in my concern 
for Amana, not with the fervour of a 
lover, but with the fmcerity of a friend. 
His fociety became neceflary to my hap- 
pinels. I entreated him to bear me com- 
pany to England,. He aflented, but w6 
continued two rfionths longer in Scotland, 
We vifited my wife's eftates, cheared 
the hearts of her v^flals, and returned 
to the capital. 

Lady Ruthven had arrived there dur- 
ing our abfence. 1 knew not* of this 
circumftance till I beheld her at court. 
She anfwered the cold falute I made with 
a frown, and a look of fcorn. My wife 

next attrafted her notice, and her frowns 
redoubled. The gentle Amana (hrunkx 

frona 
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from her fcrutinizing regards ; (he Caught 
my arm, " Montmorency," cried ihe, 
^^ let us avoid that woman— Ihe fhocks, 
fhe terrifies me.** 

The daughter of Ruthvcnobferved her 
a£tion, and aiTumed a malicious fmilc. 
Nothing farther occurred at this inter- 
view, and we had feveral more refem- 
bling it. One night we attended at a 
feafl: in thcs palace. My wife, Emma, 
and Montrofe were feparated from mc 
by the throng : as I advanced to feek 
them, . I felt fome p^rfon pull me. I 
turned ; it was Lady Ruthven ! Surprize 
rendered me immoveable, I attempted 

not to break from her. 

** Montmorency," cried Ihe, with a 
foftencd afpeft and tender voice, haft 
thou ceafed to be cruel ?-r-wilt thou liften 
to the unfortunate daughter of Ruthven ? 
-*-thou mayeft — fhe will not be impor- 
tunate thy fenfibility would now be 

, nothing to her-?-but Oh !— fhe cannot 
fupport thy averfion !" 

^ B J « Lady/» 
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<« Lady," replied I calmly, *^recolle(5k 
what thou owcft to thyfelf, and to ho- 



nour.*' 



" Ah ! unkind and ungrateful !" cried 
fhe, <^ and to whom do I owe the forget- 
fulnefs of my duties, but to thee ? Hadft 
thou never vifited Scotland, my heart 
had remained unfubdued, and my re- 
putation unblemifbed : but now the de^ 
fpair that pofTefies the firft, renders me 
carelefs of the laft. Yes, cruel, I defpife 
the cenfurc of the world i I contemn its 
applaufe 1— -fame, honour, praife, and arc 
valuelefs to me, fince I have failed to 
gain thy affeftion — fince I have met thy 
hatred !•' 

*« Lady," faid I, penetrated with com- 
paflSon, *^ Montmorency is not bafe j ho 
cannot hate thee : he is grateful for thy 
favour, and anxious for thy rcpofe." 

^' O Heaven ! do I hear aright ?*' ex- 
claimed Ihe, with fparkling eyes, •* art 
thou grateful--^art thou interefted in my 
repofe ?-'-Ah [ Montmorency, delude me 
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not — let not thy pity induce thee to footh 
me with deceitful hopesi'* 

She paufcd j (he regarded me with a 

languifhing air-* (he put her white hand 
on mine, and I felt it tremble. My good 
angel prefcntcd to me that moment the 
idea of Amana. I drew my band away^ 
and fuffered hers to drop* 

Her looks became confufed, but it 
was the confufion of pride, notmodefty. 
" Too juft were my apprehcnfions," faid 
flic recovering herfelf, ** too vain my 
hopes !«-«thy heart, fiinty and obdurate 
to me, beats only for Amana." 

*« Lady,*^ faid I, willing to conclude 
the conference, «^ we are obferved.— - 
Slander has many tongues — let us avoid 
her calumnies/* 

«« Thou wouldfl: leave me?'*— cried flie, 
haughtily ; " thou wouldfl leave me for 
this idol — this wife — perhaps thou dread- 
eft her refentment ? — Alas ! poor wretch, 
art thou the flave of domeftic tyranny ? 

The taunt moved my mirth : I fmiled. 

bV « Ti's 
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" 'Tis well '* rcfumed Ihc, «' I am 
become too the objcdt of thy ridicule! 
But beware that thou doft not fhortly in- 
cur the fcorn of the world ! Thou art a 
tame huiband — thou art a convenient 
one too — Amana thanks thee— fhe is 
condefcending, and Montrofe is grate- 
ful/' I ftarted. « Go/' continued fhe, 
•* return to thy kind friend - to thy 
faithful wife." 

Her eyes beamed with a malicious joy# 
1 was undeceived : I faw that her words 
were the offspring of difappointmpnt and 
revenge. That conviftion made me 
break from her with difdain, and I joined 
xny wife that inftaht, 

Amana had obferved my converfation 
with Lady Ruthven. Her features were 
expreffivevof concern, but it vanilbed at 
my approach. Her rival appeared no 
more that night; ihe had quitted the 
palace upon my leaving her. 

Though my reafon gave no credit to 
her infinyation, yet it took an involun- 
tary 
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tary hold of my thoughts. I watched 
Montrofc narrowly, without meaning to 
do fo, but could difcern no caufe for fuf- 
picion in his deportment. Far from being 
affiduous about my wife, he attached him- 
felf folely to Emma. I perceived that 
riie liftened to his difcourfe> not merely 
with attention^ but with pleafure. 

I loft my anxiety. I determined to 
cultivated this growing afFeflion, and fan-< 
cien that in, that purpofe, 1 confulted 
only the happinefs of Emma and Mont- 
rofc* Alas ! my motives were not fa pure 
—they were tinftured with a rifing jea- 
loufy — the bane of my future peace — 
the fprihg of my crimes — the direful 
caufe of my remorfe I 

Willing to avoid any further interview 
with Lady Ruthven,.and finding, the pur- 
j)ofe of my journey anfwered,'in Ama- 
na*s returning health, I determined to 
depart from Scotland without delay.. 
Montrofe help his refolution to accompa- 
ny me to England^ The innocent Emma 

could 
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could not conceal her delight at this re- 
folution J my wife was pleafed, and I 
fecmed fo, but her pleafure deftroyed 
my fatisfadlion. 

Spite of myfelf, I began to treat Mon- 
trofc with coolnefs and refervc. Senfible 
of no change in his own mind, he per- 
ceived not mine immediately. It foonf 
became too evident to efcape his notice ;. 
he expoftulated with me on the apparent 
decline of my friendlhip, and 1 appeared 
hurt by the charge. To remove his fuf- 
picions, I concealed my own ;. I even 
affcfted to efteem him more than ever. 
But my cxpreflions were accompanied 
with an air of conftraint which contra- 
difted their tcnour. 

Montrofe perceived it, but miftook 
the caiifc. He feemed to confider my 
behaviour as the efFtft of caprice and 
ficklenefs. This idea concerned him at 
firfl:, and then infenfibly weakened his 
attachment towards me^ 

Notwithftanding the mutual diftruft 
which pofeffcd us, we did not feparate. 

. Wc 
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We quitted Edingburgh, and reached 
my caftle in a fe\^ days. 

Aniana, now wholly reftored to health, 
refumed the natural bent of her difpofi- 
tion, which was gay and cheerful. She 
uttered a thoufand playful fallies of in- 
nocent mirth. She formed various plans 
for our amufement. 

Her folicitude difpleafed me — " It is 
for Montrofe," faid I to myfelf. I con- 
demned the thought, but could notlofe it. 
Fitz-Oft)orne foon added one more to our 
fociety— Afliamed of my fenfations, and 
afraid of his, difccrnment, I concealed 
them more carefully than ever. He was 
deceived — he congratulated me on a hap- 
pinefs I felt not. Pleafure feemed ta 
pervade my dwelling — every thing fmiled 
—all were at peace — but Montmorency* 

Fiz-Ofborne was called away by the 
Ulnefs of his fire. His abfence, far from 
grieving me, feemed to remove a weight 
froni my heart — I thought conftraint lef& 
neceffary when exempt from his obferv- 

atioa 



3^ ALAN FtTZ-OSBOItKE, 

vauon. Again did care aloud my courr- 
tenance — again did the gloom of fufpi-^ 
cion refume its place on my brow. 
'Amana perceived my difquietude — ig- 
norant from whepce it procpeded^ her 
endeavours to allay it produced a con- 
trary efFeiSt. 

All things confpired for my guilt and 
her deftruiSion. Montrofc, at that tmie 
loft all his eheerfulnefs. Melancholy and 
abfent, he entered no more intofprightly 
difcourfes, but fpent moft of bis hours 
in folitude. My wife accufed him of in- 
attention to her and Emma— ^fhe would 
rally him in fport, and fay he lameated 
fome fair Scottifli lady, to Whom he had 
given his vowa. 

This ridicule appeared to hurt my 
filler. She would watch the countenance 
of Montrofe — if he fighed^ (he anfwered 
that figh with another— if he quitted the 
apartment^ ,fhe would follow him. with 
her eyes, and then fink into a deep and 
painful reverier ^ 

I mea- 
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. I meafured all thcfe circumftances by 
the line of my jealous fancy. <* If Mon- 
trofe loved Emma/' faid I, «* why ftiould 
he not declare his paflion without fear ? 
—that fhc loves him, is as evident 
as her unhappinefs, and from whence 
fhould this unhappinefs arife, but from 
his negleft ?*' 

That idea led to another, which was 
always prefent to my mind, though I 
fought to ftifle it. ■ 

" Ah !" rcfumed I, " it is moft cer- 
tain that he loves, and that my fifter is 

not the objeft what other then — ,— if 

Amana -" 

I fhuddered — I attempted to fly from 
my own thoughts— it was not poffible. 
I now treated Montrofe, not merely with 
coldnefs, but a ftrong marked averfion. 
His melancholy redoubled, but he fpoke 
not of returning to Scotland. 

Some words that efcaped one day from 
Amana, encreafed my torments. I had 
smfwercd rudely to a queftion that Moi^ 

trofe 
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trofe had afked me, and he left the a- 
partment where we were, abruptly. 

«' Dear fpoufe," faid Amana, throw- 
ing her arms around me, \^ from whence 
proceeds this change in thy fcntiments 
and conduft? Mon trofe ance pofleffed 
thy efteem ; how has he loft it ?" 

" Ha !" replied I, impetoufly, " art 
thou interefted for Montrofe ?" " My 
hufband !'* exclaimed Amana, in an ac- 
cent of furprize. 

I perceived my errroFi a burning blufli 
dyed my cheek. <* Forgive me,' dear 
partner of my life/' faid I, embracing 
her, " am I changed ? I knew it not."* 

A tear ftarted from Amana's eye 1 

kifled it off. Indeed thou art changed,** 
faid Ihe, in a tone of tender reproof, 
'«once thou wouldft have rejoiced in 
Amana's fmiles — once thou wouldft have 
liftened to her expoftulations without 
anger." 

« And I will do fo ftill,'* cried I^ 

preffing her to my bofom» She returned 

my 
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my endearments. We continued fomc 
time in the fweet tranfports of forgiving 
love, and my foul was again at peace. 

Short was its duration. Amana feeing 
my compofure, fpoke again of Montrofc^ 
" He has no longer thy friendfliip or thy 
confidence,'* faid ftie, *« were it not bet- 
ter that ye feparated ? — let him return to 
his own country, and not by his prefence 
interrupt the happinefs of an union of 
four years." 

• " And why fhould his p refence in- 
terrupt it J" cried I. 

*' Ah ! Montmorency,** flie refumed, 
"remember thy imprecation-^beware of 
fufpicion and diftruft." 

I ftarted — Ihc embraced me — I re- 
garded her circling arms as the folds of 
the ferpent- Yet at the fame time that 
my heart recoiled at this mark of her ten* 
dernefs, I had afFefted to receive it with 
tranfport. To fuch bafenefs — fuch arti- 
fice^ had jealoufy reduced me ! 
!* Why;* faid I to royfelf, « why fliouUl 

flie 



40 ALAN FITZ-OSBORNB, 

(he caution me again ft fufpicion if Ihe 

were innocent ?^Ah! 'tis too plain! — they 

love each other— (he would lull me to fecu* 

rity, by defiring the abfence of Montrofc." 

While I thus continued to torment my- 

felf, thy fire, by the deceafeof his father, 

became Earl of Fitz-Ofborne. Filial af- 

fedtion induced him to lament an event, 

which another, lefs noble, had regarded 

with joy. 1 would have participated in 

his affllAion, but rriy own e'ngrofled me 

-wholly, He knew not the reafon of rny 

negleft, and refcnted it. I faw him no 

more — thecrifisaf my fate approached. 

One morning in rifing from my couch, 
I perceived a paper lying upon my pil- 
low. It would have efcaped my notice, 
but that the following direftion caught 
my eye : " To the injured Montmoren- 
cy." I grafped it in my hand, and paflcd 
quickly into the anti-chamber, fearful of 

awaking Amana. 

Great Heaven ! what did I feel on 

pcrufing its contents ? They informed 

mc 
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me of what I had before too fatally 
Qonjcdured. That my wife and Mon- 
rofc entertained an ardent paflion for each 
other — that the melancholy of the latter, 
his penfivenefs, his defire of folitude, 
were alTumed for the purpofe of deceiv- 
ing me, and furthering his interviews 
with Amana, which were frequent and 
fecret. 

While I flood almoft deprived of fenfc, 
my favourite domeftic entered ^hc anti- 
chamber. At the fight of the paper and 
my attitude, he trembled, and feemed 

much agitated. 

I perceived thefe appearances ; it 
. ftruck me that he was the intelligencer. 

I advanced fuddenly towards the door, 
. barred it and held out the paper. He 
dropped on his knees, and manifeftdd all 
the tokens of terro^ ani^ confternation. 
« Speak," faid I, faltering, " art thou 
the author of this caution ?'* " My maf- 
ter !"— He paufed. «* Proceed," cried I, 
in a voice half choaked with rage, " de- 
clare 
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dare my Ihame !'* « Pardon thy fcr- 
^ant," he replied, <« too much already 
art thou affefted: better it were perhaps^ 
that ignorance—-—.** *« Doll thou* dally 
with me ?'* exclaimed 1 ; " purfue thy 
work — this inftaat fpeak— declare all thou 
knoweft, or torments fliall wreft the fe- 
cret from thee 1'* 

'^ Ah ! my imprudent zeal,** cried he, 
afluming a terrified afpedt ** to what 
has it reduced me I" 

"By Heaven!" cried I, fnatching up 
a fword, *' if thou doft trifle more* this 
weapon Ihall be buried in thy heart ! 

He arofe— *' I will fatisfy my mafter, 
faid he, " I was indeed the writer of 
that paper—fatal iince it has thus difturb- 
ed thee. Would to God rhy hand had 
withered er e ■ Spare thy difplea- 

fure" continued he, " I will tell thee all." 
He then confirmed the contents of the 
paper, and added many more circum- 
ftan ces, any one of which was enough to 
agonize my foul. 

« Curfes 
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" Curfes blaft the wretch !** cried 1, 
«* who has robbed me of my Amana's 
love ! — who has violated her innocence ! 
•-may the wrath of Heaven overtake 
Montmorency if he punilh not his 
perfidy !" 

My domeflic interrupted the effufions 
t)fmy rage. He befoughtme to mode* 
rate my tranfports^ and to follow his 
counfel,— — He reprefented to me that 
Amana and Montrofe were now too guards 
ed in their condu& to furnifli me with 
any proofs of tlieir guilt— that it was bet- 
ter to encreafe their fecurity, by a feign^ 
ed compofure, and even' to pretend a 
vifit to Fitz-OAsorne, but ilill continue 
concealed in the caftle. The idea of my 
abience, he faid, would render them lefs 
' careful of hiding their intrigucj and I 
might then have both conviftion and 
revenge. 

Blinded by jealoufy I applauded this 
counfel, and determined to embrace it. 

The idea of vengeance infpired me with 

a 
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a horrible joy*; I doubted not whether it 
wasjuft; I thought only of executing it. 
My domeftic exadted a promife from me 
to diflemb!e *till he gave the fignaL 

Seven days did I pafs in agonies. Dur- 
ing that time I obierved^ as well as my 
diftradlion would allowj that Emma had 
regained her wonted chearfulnefs^ and 
feemed pleafed and happy. Montrofe 
appeared too^ to have forgot his melan- 
choly in fome meafure ; Amana fmiled> 
and all added frefh fuel to my tortures. 
I imagined they had confpired to deceive 
my lifter ; that thought, made me pant 
anew for the hour of vengeance. 

It arrived. My domeftic informed me 
it. was now time to vifit Fitz-Oft)orne, 
I toJd my purpofe to Amana j fhe en- 
couraged it. With difficulty could I re- 
ft rain the rage of my heart. ** Yet a lit- 
tle while/' faid I, " and I fliall be fatis- 
fied !" 

I fee ofF, but returned at midnight— 
My confederate admitted me unpercciv- 
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«d. I concealed rriyfelf in an unfre- 
quented chamber, and continued there 
'cill the enfuing evening. At its clofc 
my domeftic entered—" Now !" faid he, 
and paufed, 

it was enough. I grafped my fword, 
and followed his fteps: they led to the 
chamber of Amana. The door was half 
open. I bpbeld Montrofe kneeling at her 
feet. I heard her fpeak to him in a tender 
voicci i faw him prefsher hand to his lips. 

Fury poflefled me— .1 rulhed in j — I 
plunged my fword in his breaft— He fell 
back* berefc of life — Amana fhrieked. 

*^ Ahv! traitrefs 1" cried I, drawing 
my weapon frbm the body of Montrofe, 
" thou (halt die!** I pierced her bofom 
— O Heaven ! — and yet T live ! - 

Youth, thou art ftruck with horror i 

yet thou thinkeft her guilty. What then 
wilt thou feel ?— How wilt thou execrate 
me, when I tell thee, Ihe was innocent, 
pure and undefiled ! 

While I hung, already repentant of 
the ftroke, over my bleeding faint, Emma 

rufhed 
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ruflied in. She looked at the corfe of 
Montrofe^" O God !" cried (he wildly^ 
throwing herfclf on the ground, *'0 God! 
my fpoufe.*-my betrothed— nny belov- 
ed !" I ftarted. «* It is true," faid the 
dymg Amana, *' my hufband— .fome hor- 
rible myftery has deceived thee/* « Hal** 
cried I, " fay not I am deceived !— Was 
not Montrofe thy paramour ?" 

*» It is now my confolation,'* replied 
Amana, «* that I have been ehafte and 
faithful, fince the firft moment our hands 
were united. If I have ftrayed from my 
duty to thee, even in thought, may that 
Judge before whom I go to appear, pu- 
nifti my falfliood with the fentence of 
eternal wrath ! 

" Then I am a wretch for ever ?" ex- 
claimed I. « But ftay — did I not fee 

hitn at thy feet ? — Didft thou not regard 
him with loving — with impaffion*d 
gl ances ?** 

« Alas !" faid Amana, faintly, '* thou 

fawcft through the medium of jealoufy. 

He 
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He loved — he was married to Emma ; he 
implored me to intercede— ——•" 

She could no more j her voice falter-^ 
cd. The ftream of life bubbled from her 
wound apace. I uttered loud cries i my 
domeftics came running in-— *«0 Heavenl 
who has done this ?" they exclaimed, 
Stupified with excefs of mifery, I fpoke 
not,—-— They furrounded their miftrefs, 
attempted to ftanch her blood, and bore 

her to a couch. I flew to this couch ; I, 
knelt befide it--*** Save her !*' cried I, 
*• fave her I— and take all the wealth of 
Montmorency !** 

** It is too late,** cried Amana, ^' I 
feel the approach of death, but I die fa- 
tisfied if thou believeft me innocent.'* 

She paufed " Look to the forlorn 

Emma,'* added flie, in an interrupted 
voice, " Ah ! wretched maid— her peace 
is gone for ever!*' 

My filler^ infenfible to all around her, 
had continued entranced in forrow over 
the body of Montrofe* Am'ana's accents 

now 
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now ftnick her car 5 fhe raifed her head, 
r—" Ah !" cried (he, " flows thy ^lood 
too, my gentle fifter!" She arofe, ran 
towards the couch, and clafped my ex- 
piring confort in her arms. *' Whafbar- 
barian— what monfter'*— " Thou feed 
him before thee," faid I, in a voice of 
horror. 

<^ Art thou' the murderer of Amana, 
and Montrofe ?" cried fhe, wildly, " then 
take one more vidim — thou art not yet 
glutted with blood 1" Quick as thought 
{he flew to the fatal fword, feized it, 
raifed het arm, and fl:ruck,ir with forte 
to her heart. At that inftant the fpirit of 
Amana fled, and my fenfes forfook me. 

I was referved to bear a frefla load of 
mifery and remorfe. On awakng fronn 
this ftate, my mind was in a chaos of doubt, 
confufion and grief. My domefl:ics had 
borne me to adiftant apartment. I looked 
round for the afflifting , objefts that had 
lafl: met my fight, '* Where is Amana ? 
Where is my fitter? Where is Mon- 
trofe ?" cried L 

W hilc 
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Whilelfpoke, Catherine rufhed into 
the chamber with a frantic air. 

** Dofk thou aflc ?? cried (he, " thou 
who haft deftroyed them? What infernal 
agent guided thy hand to commit fo hor- 
rible a deed ? Thou haft not only murdered 
thy wife, thy fifter, and thy friend, but 
thy own offspring-— the chafte pledge of 
connubial lovel — thy wife was pregnant!** 

Youth, judge of my toiments. No, 
thou caiift not — ^thy foul rs free from ftain, 
Excefs of agony had given me an appear- 
ance of calmnefs. Catherine miftook 
it for infenfibility. 

*<What!" ft\e exclaimed, "not one 
figh — one tear— one groan ? If thy heart 
is not formed of adamant, I will force it 
to- feel. Know that, one day fince, thy 
fifter and Montrofe were joined in holy 
nuptial bands/' 

*' Speak that. again;" cried I, aroufed 
from my ftupor. 

« My words are true," ftis refumed ; 
" they were united in the chapel of the 

Vol. II. C monaftery. 
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mcnaftcry. I was their confidante and 
their tvitnefs.— -Montrofe had.obferve^ 
thy coldnefs ; he imputed it to the diL 
covery of his paflion for thy fiften From 
thence arofe his melancholy,and Emma^s 
forrow. They at length, communicated 
to each other their mutual fenfations.— - 
Too ftrongly en arnioured for prudence, 
they rcfolved to feperate no more. My 
miftrefs was unacquainted with the fe- 
cret of their marriage. This night Mon- 
trofe determined to implore her intercef- 
fion with thee." 

«^ It is enough," cried I, in a tone of 
anguifti. ** I tiave fhed innocent blood.- 
But where is the wretch— -the devil who 
has undone me ?'* 

I named the traitor,. My fervants flew 
in fearch of him. lie was yet in the 
caftle i they dragged him trembling from 
his lurking place, and brought him to 
my prcfence. 

I had returned to the viftims of my 
revenge, and his treachery. 1 was -em- 

plcyed 
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ployed in mourning over them, in im- 
precating . curfes on his head and my 
own, when the mifcreant entered. Fired 
with rage, I would have torn away his 
life, but my domeftics furrounded and 
reftrained me. 

«^ Traitor !—mx)nfter !** exclaimed 1, 
*« what has induced thee to urge me to 
a deed, which has damned my foul?'* 
«« Pardon !— pardon !'* faid the wretch, 
dropping on his knees. *' Lady Ruth- 
ven'*— »-" Ha ! what of her ?** interrupt- 
ed L " She was the mover of this bu- 
finefss (he bribed me to her interefti (he 
commanded me to deceive ihee. I obey* 
cd her. Too fatal obedience ! — I expeft- 
ed not— — •• 

" Ah ! devil !" exclaimed I, foaming, 
« I will have thee torn piecemeal ! Thou 
ftialt expire in tortures, great as thou haft 
inflifted on my heart !'* 

My brain fickenedj madnefs feizedme; 
I loft all recoUedion for feveral weeks. 
Kind oblivion! bad it continued«-but 

Ca no 
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. no — I deferved it not. When my fenfes 
returned, J learned that my wife, Emma, 
and Montrofe, had bepn interred in the 
cemetry of thecloyfter-, that my deceiver 
had been punilhed with death, and my 
pardon granted by the King. 

But I had (lill an inexorable and un- 
appeafable judge. Conciencc iUffercd 
me not to rcH. I refolved on a aioft bit- 
ter and unceafing penance. } determined 
to forfake the fociety of men, and all the 
indulgencies of life. 

«« And did not my fire forget his re- 
fentment?" interrupted Alan. '' Did he 
not fly to allewate thy afflidlion, and to 
aUer thy purpofe?" 

*« He was abfcnt on the continent," an- 
fwered Montmorency. "Ardent for glory, 
as his own country was at peace, he had 
fought it in another. The French mo- 
narch was then at war with the count of 
Brabant.. I have learned that thy fire 
fignalized his valour in this war by niany 
noble feats. But, youth, had he been 

prefent. 
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prcfent, he could neither have allcviatfcd 
my afHi6tion, nor altered my purpofe-^ 
they Were both* too juft. 

I made over my cftates in England- to 
the monaftery, which contained the rt- 

mains of thofe I ht\& moft dear. I only 
required in return, tliat the holy virgins 
fhould fing perpetual requiems for their 
repofe. Amana's poffcffions I bequeath- 
ed ro her neareft kinfmenj and then 
cau fing a report to be fpread of my dcath> 
forfook the world for ever. 

One domeftic only was in the fecr^t 

of nciy retreat. By his care I am fupplied 

with juft enough of that homely fufte- 

nance thou haft partaken to lengthen 

,my penance, by fupporting my life. 

Thirty years of painful exiftencc have 
I pafTe^l in this cell. Every fix months 
I quit it to perform a vow which I fworc 
oiv the return, of my reafon, of making 
a pilgrimage to the flirine of faint Tho- 
mas of Canterbury, twice each revolving 
year. Often have I thought of going to 

C3 the 
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the monaftery, and as often been deter- 
red, by the dread of offending the (hades 
of thofe I have injured. Such was ray 
guilt ! fuch is my penitence I Youths is 
it too fevere i Can it atone for the wild 
fallies of unbridled pafiion«p-for the def- 
perate a£ts of blafck revenge ?" 

Alan could not anfwer s pity and hor-- 
rorreftrained his (peech. 

Montmorency clafped his hands— he 
looked up to Heaven. " Eternal Being !'^ 
cried he, ** I have infulted thy precepts^ 
I have trampled upon thy laws ! And 
dare I hope for pardon — Oh ! no<— it is 
not for crimes like mine— Tortures a- 
lone — agonizing tortures — now and 
hereafter !" 

'* Infult not the mercy of the Su* 
preme! *' interrupted the fon of Fitz- 
Olborne. «^ Thou haft erred — but his 
goodnefs is infinite — Thou art repentant, 
and thou art forgiven— He has not creat- 
ed to deftroy.'* 

« And 
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" And where, my young monitor/^ 
faid Montmorency, «^ haft thou received 
this confidence ?" 

^' From rcafon, from that light which 
Providence has implanted in the breaft 
of man, to guide hi« thoughts and to re- 
gulate his aftions. This teaches me to 
regard the Author of worlds, not as a 
fevere and inexorable tyrant^ but as a 
mild and equitable j udge. Not to reprc- 
fent him to myfelf, as fwayed by the 
pafHons and caprices of humanity, but 
as poffeQing wifdom, clemency and juf- 
tice ; the true attributes of Divinity.** 

« Ah ! it is that juftice that I dread,? 
faid the old man. 

<* And wilt thou not hope too ?" re- 
fiimed Alan. " Is he not merciful as juft ? 
and will not both incline him to pardon 
the wanderings of a finite being, the crea- 
cure of his formation ? He is the Father 
of mankind ; he will chaften his children, 
but he will not deftroy them." 
- " See,'* continued he, pointing his 
hand to tfee azure of the Heavens, " be- 

C4 hold 
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hold that irncneafurable expanfe^ that r^ 
diant fun, , which fertilizes and enriches 
the earth— Are thcfe proofs of his power ? 
—-They are alfo proofs of his goodncfs-— 
of his parental care of the human race— 
of his love — Confefs them — truft in his 
beneficence, and hope for forgivenefs." 

** Pious youth/* cried Montmorency,v 
«< I will hope—the Deity feems to fpeak 
from thy lips — I will attend to thy coun- 
felj thou appeareft the meffcnger of 
peace, I will chafe delpair from my 
bofom — I will cxpedl to rejoin my wife^ 

my filter and Montrofe, in the regions of 
eternal happinefs !" 

Pleafure fparkled in the eyes of Alan. 
In confoling Montmorency, he forgot 
that he himfelf was perfecuted, unfor* 
tunate, and a fugitive. 

While they converfed, a ftrangcr ca- 
tered the cell. He feemcd about the age 
of Montmorency, and time had marked" 
his locks with the fame whitenefs. 

" It is the domeftic 1 fpoke of," faid 
the Baron^ •* Well Geoffry,." contiaued 

he,, 
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he, "• thou bringeft my cuftomary al- 
Fawance,?" 

« I do," replied the ftranger, produc- 
ing fome loaves and fruits, 

*' Thou nvuft incrcafe and improve it." 
cried Montmorency. «* I have guefts, 
whom. I mean to treat with hofpitality/* 
Geoffry looked furprized, ♦' I fee," re- 
fumed his mafter, " thou doft wonder , 
at my cheerfiilncfs : — behold this youth, 
he has.compofcd my foiiL" 

" May the tlelljng of I leaven follow 
Him for that good office !" exclaimed 
GeofFry, he is. a young advifer." 

•^ And wife as young," anfwered Montr 
morency. *rBurwhy canrieft thou fo fuon ?- 
Icxpeded thee not' thefe t^odays." 

*« I feared,*' replied the domeftic, 
" that thou mightcfl have niet fome 
ftraggling foldiers from the field of bat- 
tle, r trembled for thy fafety/'' 

<* Yfenerable man,'* faid Alanj eagcrlV,^ 
" does Leicefter ftill hold the Prince in - 
durance?'* "Itisfo reported/* anfvircred: 

C 5v Gcoffiy, 
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GeofFry, ** Eleanora and the Queen- 
have they efcaped his power ? «' I know 
not," returned the old domeftic, " this 
is but the fifth day fince the battle, and 
my ftation is obfcure." 

" Thoii muft enquire/* faid Montmo- 
rency. *^ My gueft is interefted in the 
fate of the royal houfe/' 

Geoffry promifed to obey. He con- 
tinued in the cell 'till evening, and theft 
departed. 

Alan would have obliged Montmo- 
rency to reft that night upon the rufhes» 
^ No/' faid the Baron, " thou haft givea 
eafc ta my mind, but I will not intermit 
the aufteritics of my penance. Think 

them not tpo fevere ; cu^ftom has inu^red 
me to bear them, acid I muft perform my 
Ypw while I have life tado fo.*^ 

In faying thus,, he threw himfelf upon 
the flinty ground^ and Alan finding he 
could not prevaiJ,^ betook hinx to hisk 
tufl>y couch* 

The fon of Fitz-Ofborne fpeat the 
fiight ia ruminating on the recital he badt 

kearcL 
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heard. He perceived that the old man 
Aad fallen into a found and peaceful fl^ep, 
and congratulated himfelf on being the 
occafion of that rcpofc. From thence 
his thoughts turned to a confideration of 
his own date. He recolleAed Gertrude. 
He examined his heart, and found it felt 
not the fenfations that Montmorency had 
defcribed. He tried it further: reprc- 
fented her as withdrawing her love from 
him and conferring it on another. He 
dwelt on this idea ^ it pained him nor. 
He accufed himfelf of infenfibility^ as if 
it had been a crime. He would experi- 
ence all the tranfports of an ardent paf^ 
fion— it could not be— pity alone difturb- 
cd his tranquilrty. 

«^ Ah] ungrateful Alan/' faid he^ 

« is not Gertrude worthy of thy love ?— • 

« 

how has flie lavilhed her aflfedtion upoa 
thee ?— yet,, hold — the daughter of Lei* 
cefter and the friend of Edward could 
never be united^-— fuch nuptials would 
be incongrubu3---moni3xou^.r?^ct thou: 

couldit 
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couldfi be unhappy — thou couldft defpair 
•~thou couldft weep— Gertrude does fo" 
for thee- — and thou r-eturneft no mor« 
than a cold and infultihg compaffiop ?" 

His reflexions were interrupted by 
feme exclamations from Montmorency^ 
Helifteried. 

" Am^na/*^ faid the old man, «* we 
meet— the Merciful the Omnipotent 
has renewed our union ! — We will join 
our orifons — we will laud his power^ 
his glory, and his beneficence ! — Hark! 
thefe fcraphic- founds !' — they ftrike my 
raviifhed fenfes. with blifs inexprefHble— 
Montrofe, Enrima— we. will kneeKto the 
throne ofgrace/* 

He flopped, Alan perceived- he was 
under tlie infliieiice of Ibme delightful 
vifion, and congratulated himfelf afrefil. 
The fatisfaftion of confcious goodnefs, 
difFufing itfelf in- a pl^afmg ferenity 
through his bofonfh He felt the un^ 
mixed and. exquifi'te plcafure of giving 
bapgincft. t& anerher^ and praifcd- the 
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iblmighty for making him the inftrumeot 
of Montmorency's peace- 
Piety and virtue! Such are the thoughts 
that ye mfpirel Ye live in fraternal con- 
cord: favoured is that breaft were ye inha- 
bit^ and rafli the hand that would divide ypu ! 
Soon as rifing morn darted her grpy 
beams inta the cell^ Alan and his hoft 
arofe. They greeted each other, with 
chear£ul afpe6b& ; and Montmorency ex- 
claimedy '< Blefled be the hour that gave 
thee to my eyes! thou art my healing 
kach — my. phyGcian— n^ comforter !" 

^< Father/' anfwered* Alan, *' I gucfs 
that laft night thou didft experience joys 
of no common tcnour^* ■ 

" True, my Ton— joys -unutterable :— 
unfpeakable !— joys that exceeded the 
meafurc of my former nwfery^ I will 
tell thee. Scarce had (lumber clofed my 
eyes, when- 1 fancied * my felf on the brink 
of a horrid precipicoi under which yaviui- 
-cd a. profound abyfs. 

Defperation urged me to throw myfelf 
lorvSrard!— I:was going, to do.fo^ when, L 

felt 
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felc myfelf pulled back by a fuperior 
force — I turned, full of bitter thoughts 
againft my preferver, and beheld thee» 
« Ralh youth," cried I, « what has 
tempted thee to prevent my purpofe ?'** 

While 1 yet fpake, met hough t thou 
didft aflume the form of one of the chiF- 
dren of light— A ray of glory encircled 
thy head> thy radiant wings fhot infufFer-. 
able fplendor, and thy refemblance fled. 
It was no more Alan, but a celeftial Be- 
ing whom I faw. 

Seized with reverential awe, I prof- 
trated myfelf on the earthy and covered 
. my face. 

« Arifc,** faid the angel, "I go ta 
£hcw thee from what my care has pre* 
ferved thee.'^ 

I arofe ; he pointed ta the abyfi j ft 
opened, and prefented a dreary wafte to ] 
my eyes. A thick and gloomy mift hung 
over it. Innumerable fpeftres . glided a- 
long,^ uttering fhrieks of woe, and makmg 
diftortions, exprefllve of agonizing paio^* 

iihnink with hocror from the right.< 

. « Such. 
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. <^ Such had been thy fate," ftid the 
angel^ *^ had I not fnatched thee frojjri 
it. The region thou fccft, is allotted for 
the habitation of thofe perfons who in- 
fult the goodnefs of their Creator, by en- 
tertaining doubts of his mercy. 

I fbuddered. '^ Minifter of Heaven^' 
faid I> '* I perceive that my defpair was 
finful — I will doubt no more.**^ 

The angel alTumed a faiile of inef- 
fable benignity, '' Look again," faid he. 
I obeyed. 

The precipice, the gulph, the fpec- 
tres had vanifhed. A refplendent . light 
had taken place of the gloomy mift, and 
prefented a delightful vifion to my co.- 

irapxured view. 

I beheld an extended country, decked 
with all the luxuriant profufion of adorn^ 
iiig nature. It was Ikirted by lofty moun* 
tains, crowned with leafy verdure, from, 
whofe fides iffued tf anflucent and refrelh- 
ing rills ^ which wandering through the 
pic ia untaught meanders^ at length 

' met 
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met to form a glafly lake, whofc poHflied 
furface rcfleaecr the' beauties of the fur^ 
rounding fcene. The meadows were at^ 
tired in ncver-fadinggreen, and^ enamel- 
Ted with flowers. ShruBs of various tin<5t 
wooed the fportrve zephyrs to exhale 
their odoriferous fcents through the cir- 
. cumambient air: While , the winged, 
chorifters tuned their little throats, to^ 
notes of wild and plfeafing harmony. 

Bbwers of intermingled amaranth and- 
myrtle, were placed along the Borders 
of the lake, andftrait troops of celeftiaL 
inhabitants iffued from them, uttering 
tongs of praife., I:regarded this fcene of 
fecity with unwearied" at tention—RlJr 
heart throbbed — I wifh to experience 
what I faw. *« Thy thoughts are re-* 
vealed to me,'*'faid the angel; "Fear 
' npt— Penitence has fitted thee for h'ap-- 
pinefe— follow me/*' 

He IKook his gFittering pinions. Me-' 
thought I had wings gran ted. me on: the 
fiidden*. I followed him ^ we were in-*- 
fl&ntly in this region jof bills. 



AH HI1S.TOIUCAL TALE* . €§. 

My heavenly condudor led me far- 
ward: we approached the bowers 1 we 
mingled with their inhabitants — I beheld 
Amana: (he was-xloath^d in flowing 
robes of fnowy whitcnefs. She ruQied 
towards me 5 I opened my arms— we em- 
braced ! <* My fpouie,*' cried flie, ** we 
will part no. more!'* Joy filled my foul, 
and locked my tongue*. She beckoned 
to the groupe of happy fpirrts. Montrofe 
and Emma darted from amongft them* 
Methougbt I felt a fenfation of fhame at 
the fight of my friend ; but it foon va-r 
niflied for pleafure undefcribable; 

I looked up, Ihe heavens feemed to 
open— I beheld the glory of the Eternal! 
I heard tbefe words. *' Sinner, thou 
didft repent, and art forgiven." I bowed 

my head ;, I called upon Amana to join 
in orifons of thankigivdng. Immediately 
a thoufand voices exclaimed—" Hofanna 
to the Higheil ! on earth peace, and good 
will towards men!*' 

At that moment a peal of meIbdiou» 
harmony burft upon my ear, and intranc* 

ed 
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cd my fenfcs. Secccfllv^ glorious vifions 
bleft my remaining flumber. I awoke 
this morn with fenfations unknown before* 

Montmorency ceafed to fpeak^ but bi» 
countenance well marked the fatisfadioa 
of his mind. Alan participated in it—. 
he would have him regard his vifion as 
a revelation from the Divinity. Both 
knelti and offered up the moft fervent 
prayers to the throne of Grace. 

When they had concluded this pious 
excrcifc, the old man went out to per- 
form his morning penance, and fHU pro- 
hibited Alan from attending his fteps 
He returned with a countenance oFfe- 
rcnity> and they fpent- the remainder of 
the day in interefting convert. 

Geoffry came to them the next. He 
brought a fupply of more delicate pro- 
vifions, and a peafant^s habit for Alan. 

The youth clad himfelf in thefe ruftic 
habiliments, but the noblenefs of his air, 
and the grace of his motions, ill coref 
ponded with the courfnefs of tlie dif- 

guifc i 
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gulfe ; he was flill the fan of Fitz- 
O/borne. 

Montmorency fmiled, (he could now 
fmile). *^ Young friend," faid he, « art 
thou fatisfied with the ieeming change in 
thy condition? Confefs-— does not this 
lOwIy apparel difguft thee ?•* 

"Father," replied the youth, with an 
ingenuous air, " were I capable of fiich 
fentiments, niy foul had taken a tindure 
from my habit.— —I have pride, but I 
know not vanity/* 

«« Moft true," rcfumed the 3aron— 
«« thou art iiobI& throughout. Pardon me 
for pretending to doubt of what was be* 
fore manifeft. I meant only to draw- 
forth the efFufions of a fpirit which I 
equally admire and approve.** ' 

** Sweet is rfw praife of wifdom,'* 
cried Alan, «' may it ftill delight my ear, 
and gratify my heart t" 

Montmorency looked approbation, and 
GeofFry was charmed. He prolonged 
his ftay in the cell till the lb ades of night 

warned 



68 ALAN PITZ-eSBOHK-Ey 

warned him to depart, and even thc'^ 
ok his Iei7e with reluftance. 

. N^xt day Ahiti and his* hoft difcourfcd 
of Leieeftcr. The fon of Fitz-Odborae 
mourned his captive prince^ the viftim of 
filial duty, and that noble's artifice^ 

" I applaud thy loyalty/' faid MonC- 
morency> and I believe it juft. A long 
and afflidbing folitude has kept nae igno- 
rant of national occurrences. In my- ex- 
curfions to the flirine of Saint Thomas, 
I have fonaetimes heard curfory remarks 
oa tlie weaknefs_of the King,^ and his vi- 
cious indulgence to favourites. But my 
own forrow rendered me. indifferent to 
all other things ; thy arrival has not only 
foftened that forrow, but revived the lov-e 
of my country. I pray thee to inform 
me of what in the reoj^al of thy life,, thou 
haft already (lightly touched on..'' 

Alan' obeyed : and though he fought 
involuntarily to conceal the molt glaring 
foibles of Henry.. Montmorency found 
enough to difapprove and to condemn., 

^^ While 
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« While I," faid he, " was a rcfident 
of the court, this monarch -gave ftrong 
dndications ofa difpofition to thpfe follies 
and vices, which have difgraced the iub- 
fequent part of his reign. His fickle 
treatment of his beft friend, the noble 
Hubert, had alienated fronii him tlje ef- 
teem of all worthy perfons j but I ftill 
hoped that time and experience might 
fix his fortitude and improve his judg- 
ment. Unhappily for him and his fub- 
jefls, thofe expcfikations have not been 
anfwercd. JFlattcry is a baneful mift, 
which court-fycophancs continually xaife 
between the prince and his people: it 
inapofcs falfe appearances on his under- 
Handing, renders him blind to their mi- 
feiy^ and hi-s own dcfefts.*—— Habitude * 
makes him enarmoured of deluHon. He 
would treat that friendly hand which 
ihould attempt to diffipate the cloud, as 
the deftroyer of his^happinefs. Like a 
perfon who, labouring under the influ- 
ence of lethargic ftupidity, is difpleafed 

with 
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with the benevolent care, which, by a* 
roufing his fenfes, would deftroy his 
health. Alas I my fon, fuch is the piti- 
able ftate of royalty ! ftich the ftate 
in the purfuit of which ambition hath 
deluged the earth in blood ! ^* Would 
to Heaven Montfort heard thee !" inter- 
rupted Alan. • «« And if he did^" replied 
the Baron, " he would wreft my words 
to his own purpofe. All men ftand high 
in iheir own efteem. He would join 
with me in condemning the infatuation 
of Henry, while he imagined himfclf 
fccure from the fame error i not remem- 
bering that the very dcfire of ufurping 
the rights of another, would render him 
unworthy of poflefling them.** 

' Thus in inftn^Aive and entertaining 
difcourfe, paffed their hours, *till night 
again fummoned them to repofe. 

The enfuing day brought Gerald. It 
was noon when he arrived. The fon of 
Fitz-Olbome cnquh-ed eagerly for Alice. 

" I have fecn her/* replied his Iquirc j 
" I found her even difeafed with cxcefs 

of 
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of afflidlion and anxiety. The news of 
thy welfare had reftorcd her to health 
and to peace/* 

" Thanks, good Gerald !** exclaimed 
Alan. ^' May fortune once more grant 
me to reward thy fidelity P* "I have 
niy bcft reward in my matter's acknow- 
ledgement/' replied he. Montmorency 
would not fufFer him to fay any more, *till 
he had taken fome refrefhment, and the 
humanity of Alian refpited his curiofity. 

The rcpaft over, Gerald began his 
recital. 

<* Th€ fecond day from my fetting 
out/* faid he, *' I reached the feftates of 
Walter. Mindful of the danger of dif- 
covery, I avoided my paternal dwelling, 
and went immediately to the Caftle-gate, 
Tbefe weeds gained me ready admit- 
ancci I cpined a lamentable tale of feign- 
ed diftrefs, and imploredxharity. The 
domeftics gathered round me, fome eager 
to relieve my wants, and others impelled 
by curiofity alone 5 I complained of wea- 

rinefs. 
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ifinefs, and entreated a night's lodgin-g. 
Scarce had the words paffcd my lips, 
when the Coyntefs appeared. My audi- 
tors feemed fearful of her difpleafure, 
andmoftofthemdifperfed. She enquired 
my bufinefs, with ah unfeeling ain 

** Alas, Lady !'* faid I, « I have no 
bufinefs but to requeft the fuccour of the 

charitable. Where fhall I feek for alms 
but from the profperous and the weal- 
thy ?" « Thou art bold/' faid fhe, 
hai3ghtily j «< I believe too thou art an- 
iiTipoftor/'.— — She turned, and chid her 
fervants for fufFering my entrance. 

«* Lady, faid I, " fhut not thine car 
to my diftrefs; Remember that Chrif- 
tianity enjoins thee to hear, and to re- 
lieve it.*^ 

She was[cnraged ; called my importu- 
nity prefumptibn, and commanded the 
domefticn to turn me forth. They obey- 
ed, with evident figns of compafllon and 
reludtance. I now feemed extremely 
faint; laid nae down outfide the gate, 

and declared myfelf ynablc to move far- 
ther 



Is. 
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then The fervants^ left me, but one of 
tl^em returned in a fhort time. 

«« Poor creature,*' faid he, in an ac- 
cent of pity, " I will riot obey the harfli 
mandate of my parlimonious miftrcfs : 
Come, I will-earry thee to a place of re. 
pofe and fafety.'* 

.Aififted by his hand, I arofe. He con- 
dtsAed me to ^ remote (hed, with which 
I was well acquainted j it was meant for 
the purpofc of keeping wood. <« Reft 
thee here,** faid the fervant, *« and pre- 
fently I will bring thee fome fuftenance. 
Thou heedft not fear difturbance. Thou 
canft remain in this Ihed to-night, and 
with to-morrow's dawn purfue thy jour- 
ney." 

*' May' Heaven reward thee," cried I| 
»* but I would not hare my preferver 
hurt: perhaps thy pity may be difco- 
vered and puniflied. How wilt thou 
procure me fuftenance without incurpng 
fufpicion ?•• 

Vol II. D «« Fear 
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«' Fear not," replied he; Ihavc'tftld 
Alice of thy mifery, 'and (bewiilaffiftme 
to relieve thee fccretly." •< 

This was to my wi(h. "Who. iisthili 
Alice ?'• faid I, feigning, ignorance :*— -. 
<' this humanC) this generatos Alice I may ■ 
I not fee her?" 

Thou Ihalt/* replied hc^ *f 'fee. aieads 
to vific thee . when . the fajw^ .. tpaxtJxk . 

repofe." 
« 1 concealed, my fatisfa^ton a( this 

news. He fqfpeacfi npt. th^t I w,as a^;. 
atcd by more than gratiijudp. Min^l 
of his promif)?, he procured nift aplgp- 
tiful repafti and a? ^^ appic^n^Jd time 

. I .faw Alice, 

<« Where is this unfortunate?" faid. 
n^e efitering.. • I . approacjicd he^.^ and 
whifpered fo^y.inher ear ^ the, nanac X)f ■ 
Alan. She ftattcd i feenaed f9r f9me m^ . 
ments loftin wpnder, and then addfefli:^ , 
the domeftic who, followed her ftepSsra. 
»* Return thee," faid (he, «* sin^ keep a 
witch while 1 difcourfe with, this pi^^ 

gnm.'t 
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grim.** He departed. As foon as he waj 
out of hearing — " Tell me," cried (he, 
" ^ft thou any intelligence to impart of 
him thou nanneft ? My child — the pride 
of my foul— does he live ? — Is he fafe?** 
'« Both,^--^both !" cried I, refuming my 
natural voice. She uttered a joyful cry«« 
" Gerald, is it not ?" (he exclaimed. 
« The fame,^ I replied. 

*5 And why comes not my child ?** 
faid flie. Then fuddenly corrcfting her- 
fclf— " Ah, no 1*' added flie, " let him 
not come ! let him avoid this habitation 
of falfhood and opprellion ! But, Gerald, 
why dofl: thou not fpeak ? Is he indeed 
fafe, or haft thou only fported with my 
anxiety ?*• 

I began my relation ; fhe interrupted 
it with frequent exclanuitions and enqui- 
ries. At length I finiihed ; and flie blel^ 
fed Heaven and Montmorency. 
* She then gave me a recital of her ap- 
preheafions and forrow, on hearing thou' 
wcrt taken prifoner. She faid they were 

D 2 cncrcafed 
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cncrcafed by the behaviour of Walter . 
Though of the party of the King, he 
appeared fcarlefs of Leiccfter's refent- 
ment ; and to her queftions aboqt theej 
anfwcred with an air of myftery and re- 
fer ve, through which (he could difcern 
a fecret fatisfaftion. 

^f This obfervation,** flic continued^' 
*' made me fear every thing for the life 
of my child. Fatal experience has taught 
me, that his danger is Walter's fecurity. 
But thanks to the care of the Almighty, 
that ufurper's^hopes were groundlefsj and 
may they continue fo r* 

" Montmorency called,, him ufurpcr. 
too/^ faid I.| 

"Ah, if that were all — if he were no. 
inpre than ufurper !" exclaimed Alice. 
She flopped. " Heed not my words/* 
faid fb.e» after a long paufe.-. — <* Good 
Gerald, heed them not ; but bear this 

caution to thy matter. 1 ell him to avoid 

• • • 

thefe baleful walls — vice, treachery, and 

death, lurk within them l^Once inno- 

; cencc. 
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ccnce and peace were their inmates- ■ ■ 
thofe days are Jong fince pafled — Akis i 

can they ever return ? — Gerald bid him 
not approach the dwelling of deceit and 
deftrufliion ! — let him fly it, as he would 
the poifonous adder — better that wc ne- 
ver meet than that we meet in death !" 

«» The doraeftic returned while flic 
fpoke. The morning had dawned uport 
us unperceived, and he came to warii* 
Alice of difcovery* « Remember/' faid 
ihe, in going from me— I bowed obedi- 
ence—the domeflic loaded my fcrip with 
provifion, and I departed." 

Gerald ceafed to fpeak at thefe words. 
His diicourfc had affcfted Alan with dif- 
ferent emotions. While he felt grateful 
for the afFeftion of his nurfe, the my fie- 
rious expreflions fhe had uttered, per- 
plexed and concerned him. " Is Wal- 
ter an ufurper ?" faid he——*** and is 
he more ?*' 

" Time will fatisfy thy doubts,*' faid 
Montmorency—" for me I have none, 

D 3 Do 
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Do then, my fon, attend to the caution 
of thyfaithful nurfc, and avoid the caftle/* 

" Shall I waftc nny youth: in obfcurity 
and idlenefs ?" interrupted Alan— —He 
paiifed-^lhame dyed his cheek-*his heart 
ac^rufed him for vifhing to leave Ment- 
morency, . 
^ The Baron guefled his thoughts— he 

haftened to reconcile him to himfelf 

«« Blufh not, my fon/' faid he, « I com- 
mend thee for preferring activity to in- 
dolence. Didil thou entertain contrary 
fentiments, far from approving, I ihould 
dc(pife thee." 

The fon of Fitz-Ofborne loft his con- 
fyfion. He talked of the Prmee, and 
again lamented his captivity, F^om la- 
menting it, he began to form plans for 
his enlargement. He thought of fevcral, 
rejefted them and embraced them incef- 
fa,ndy. The fanguinc ardency of youth 
led him to confider fchemes the mofk 
impradicable,' as reafonable and eafy. 

He would travel through the kingdom- 
he 
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hcvouid rekindle the fmothercd fparfcs 
of loyalty in the bofoms of his fellow* 
fubjea*— he would perfuade them to 
take up armsi and to execute the deli- 
verance of Edward. 

Montmorency admired the enthufiafm 
oryirtuous bravery i it recalled to him 
the fenfatlons of his youthful dayi» He 
caught Alan's hand, and exclaimed-*— 
*f So once wunldl.have thought— fo would 
have tletcrmined— and fo, would have 
imagined my determinations pofliblel" 

This exclamation taught the fon of 

^JFitE-OfbomCj that his were wild j he 

^(ighed at the eonviftion .— reafon Con- 

xqu^cd fancy, and he repined ist her 

4^n(iiilion«^he wiihed to be li;ill deceived. 

OQe monih paiTed without making any 

change in hi^ fentiments or fituation* 

During tha^' time, GeofFry had not vilitcd 

the cell-— ^He came at its conclufion. 

«^ Whcfe. baft thou been fo long ?*' faid 

t^e Baron. " In London," replied he. His 

rsaftei: laokjsd pleafed — *ff Thou bring- 

D4 eft 
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td us tidings thcQ/' faid he. Alaivwaited 
impatienUy for the reply— he held his 
breathy left it fhould interrupt his atten- 
tion. « i do," faid Geofiry, " the Queen 
and Princefs, have taken refuge with 
Lewis of France." ^« Heaven be praifed!" 
exclaimed Alan, in atrahfport, ^«thcy 

are fafe, and Edward will be at eafe ! 

*« The Prince is ftill confined,*' con- 
tinued GeofFry, <' and the King and his 
•brother are fo too. Th^ bondage of 
Henry, lefs ftrift in appearance than that 
of the other two, is in reality, more hu- 
miliating, and more difgraceful. A weak 
and pufiltanimous fpeftaeor of his own 
degradation, he is carried about- fr^tn 
place toi pkce, and obliged to givd his 
name and fan^ion to afts, the m6ft pre- 
judicial to his own intcrefts, and the moft 
fubfcrvient to the defigns of his rival,** 

*' And Lcicefter ?•* faid Alan. 

«' It is faid,'* refumed GeofFry, « that 
he begins to lay afide the mdk of public 
virtue, as no longer ncceflary. ^ He has 

already 
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already made large flrides to abfolute 
power. The eftates of eighteen barons^ 
he has feizeda& his fhare ofthe fpoi),* 
gained in the battle of Lewes, and has 
engroffcd tohimfelfthc ranfom of all 
the prifoners. The people murmur> 
but they jiave forged their own chains, 
and niuft fubmit to wear ttem." 

Alan fighed, " Be not concerned^ ' faid 
Montniorency, " tyranny, to be fixed, 
requires to difclofe itlelf infenfibly— 
Montfort has difcovered his ambition too 
foon* He (houl^ flatter the people, be* 
fore he attempted to rule them. By 
neglciSting-this maxim, he will deftroy 
bis power in its formation. It fhould 
feem, he. knew not the difpofuion of the 
Englifti ; that he imagined they deteftcd 
the perfon of Henry, and fo the tyrant 

were changed, were indifferent to the 

• 

tyranny. But he will find he has de- 
ceived himfelf with vain thoughts* It is 
trucj that in their enthufiafm for liberty 
they oftea miftake the means to infure it 

D 5 -^But 
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«— But they will pierce through the delu- 
f\on — Leiceftcr himfelf will remove it, 
to his own deftruftion — they will burft 
upon him with the fury of an uncaged 
Lion^ more terrible from temporary re- 
ftraint— they will tear him . to' peices^ 
and he will have the reproach of meriting 
his fate.** 

^« May ihy prcdidlion be verified !'* 
faid Alan. At ;that moment fomcthing 
fell from his bofom to the ground. He 
ftooptd — it was the bracelet of Gertrude. 
The accident feenwd a reproof, for his 
wifti* He took up the braeetet, and ex- 
claimed involu^ntarily^— -^* But he is the 
father of Gertrude — the hufcandoflfa- 
bella!'*— ^And the enemy of Edward, 
and his country,** faid the Baron, with 
sinair offcverity. 

Alan hung his head^ ^bafbed. , The 

©Id man faw the confufiaon of an 'mgcmir 

ous mind; he wa^'hurt at the idea^ 

.giviog it momentary pata* Ona vfo^ 

teftored the fomh to coD&iQftQe:^ ^ 

'thty convcrfcd as before. 

AftO- 
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* Anorher month paffed without any in- 
cidertt of irottfequence occurring. Geof- 
frf twice vifired the cell, with a fupply 
of {*ov»iflonFs and ncccflaries. At the laft 
time of hiB coniing, Montmorency bid 
him take another journe y to the capital. 

The length of his abfcncc convinced 
the inhabitants of the cell of his obedi* 
ence, and they were not miftaken. He 
arrived, fraught with new intelligence- 

Leicfcfter, befidei many other arbitary 
afts, had ordaitifed thsit a council of nine 
perfonsfhoiuMbe formed, who were to ex- 
crcife all executive powers and thefe ta 
be: clurfen by three xnort, namely^ him- 
fcl^ the bi(hop of Cbicheftcf, his bro- 
ther, andnhe E^rl of Glouccfter. 
• " Well, and aS'e all the ftmrmdrs en- 
creafed ?*' faid Montmiorency* 

*< They arc,'*- replied Geoffry. <^ It is. 
jrepc^tedrdut the I^rench monarch is pre* 
:pftri{ig to rdnftaj^ Henry in his (lomi-- 
nions; aiid It-iS f^d alfo, that Leicefter 
fears a combinatibn of all the foreign 
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ftates againft his ill-acquired power/* 
" Youth/* cried Montmorency, turn - 
ing to Alan, " 1 charge thee mark my 
words i the ufurperbegins-to totter alrea- 
dy^ He will fee his error too late j . he 
will wifh that his ambition had been 
more fccrets and he will agaii^feek to 
hide it, by fome fpccious ad of ^rete»d- 
cd ,patriotifm.'^ 

The event proved Montmorency's pe- 
netration. Lcicefter, to fecure his power, 
was forced to have recourfc to an aid, 
which of all others he had moft rcafon 
to dread. This was the body of the. peo- 
ple. He had formerly given them a 
Ihare in tlje Jegiflation^ by their refirefcn- 
tatives, .the.knights of the fliire, and he 
.liow ^ CQAfirmedit by j^atteodipg the fame 
privilege to deputies frpm the borQUghs> 
. At thi^s time, that appointed by Mont- 
morency's vow,, for his i pilgrimage, aisr 
riyetj. Alan wpujd ^aprhim: company, 
^and.GiCofFrypr9v^ded;Wrnjiv^tfe fihabif, 
fimilar to his mafter's, Gerald was to 
remain in the cell during their abfence. 

Their 
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Their journey commenced. They tra- 
velled three d^ys, and reached Canterbury 
the fourth morning. After performing 
their devotions at the (hrine of the faint, 
Montmorency propofed to return. Alan 
then difcoVered the chief purpofe for 
vrhich he had accompanied him. 

^ « What!" cried he, ^< Edward is in 
Dover^ and Ihall J not make one attempt, 
to fee him?" « It will be hazardous" 
faid the Bajron, ,«« and at beft, muft be 
unfuccefsful." 

.. «.Np jmattcr," replied Alan eagerly, 

«* I may perhaps behold him through 
the grates-pf his piifon." 

. MoatDciorency Aopk .{lis head. Fa- 
tiief*" .^f4; A^i*n, yl iep thouthinkeft 
^y PH'&<?f<: w,Ud«^l»ut 1 befecch thc« do 
not prevent it. Thy [ diiOTuafions are laws 
to me— yet I hope thoq wilt mt " 

*' iUfe.a^jy^;;; interrupted, the Baron, 
fmiling, , 5' Well, iny,fon, thy hope flyiU 

1^!?'^*^? f^^.* ~il y^^M aP indulgent fe- 
thcr--pc?hapa, an in4ifcr^pt one." 

AI*h 
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Alan thanked him, with the ftfongcft^ 
irtoprcflSons of gratitude. ** I would not> 
however/* he iadded, ** Harras thy age : 
thou Kaft already performed a weary 
journey. ^Reft herej I pray thee/ father, 
uritil my.returh/' ^J • ^ • • 

Thou would-be a triJSnf,'' replied" 
Moritaiorcncy, fnfiiling a^ain, ** But I 
will not truft th ce from my fight. Youth, 
I would have thee knoiV, that my ]imbs> 
though aged, arc fitted for toil and travel 
equally with thine J* • • 

• Alan now declined goings' fh tender- 
ntis to his old friend. . Humanity had 
more weight with hihi than prudence.. 
Montmorency obferved it, ahii^'fclt his 
heart cleave to Him rtiore tharr c^Wr. He 
Became now the urger of what before he J 
>^as dcftrous to prevent, Alan at length 
yieWed to hi^ intreatfes ■ They pfoceed- 
c!dtlo Dover witftbtit delay, aAdV^acHcd 
iti*itHotitf atcirftiHt (dlitmiifhiptid^^ 

' Vht foh of Piz-Oftteriie meaM rocn^ 
quire how Edward bbrc hfe im^n^H^ 

* menc 
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mcnt. Montmorency cautioned him a- 
gainft it. ' «* That," faid he, '*^ would in- 
fallibly fubjeft thee to fufpicion, and per- 
haps difcbvcry. We will go ftraight to the 
caftlc. Thou flialt fatisfy thy eyes with 
beholding the place of his confinement, 
but J fear me, thou canft do no more/* 

As they advanced, Alan perceived a 
foldier, who had been one of thofc th<it 
Leicefter appointed to guard him on the 
day of thQ battle. He whifpcrcd to Mont^ 
moreiicy, pulled his pilgrim hat over his 
face, and both paffed the foldier quickly. 
The old man trembled with apprehcnfion, 
aad his cooipanion fought to reaffure him. 

Tbejr .arrived in yiewf of the caftlc. 
The Baron ^proached the centinels, and 
demanded chairity. They entered into 
difcourfe with him, while Akn flood a 
ihoit way behind* Thcf enquired who 
^ac youth was. « My fon,** replied 
Montmorency. «^ We trai^el to per^rm 
z vow> znd berng po&r and dcftitutci 

afe 



it ALAN riT2 08B0RNI, 

are obliged to require alms from the 
charitable/' 

They defircd to know his ftory. He 
was obliged to forge one. While he 
amufed them in this manner^ Alan caft 

t»p his eyes to the grated cafcments*— 
He fcrutinized them all, but faw not 
Edward. At length he perceived a man 
walkii^g infide the battlements: It was 
the Prince I 

I 

Strongly agitated, he could fcarcely 
conceal his emotions. Luckily the foldi- 
crs were too much engaged with Mont- 
morency to oblerve him. Edward chanced 
to glance a loc^ on the fpot on which he 
ftood. Alan baftily . raifed his hat: he 
faw the Prince ftart with furprize, and 
then foddenly wave hishand^ as if to bid 
him begone. i 

. He again covered his face and rejoined 
the Bs^ron. Montmorency perceived by 
his looks, that they, had nothing ^more to 
det^ft them. He took leave of the cen«^ 
tinels: Alan followed hiscxample^ and 

they 
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they purfued their way. Montmorency 
would not fufFer his conjpanion to fpcak 
till they h^d quitted Dover, fomuch did 
he dread difcovery. At length he gave 
him pcrmiflion, and Alan recounted what 
had happened. This furnifiicd them 
with converfation for the reoiainder of 
their journey. They continued it, ar- 
rived fafe at the cell, and Gerald wel- 
corned them withajoyfincere, as had been 
his apprehenfions during their abfence. 

From this time Alan became more im- 
patient than ever of retirenient, and niore 
defirous of doing fomething for the fer- 
vice of die Prince. His deference for 
Montmorency's advice was fcarce fuffici- 
eat to retrain him from quitting the cell, 
though he knew not whither to point 
his fl:ep&. But that venerable perfon, 
renewing his remonft'ranccs, and epforc- 
ing them with the authority of a parent, 
Alan, who bore him equal afFedion and 
refpcdt, ccafed to declare, his wiflies, 

though he continued to feel them. 

While 
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While they were in this fituatioflj Ge- 
offry one day entered the cellj and brought 
chem fome pleafing intelUgence. 

He rdated that the parlisment which 
Xiekefter had futxunoned^ in order to 
iec6nd his riews^ had difappoinced hi^ 
expeftations. That many of the Barons 
who had hitherto ftedfaltly adhered to 
him, now joined the reprefentativts ^{ 
the people, in murmurs againft His im<f 
moderate ambition, add openly tleclared 
for the re-eftabliihment of the ro^ 
houfe. G^ofFry added, that it was faid 
the Earl meant to r^lcafe Pririce £dw4rd 
from eonfinement immediately, i6 order 
to fupport his tottering poWfer by -foine 
(hew of juftice. . But that he coiild hot 
Toudh for the truth of his afiertioh. 

" It is moft probable/* inccrrupfSed 
Montmorency. «* This ftcp is neceflSiry 
to footh the difcontcnted nation^ yet will 
' Lcicefter give only the fhadow of liberty 
to the Prince, careful of- with-holSing 
from him the reality.', t N o. matten 

Heaven 
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Heaven^ that fmiles at the weak policy 
of matij will render his abortive. Hie 
thee to London again^ good Geoffiy, 
wfttcb^ obferve^ if thou findeft my words 
trae^ return quickly." 

Geofiry delayed not to obey ^ he*c6h« 
tinued a long time abfent^ and Montmo« 
rency began to fear fome accident had 
befallen him. Alan- felt (till greater anx* 
ietyj he dreaded that this meflenger's 
dilatory ftay^ procieeded from fotne new 
misfortune to the Prince. 

GeblFrJr <came, and relieved their ap* 
prehenfions. He related that Leicefter 
had introduced Edward at Weftminftcr- 
hally where his freedom had been con^ 
firmed by the unanimow afient :of the^ 
aifembled nobles/ 

Alan could not contain his joy at this 
part—** Is my Prince free?*' he exclaim- 
ed, ** and fliall I behold him again ?" 

** That freedom is (lo more than ap-: 
pearance, as my lord predided/* anfwcrcd 
Geoffry, " Leicefter, under pretence of 

doing 
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^ingj^im. honour, has furrounded hmt 
with a guard of hit own emifiaries ; wha 
carefully fpy into all his thoughts^ and 
fruftrace all his dcfigni. But it is report- 
ed that Montfort*s prime confederate the 
Earl of Gloucefter^ has manifefted fome 
tokens c^ difgufl:, and talks of refigning 
his fhare in an adminiftratxon which 
he conliders as only calculated to ag« 
grandizehts aflbciate/' 

When Geoffry had done fpeaking, 
Alan fell into a fit of deep nmufing, which 
lafted a cohfiderable time—At length 
he raifed his head^ and perceived Mont* 
morency's eyes fixed intently on him. 
Starting from his revericj he caught the 
old man's Juind— *« Father," laid he, *^ I 
have ^mcthing to divulge in private to 
^y ear/* 

He made a fign to his fquire-— the 
Baron beckoned to Geoffry^ and they 
both pafled out. 

«« Now, my fon, we. are alone/' fkid 
Montmorency, " declare thy thoughts/' 

cc I 
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«* I fear,** replied Alan, '< that thoj; 
^ik again give them the appellation of 
wild. But an if refiftable impulfe urges 
me on, and I muft give way to it. Thou 
hafl: heard the ftate of Leicefter's affairs; 
thou haft heard alfo of Gloucefter^s re« 
ported dilguft agaihft that noble:*-Is iiot 
this the time that the fon of Fitz-Olborne 
ihould manifeft his loyalty and his cou- 
rage ? <* Father, I will hie me to Glou- 
cefter; take advantage of his prefent 
change I reprefent to him what he owes 
to himielf and to his King. The theme 
will render me eloquent : I may touch 
his heart-^Gracious Heavent--^if I fhould 
become the luftrument of good to -my 
Prince, and to my country !*' 

*' My fon," cried Montmorency, " thy 
purpofe is full of danger — Bethink thee 
how many obftacles intervene to its ac- 
coraplifhmen t— Leicefter's emiflaries may 
difcoYcf thee — I tremble at the thought.*' 

"And if they do," replied Alan, ** can 
1 die better than in the commiffion of a 

patriotic 
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patrioiic and loyal adion ? What is this 
triflmg l^reathy in comparifon with fuch 
a ca<ufe i The Alm^hty has given it 
me, not merely for myfclf i two duties 
he has ordained me to fulfil, thofe of a 
Briton and a fubjeft. Shall I, a&uated 
by bafeapprehenilpAj negleA th^fe duties? 
— ShalM, to prefdrve a frail and weakly 
being, defeit the glorious poftshehas 
afligned me ?i— No, father, let me live 
to virtue, or die with honour !** 
. " Thou. art the. foa of my friend!" 
exclaimed Mpncnioreheijr, ^« thou artalfo 
the favwturcd of the moft High!— ^Graie, 
wifd6m,.andrfortitiiidei the emanarions 
of divinity, infoita thy feiitiments, and 
diftatethy defignjSi, Go, pji^us, youth, 
foUow theoi : and may that Heaven, of 
which thy mind is tb(: pur^ft model, 
guard) profper, and proteft thy life; the 
only wtie that Montmorency^has to eartfar' 
Moved by the afFeftion of the old 

tnan, iUan's eyes gliftenied: he put his 

band 
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hand * acrofs them, to hide the ftarting 
drops of gratitude and delight. 

" Conceal not thoft tears,*' faid Mont* .' 
morency, (while hia own fell fad adown 
his furrowed cheeks -,) «< Conceal not, 
but glory in them— They arc not the. 
tears of abje&nefs, but of noblenels. and 
fenfibility.'* 

The baron now called in his domeftic, 
and Gerald. 

** I go to London/' faid Alan, turn* 
ing to the latter.— -^^ To London T' ex- 
claimed Geral4, furprized. *' Yes, but I 
claim not thy attendance, if thou feared" 
*— <^ Fear 1" interrupted Gerald, •« Have 
I fear, my matter, for aught but thee ?" 

«« Indeed I believe thou haft not i^ 
replied Alan—" Faithful creature ! then 
we will ftiare one fate." 

He now informed him of his inten- 
tion, and Gerald, who imagined him the 
firft and moft difcreet of men^ faid no- 
dding to oppofe it. 

They 
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They prepared for theirjourney. Alan 
was fufiiciently difguifed by his peafanc 
habiCy and GeofFry procuired another for 
hisdomeftic. The third morning from 
that of their difcourfe, they quitted the 
ccllj purfued by the wilhes and bleflings 
ofMontmoreney. 



BOOK 
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ROWNING Winter had now reludt^ 
arttly withdrawn his gloomy fceptre from 
the earth, and giving place to his vernal 
conqueror; Nature, delivered froni her 
icy thraldom, welcomed the gentle do^ 
minion of blooming Spring, with all her 
opening treafures. The modeft primrofe, 
and the fragrant blue- bell, decked the 
ruftic hedge, and impregnctcd the fur- 
rounding fluid with odoriferous fweets! 
the daify, with variegated pride> powdered 
the green livery of the fields j while, from 
the quivering fprays, tnillions of feathered f 
fongfters poured a ftrain of artlefs /me- 
lody, as if to cheer our travellers on 
their way, 
YoL. II. E The 
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The fcenc was calculated ta infpirc 
hilarity and pleafiircj they felt and en- 
joyed it. As they proceeded, engaged 
in familiar difcourfe, the Iky lowered of 
a fudden; a gathering cloud obfcured 
the light : it burft, deluged the ground, 
and wetted their apparel through. 

Gerald muanured. '« Where now,** 
faid he (in a difcontented tone,) *^ are 
ihe objefts that delighted us ? the flow- 
erets furcharged with rain, bend their 
heads and ceafc to emit perfume ; the 
mufic of the fpray is hufhcd, the fong- 
fters fled , fuch and fo uncertain is all 

human pleafure ; the fport of accidents 

« 

andfeafons!** 

Alan fmiled. " Thy wet apparel, my 
good Gerald/' faid he, " has made a 
moralizer of thee, but of the four kind. 
1 .et us hade to yonder cottage ; fhelter 
will change thy fentiments. When the 
caufe is once removed, the efFeifts will 

ceafe." 

They repaired to the cottage; an aged 
womJ?n fit within it, fpinnin^. «* Dam?/' 
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faid Alan, " wc are forced to interrupt 
thy labours i the ftdrrn has driven us hi* 
thcr, and we require thy fuccour.'* 

« Ife (hall have it/' faid flie, throw- 
ing away her diftafF, She went to thi 
fire-place, fanned the dying embers, and 
put on more fewcl. In a (hort time the 
hearth blazed chearily. Gerald beheld 
that fight with much fatisfaftion ; ht 
drew near and dried himfelf.. Alan did 
the fame. 

" Well,*' faid he, to his companion^ 
*Mf human tranquility is liable to evil,, 
does not that very evil often produce a 
better good ?" Gyald looked abafhed, 
" Be affured of this truths my friend,'* 
(purfucd Alan) *« that the miferies of 
man are intermingled with his felicities, 
and cannot be feparatcd by his feeble ef- 
forts. Let us then, as we cannot a void 
the cup, drink ir without murmuring; 
and furely, if the ingredients are equal, 
we have lio reafon to repine, fince one 
moment of true happincfs overpays an 
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«' Bleffings on thy heart !" interrupted 
the old woman ; ^' the Saint of Canter- 
bury could not have fpoken better ! ■■■ 
Happy are thy parents, and praifed be 
thy inftruftor !" 

«* My de^r Alice I" whifpered Alan, 
to himfclf. He looked out— the ftornci 
had blown over— it was time to go. He 
thanked the good dame for her charitable 
care ; called to his domeftic, and they 
continued their journey. 

Gerald had no longer to regret the 
fiknoc of the feathered muficians. It 

m 

fecmed as if the jQiort interruption to 
their warbling, had given it more fweet- 
nefs, and more variety of cadence. 
Alan obferved this to Gerald. He point- 
ed out to him, how the face of nature 
w^s improved by the circumftance he 
had deplored as a misfortune. He bade 
him look at the vivid hue of the herbagej 
the fparkling gems which glittered on its 
fpiry topsi the pure and ferene fky; the 
encreafed refulgence of the lucid eye of 

day. 
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dajTy send then confefs, that in the hand 
€>f providence, feeming evil is indeed 
produftive of real good. 

' It was evening when they reached 
London. They inquired the way to the 
Earl of GIouccfter*s palace and Averc 
foori condvkJted to the gate, Alan, pant- 
ing with impatience, bade the porter ac- 
quaint his Lordi that a peafant, who had 
tidings of ioimediatc importance to com- 
municate, defired to fpeak with him. 
The porter carried the meflage, and re- 
turned in a Qiortytime with a favourable 
anfwer. He was accompanied by fomc 
domeftics,^^ wha waited to condu£l Alan 
to the Earl. After commanding Gerald 
to remain at the gate, he followed whi- 
thcf they led> and in a few moments was 
ufhered into Gloucefter's prefence. 

The native grace of his deportment 
attrafted that noble's attention ; he ad- 
drefled him with lability, and demand- 
ed his- purpofe, with a condefcending air. 
" My lord," replied he, bowing Jiis 
•head, ** what I have to communicate, 

E 3 requires 
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requires fccrecy, and we have too ttttLnj^ 
^itncfles." «* I will truft to thy appear- 
ance/' faid the Earl, beckbning his at* 
tendants to withdraw. Alan befoughc 
him to bar the door. He complied. 

" Now/* faid the Earl, «< I befccch 
thee, put me out of fiifpence. I do not 
fufpeft thee of treachery, but methinks 
the meannefs of that habit fuit3 thee not« 
Art thou of noble origin, or is my judg- 
ment wrong ?'* 

" I know not/* returned Alai>, mo-^ 
deftly, *< whether thy opinion favours 
me too much J but thy doubt is juft. ] 
am not what thefe lowly weeds declare*-* 
My name is Alan Fitz*Oib.orne !** 

<'Alan Fitzj-O fho r ne!" repeated the Earl,, 
ftarting ; *^ what,, the objedt of Leicdfter*$. 
hate !— I am ignorant how thou haft in* 
curred it i but ac this aiomenc there arc 
large rewards offered for apprehending 
thee. Ralh youth !— ^why wouldft thou 
tempt thy fate ?" « If to value my life 
U(x longer thoA while it is conducive ta 

the 



AN HISTORICAL TAEE. 10^ 

ihc welfare of y m country, and the fer- 
viccofmy Prince — if this be temerity." 
replied Alan, «^I prefer the appellation 
©f rafli, to that of prudent.'* 

*^ Young man,*' faid the Earl, confuf- 
ed, << knowed thou not that I am of 
Leicefter*s party ?'* 

" No," faid Alan, undauntedly— 
« thou art no longer fo — reafon bids 
thee choofc a better caufe — thou wilt o- 
bey her voice — thou wilt do thy coun- 
try fuch fervices as (hall obliterate the 
aiemory of thy hoftilities/* 

The Earl feemed much perplexed. 

He looked at the youth — mufed — re- 
garded him again, and at length fpokc 
«« 1 am in doubt,** faid he, '* whether I 
ought to condemn thy boldnefs, or ap- 
plaud thy fpirit.. Thou appearcft ac- 
quainted with my fentiments — who gave 
thee this knowledge ?" 

<« Public report,'* anfwered Alan, 
•« and the conf4sflcd gcncrofity of thy 
charaftcr,'* 

E 4 GlotcoHcr 
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Glouccftcr became ftill more embar- 
raffed. His hefitation infpircd Alan with 
the moft lively hope; he fpokc nor^ 
however, fenfible it was better to let his 
own thoughts claim the merit of his 
change. 

' The Earl who would have refented his 
importunity, was pleafe3 at his filencc* 
Difgufted by Leicefter^s power and rapa- 
city, he had before determined to quit 
the court ; but he had been adtuated to 
that determination only by private pique, 
and meant not to embrace the party of 
the King, whoni he defpifed as much as 
he detefted his oppreffor. Alan^s words 
ftarted a new idea in his mind ; he per- 
ceived, that by aflifting Henry, he might 
effedually crufh his rival. Thus did re- 
fentment a£l in the place of loyalty. He 
revolved thcfe thoughts— he confidered 
them repeatedly, and at length was fixed j 
^ but he ftill kept up the appearance of 
irrefolution, in-order to enhance the va- 
lue of a future affent^ 

« Youth/" 
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« Youth,'* faid he, " thou faycft that 
public report, and the confcfled genero- 
licy of my character, give thee the know- 
ledge of my fcntiments ?" 

Alan bowed gracefully. 

" Tell me," refiimed the Earl, " would 
it accord with, this gencrofity to break my 
engagements ? I have fwom to coincide 
in Leicefler's government : I have pro- 
mifcd to fpeed all his meafures by my ac* 
quiefccnce. — • — Say,, will honour allow- 
me to- forget this vow— to forieit this 
promife ?'* 

Alan replied not^. the integrity of his. 
heart could find no folution for fucb: 
doubts. 

His.filencedifappointedGloucefter. — - 
He had hoped that the arguments of fo- 
phiftry would have fumifhed him with aa 
cxcufe for yielding to his own wiflies r: 
finding his purpofe foiled, he determined 
to ufe thefe arguments himfelf, 

*^ It is true," faid he, as if recoUedt^ 
kig what had before cfcaped him> •« that 

Es public 
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public virtue confifts in a firm attach- 
ment to our country and its laws. Ho- 
nour is but another name for this virtue. 
Leicefter has openly infultcd the laws,, 
by afluming a power which contradifts 
theirfirft principles. Honour therefore 
obliges me not to obferve a promifc 
which is contrary to its own nature." 

»He paufcdi but Alan ftill continued* 
filent. " Youth/' faid he again, with a 
mortified Air, '^ doft thou approve my 
words, or are thy fentiments altered ? 
' Perhaps thy quarrel with Leicefter is no* 
more ? Perhaps to purchafe his forgive* 
nefs, thou wouldftdcfertthe intercfts o£- 
thy Prince ? | 

AJan ftarted ; the Earl had touched 
the very key which moved his feelings 
moft.— — '* O, Heaven P* heexclainied,. 
*' What!— I defert the interefts of my 
Prince, to purchafe Montfort'^ forgive- 
nefs !:— — No-r-I would die a thoufand 
deaths rather than be guilty of fuch bafe*- 

*- Yet 
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« Yet thou did ft fecm difpleafcd with 
my compliance," faid the Earl/* 

« Difpleafcd !*' repeated Alan, "didft 
thou fay compliance ?— O, noble Gloucef- 
i^r, accept my thanks, and my applaufe!" 

The Earl, now fatisfied that his zeal 
-was true, renewed his hcCtations"and his 
fcruples. Alan over- ruled them all, and 
obtained an open aflent. They then mu« 
tually concerted what was next to be done. 
The refult of their, ddibefations was, 
that Gloucefter ftiould quit London that 
night, vvhh hii^houfhold, and repair to* 
his eftate on the Welch borders, fiom« 
whence he Ihould give fecret notice ta« 
all the royal party to join him. He 
propofed to Alan,, to accompany him, an d^ 
he confented j but firft difpatched Ge- 
rald to Montmorency with information^ 
of his fuccefs. 

Montfort no fooner learned the defec- 
tion of his late aflbciate, than he prepared^ 
to purfue him. Meantime Gloucefter was^ 
not idle in roufing the royal adherents :: 
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He alfo armed his own dependants^ and? 
put his caftle in a pofture of defence. 

While thefc things were doing, Alan- 
heard that the King and Prince had been 

obliged to accompany Leicefter. He 

haftened to communicate the intelligence 
to the Earl. After acquainting him with 
it-.-ic We muft/' faid he, " furnifh Ed- 
ward with the means of efcape, or all is^ 
loft; While he continues in Leiceftcr's. 
army,, the people will be led to believe 
that he coincides in that ufurper*s mea.- 
fures. If we can accomplifti his rcleafe,, 
they will fee that we are his trUe friends, 
and they will croud to our ftandard*'* 

*^ Thou fayeffi well/' replied the Earl;; 
" but much difficulty lies in thie execa- 



tion." 



*'' Suffer me to attenrpt it/* returned^ 
Alan ; " I have b, plan already formed 
in my thoughts. We muff however find ' 
fome perfpn who will prepare the Prince- 
tOr further our dclign. Would to Heaven^ 
woy faithful Gerald. were here 1^ 



"■ '^i ■ ' 
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To his wifti, Gerald arrived that very 
night. He brought numberlefs bencdic- 
tionsand counfels from Montmorency. 
Alan thankfully received them, and then 
told his fquire the fubjeft of his difcourfe. 
with Gloucefter. 

I am the raeflengcr/' cried Gerald, 

with vivacity. <« Employ — try me, and 

fee whether I am devoted to thy fcrvice. 

My matter, to gratify one wifii of thine, 

is to Gerald hap'pinefs extreme !" 

«^ Alan, after gratefully acknowledg- 
ing his afFeftion, proceeded to furnifli 
him with inftrudlions. Gerald fet out 
next morning. He was provided with a 
• fleet courier,, and arrived near Leicefter's. 

camp l^efore the clofe of the day. 

When the centinels were in fight, h€ 
fpurred his. horfe forward, and looked 
back frequently as if fearful of purfuit. 
They obferved his behavipur, and judged 
him a deferter from Gloucefter. 

" I am fafe,'* cried he,, ia a joyful 
tohe,, throwing himfelf from his fteed, 
wheahe had reached the advanced pofts.c 

«Who 
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«* Who art thou ?" faid the centinclsw^ 
^ A friend to Montfort, and enemy to 
Gloucclter,** replied hc-»«* is the Earl or 
his fon in the camp V/ 

«« They are both here/* anfwered the 
Centinels j ** I have a meffage of import- 
ance to deliver.'*— —He had no fooner 
fpoken than his requeft was gratified. 
He was conducted to the Earl. 

<* I fhoiild know thy features/' faid 
Henry De Montfort. *' Thou haft fcen 
them," replied Gerald. " My Lord/' 
continued he, proftrating himfclf before 
the Earl, " I am the fquire of Alan Fitz- 
Ofbofne, He has juftly incurred thy re- 
fentment:— He has alfo ufed me un- 
worthily. 1 will be avenged of him, or 
die." 

" Ha !" exclaimed Leicefter — " Alan 

Fitz-Ofborne, fay eft thou ?'•*—" The 

fame/' replied Gerald j " he is now with 
Glouceftcr : I. conne to infer mthee 6f 

their meafures, aftd to fruftrate their 

drfigns/* 

««Now 
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" Now, by my beft hopes, thou art 

welcome !" exclaimed the Earl ; " but 
fey, what has given thee catife of offence 

againft thy matter ?"' 

*^ A blow," anfwered Gerald ; " which 
if I forget— but no matter, " My lord,?' 
he continued, ** Alan would have em- 
ployed me to give notice to the Prince, 
of Gloucefter^s motions. I remonflrrated 
againft the danger of the attempt : He 
grew high in anger; called me mean^ 
bafe-hearted peafant. Ill language I could 

have borne — but a blow ! Yes, my 

Lord, he ftruck me ; and from that mo- 
ment 1 fecretly vowed revenge. I come 
to execute this vow; I come to betray 
Gloycefter,.fince by fo doing I can alfo- 
deftroy the fon of Fkz-Olborne." 

'« Do they expeft ' our approach ?'* 
aflced Leiceft^r. " They do," reftimed 
Gerald'; <^ and are prepared for it/* 
^ Well, we will meet them,'* faid the 
Earl. 

*« Pardon me, my Lord,** replied Gc"*- 
ttfld, « you will then do wrong/* I over* 

heaid 
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heard thefe words from Gloucefter to his- 
aflbciate—" My friend/' faid he, " Lei- 

cefter advances quick — he cannot avoid 
our ambufcade ; if this meafure fucceeds 
fortune is our ovMt.*' 

'' Ha ! we will difappoint hini then — 
we will not advance," interrupted Mont^ 
fort, «• But ftay — what is this ambuf- 
cade ? How is it to be formed i 

" I am ignorant,'* replied Gerald. — 
^ Alan fince our quarrel, has treated me 
with referve and diftruft. But three days- 
have indeed pafled fince then> and all 
things have been carefully concealed 
from me/' 

« Then thy information is defeflive,!*^ 
laid the Earl, with a difcontentcd air. 

Gerald put his hand to his forehead^ 
and continued feveral moments, in a muf- 
ing. pofture — «' My Lord,'* cried he, ac 
kngth, ftarting from his reverie, " we 
will foil them at their own weapons.. 
Suffer me to fee the Prince ; I will pre- 
tend to him that I have deceived you, 
I will rctux:n ta Alan, and pcrfuade him^ 

that 



n 
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that to atone my fault, I determined to 
execute the fcrvice he would have em- 
ployed me in, without his knowledge j 
refolved if I failed, topcriih undeplored, 
as a juft punifliment for my offence,— 
Noble Earl, do I fay well ? 

«* Thou art the prince of intriguers I*' 
replied Leicefter, in a tone of fatisfac- 
tion ; *< Every thing (hall be according to 
thy will t Bring me but Alan into the 
toils, and wealth fhall pour upon thee, 
even to infinitu4e— — ." 

** And if I deliver Alan into thy 
power," interrupted Gerald, « let no 
weak clemency prevail on thee to forget 

what thy revenge and mine exafts. ^ 

O to infult him \ — to fbew that Gerald 
dares openly avow his hate I 

«^ Fear not," replied Leicefter. «' Do 
thou thy part, and dread not that I will 
negleft mine." 

Gerald appeared tranfportcd with J07. 
He peafed not to exult apparently at the 

profped of approaching vengeance. 

Leicefter 
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Leiccfter procured him immediate ad** 

mittance to Edward, and in order to lull 
that Prince's fufpicions^ commanded 
that no perfon fhouU interrupt their 
conferrcnce^ 

Edward inflant]7 recolleffced GeralcL 
•* Where is thy maftcr ?" cried he/' and 
what temerity brings thee hither ?'* 

Gerald looked round, to fee whether 
they were free frdm obfervation. He 
then took a paper from his bofom, ahd 
put it into the Prince's hand, Edward** 
eyes fparkled as 4ie read — " Adventurous^ 
youthr* faidhe,. on coiiclxiding the pc- 
rufal, *' faithful mcffenger ! I will yet 
reward tliee ! But tell me, how haft thou 
been able to impofe upon the crafty 
Leicefter ?^' 

Gefald told him ifi a few words. The 
Prince applauded his ftratagem, and 
commended his courage. 

" Inform thy mafter,'*' faid he «< that 
I will literally follow his inftruftions; and 
bid him be pundual/' He took out his* 

tablets* 
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tablets — «« It IS ncceffary,'* faid he, that 
we (hould \yrite fomcthing to fhcw Lci- 
Gcfter.** He wrote thefe words : 

*' Edward greets his friends, and of- 
" fers up prayers for their fucccfs. 
*• He will not fail to urge Montfort to 
** advance, by pretending to diffwade 
*' him. The ufurpcr is well deceived.** 

Gerald received the tablets, andkiffing 
the Prince's hand, haflened to Leicelter,, 
*' It is done, my Lord !** cried he, pre- 
fenting the tablets to his infpedtion. 

** He calls me ufurper,** faid the EarL 
*' Let him beware that I do not adopt 
an ufurper's principles. — Glouccfter once 
cnilhed, I fliall have no other fear." 

He now difinifled Gerald ; who,, whet* 
he had quitted the camp, made the ut* 
moft fpeed* He congratulated himfelf 
on his ftratagem, and anticipated the 
pleafure of his matter. 

Mean time the Prince praftifed the in- 

ftruftionshehad received fo well, as ta 

deceive Leiceftcr cfFeftuaUy. The Earl 

rcfoyei 
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refolvednot tofcek thcencmv Villnupfi- 
bers enfured him conqueft : He accord- 
ingly difpatched Henry Dc Montfort to 

London for a reinfarcenrjent, and con- 
tinued quiet in his campr 

Edward, who was accuftonicd to take 
the air frequently, acconipanicd by fomc 
of Leicefter's retinue, one day led thcra 
infenfibly to a confiderable diftance from 
the camp. Here he halted, and with a 
Tportful air, propofed they (honld try 
the fpeed of their horfes by running thertT 

« 

one againffi the otherr . ^ 

His attendants, willing to oblige him, 

in what they imagined, a matter of in- 

diffi-rence, inffantiy confented.— The 

Prince formed them into two parties,. 

headed one, andpufhed his fteed onward, 

as if eager for vidtory^ 

He purpofcly, however, ibfFered him- 

felf to« be defeated. He would try again. 

He exhorted his party to better efforts. 

Ihey renewed them; numl?erlefs races 

followed. At the moment they declared 

their 
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their horfes unable to proceed from fa- 
tigue, a young peafant mounted oh a 
gallant courfer, and leading another by 
the bridle, approached towards them. 

It was Alan, *^ To whom belong thefe 
horfes ?" aflced the attendants. " To 
my mafter/* replied the feeming peafant* 
*< And who is thy nriafter :?" they refum- 
cd* ** No matter/* faid the Prince, 
taking the bridle from Alan's hand, and 
vaulting into the unoccupied faddle. 
** Farewell, firs," faid he,fpurring his 
fteed, I leave you for a time/* 

He rode off with incredible fwiftnefa 
atthefe words, and Alan. kept clofe be- 
fide him. His baffled attendants morti- 
fied, and' fearful of Leicefter's anger, 
followed him as faft as their tired courfers 
would allow. Two hours had they kept 
himftill in fight, when a body of tropps 
with the ftandard of Gloucefter, appeared 
in view, and put an end to the purfuit. 

Thele forces welcomed thd^ Prince, 
with loud and repeated fhouts. He an- 

fwcred 



.N 
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fwcred them with cxprcflions of affability 
and acknowledgment. A nd then turn» 
ing to the fon of Fitz-Ofborne i i <^ Bui 
how/' faid he, ** fhall I addrefs nay de- 
liverer— *my hero 1— In what words Ihall 
1 fpeak the gratitude with which my foul 
is filled ? — Yes^ Alan**— thou art indeed 
my friend 1 — my heart eleded thee to 
that titk from the firft moment 1 beheld 
thee — r have chofen well — My judg- 
ment has hot been deceived.— Thou art 
true and noble to the laft !*' 

Alan made a low obeifance. His 
modefty would have difclaimed thofe 
praifes, as unmerited. So ever does real 
worth fhrink from the encomiums it cx- 
cites, and renders itfdfftill more confpi- 
cuous by that attempted concealment. 

The happy event of Edward's efcape 
was the fignalfor his adherents,to declare 
themfelves. His y?ell known valour, the 
grievance which the kingdom endured 
from the rapacity of Montfort, and the 
power of the Earl of Gloucefter, allcom- 
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bmed to encreafe their numbers, and in- 
fpirit tiieir exertions. They flocked to th« 
prince without delay> and an army was 
foon eftabliflied, fufficient from its 
ftrcngth, to make Leiccfter and his 
party tpcmble. 

That proud^ but unfortunate noble, 
perceived now the impofition which had 
been pradifed on his credulity. It was too 
late to remedy the error: He found him- 
felf unable to withftand the force of Ed- 
ward, and retired to the rocky faftneffes 
of Wales, there to wait the reinforce- 
ment of his fon, and the Londoners, 

Edward had intelligence of their ap- 
pro^hj he advanced to furprize them 
by a vigorous march. The conflidl was 
fiiort and unequal. In the height of 
the engagement, Henry De Montfort 
Tpied AJan, and rufhed furioufly towards 
him. " Ah fugitive !" cried he, ««thou 
ihalt feel the efFefts of my defpair ! 

Alan thought of the bracelet, and 
would have avoided him. At that mo- 
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ment Gerald advancing before his mafter^ 
received a wound from Montfort, which 
made him ftagger in the faddle. The 
danger of his faithful Iquire baniihed all 
foft ideas from Alan^s mind ; 'he urged 

his horfe forward, and received hi^ ad- 
verfary^s fecond blow upon his buckler* 

A favage joy animated Mbntfort's fea- 
tures. *' If I die/' faid he, « thy blood 
fhall mingle with mine.'* Thefe words 
were followed by another ftroke, Alan 
warded it of as before. The fon of 
Leicefter mad with rage and defpair, 
raifed his glittering faulchion^ and^ aimed 
to cut his enemy in twain : at that mo* 
ment a foldier of Edward, piercing his 
horfe in the breaft, both deed and rider fell. 

Alan called aloud to fave Montfort, 
and leaped off his horfe. But the fury 
of war rendering his injunftion difre- 
garded, the unfortunate Henry perifh«d 
with a thoufand wounds. 

Their commander flain, his followers 
no loilger attempted to defend chemfel ves. 

The 
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The battle became a flaughter; they 
were to a man cut to pieces, and the fol- 
diers of Edward fhouted vidlory, * 

Alan, infenfible to the found, hung 
over the bady of Montfort in a mourning 
attitude. The Prince found him fo em- 
ploy.ed. Unacquainted with Gertrude's 
love, this appearance of grief furprized 
him. ** What, my friend/' cr^ed he, 
«« was not Henry De Montfort thy ene- 
my and mine ?" 

" True,*' faid Alan, raifing his eyes, 
«« but he lives no more." 

«« Geperous youth!" exclaimed the 

Prince, " if thou canft bewail the death 

of thy^dverfary, how rnuch^more fhould 

I lament the blood of my people !". 

He paufed, ca(t a glance on the mangled 
corfes which furrounded him, and fighed 
.-*«' O Heaven !" cried he, '' thefe fhould 
have been my future fubjefts — Inhuman 
difcord ! — When wilt thou ceafe to ra- 
vage my bleeding country ?"^ 

The foldiers thronged aroynd him.— . 
" Lament not thefe deluded wretches !'* 

F thejr 
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they exclaimed, " ihcy hav^deferved their 
fate— They who could raife their hands 
againft a Prince {o gpod, fo merciful !— 
let us hafte to chaftifc the ulurpiag Lci- 
cefter, as we have done his fon." 

Edward fighed again, but replied not. 
He difpofed his forces in order, and ad- 
vanced in fearch of Leicefter, having firft, 
at the requeft of Alan, caufed the body 
of Henry De Montfort to be borne to a 
neighbouring monaftery,. in order to re- 
ceive the rites of buriaU 

Not long after, the Earl paffed the 
Severne, in expeftation of meeting the 
London army. But inftead of thefe 
troops, he foon perceived that the Prince 
^as coming up to give him battle. 

While Edward led a part of his forces 
to attack him in the rear, he commanded 
another body headed by Gloucefter, to 
.advance with the banners of the London 
army. Leicefter miftook this body for 
an aftual reinforcement, and made difpo- 
^ions accordingly : at lengthy however, 

te 
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hc'became fcnfiblc of his error, and faw 
that his enemies were adrancing on all 
fides in the moft regular order. Struck 
with confufion and difmay^ he exclaim- 
ed — — •" May Heaven have mercy on 
our fouls, for our bodies are doomed 
to deftrudlion !" 

All hope however had not abandoned 
him. After drawing up his foldiers in a 
circle, he exhorted them to fight like 
men who had all to gain, or all to fufier ; 
then going ftrait to the King— i" Think 
not,'' faid he, haughtily, " to triumph in 
the misfortune of Leicefter. If thy fon 
will ftied blood, thine ftiall fatisfy him ! 
Prepare thee to aid me againft him." 

At thefe words he commanded armour 
to be4)rought, and obliged the old Henry 
to pyt it on j then placing him in the 
front of the army, difpofed it to meet 
Edward's aflault. 

jThe battle foon commenced. Edward 
bore down on Leicefter's forces with fuch 
incredible impetuofity, that they could 

F2 fcarcc 
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fcarce maintain their ground. The Earl 
ceafed not to animate them by his own 
intrepidity. Both fides, fcnfible that all 

y 

depended on this day, Fought with mu- 
tual courage, and ravenous death tri- 
umphed o'er the field. 

The fon of FitzOfborne negledled not 
to fignalize himfelf. Already had his 
fword been flefhed with many vi6tims, 
and dill did he proceed to infpire dread 
and terror,- when fuddenly this exclama- 
, tion ftruck his ear—** I am Henry of 
.Winchefter, the King!" 

He turned, and beheld an aged war- 
rior finking under the fl:roke of a foldier. 
With the rapidity pf lightening he darted 
to the fpot, and plunging his fword in the 
bofoni of the foldier, covered the feeble 
King with his buckler. 

Edward, hearing the voice of his fa- 
ther, rufiied forward and beheld Alan*s 
,a6yotn — *' My brave knight 1" cried he. 
JFilial care would permit him to fay no 
ji^ore,. He raifed the Xing, and had him 
condui^ed to a place of fafcty. 

The 
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The force of Lckfeftcr now begaii».to 
give way, notwithftanding their general's 
exeptions. His horfe being killed under 
hina he was compelled, to fight on foot. 
His fituatiofi feemed to give him addi- 
tional valour. *< Daftards 1" cried he, to 
his flying men, *' will ye dcfert your ge- 
neral ?"' They heeded not his words, 
intent only on purfuing the didlates of 
their fear.1 

Thus left alone amidft a hoft of foes, 
his fpirit feemed to redouble. So the 
lordly lion, finding himfelf furrounded 
by the toils of the hunters, refolves to 
render the laft moments of his life more 
terrible than the preceding : he laflies 
his tail i ereds his dreadful mane; his 
eye-balls glare with furious ire : he fcorns 
the darts of his afTailants, opens wide his 
horrid jaws, diftained with living gore, 
ruflies upon them, champs, bites, and 
quits not his hold till his own blood is 
mingled with that of his enemies. 

Such was the conduft and the fate of 
Leicefter ! He continued to maintain the 

fight 
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fight till ftfcngth forfook him. After 
having laid numbers of his adverfaries 
brcathlefs, he fell himfclf at laft. His fu- 
rious foul fled indignant, and left the 
traces of anger and defperation on his fea- 
tures*. A grim frown fat on his lifelefs 
countenance; it Teemed to menace even 
when revenge was impotent. His death 
merited more approbation than his life. 
The one had been tarnifhed by a wild 
ambition; valour, and intrepidity render- 
ed the other glorious. 

After his fall, the battle became a rout, 
and the victory _ of the royal party was 
confefled and decifive. Edward com- 
manded his foldiers to defift from purfu-* 
ing the vanqilhed — <* They are Englifti- 
men,'* faid he, " they are my children. 
He who hasmifled them is no more, and 
they will return to their duty." 

Next morn the corfe of Leicefter was 
found anK)ng the flain, and fent to the- 
unhappy Ifabella. 

The King, whom adverfity had failed 
to chaften, now breathed nothing but- 

vengeance 
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vengeance for his fufFerings. Edward 
fought to moderate this vindiftivcnefs, 
and to divert it for the prefcnt, fpoke to 
him of Alan, and aflced if he did not 
wifh to fee his deliverer. The King re- 
plied in the affirmative 5 Edward haftencd 
to feek his knight, and introduced him 
into the royal prefenoe. 

'* Behold him," cried he, *' to whom 
Lowe tjie exiftence of a father I" Alan 
bent his knee to the King, and made a 
profound obeifance/ - 

•^ Youth," faid Henry, « to thee we 
are indebted for fafety, and for life.*— — 
Speak— we fwear to grant thy requcft, 
be it what it may. That compliance is 
no more than what is due to thy fervices." 

'« Sire," replied Alan, *« the friend- 
fliip of Edward, and the good opinion of 
my fovercign, are above my merits, but 
moft grateful to my heart, I claim no 
other rewards; thefe are fufEcicnt for 
my.hopes, and beyond my defervings*— 
Yet will 1 take advantagegf my King's, 

condef- 
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condefccnfion, to implore fomeihing in 
behalf of perfons who are innocent, 
though feemingiy offending." 

" For whpm wculdft thou plead ?" in 
terrupted Henry. 

** For the unhappy Countefs of Lei- 
ccfterT' replied Alan, with energy. 

" Ha ! that infolent woman 1" ex- 
claimed the King. « She is theTifter of 
Henry," faid Edward. 

" And Ihe is unfortunate," refumed 
Alan. " A claim .fuifficient to receive 
mercy.-i— Heaven, O King, has placed 
befide thy throne a mild attendant, even 
foft eyed Pity. She fees thee wield the 
fword of juRice — (he would reftrain thy 
hand — fhe would have it terrify, not 
ftrikc. O liften to her difluafions, ac- 
cept her mediation, and pardon the bold- 
nefs of thy fervant I" 

«' Thou art' indeed bold," faid the 
King, in a tone of difpleafure. 

'* Not b61d," interrupted Edward— 
«' butrefolute in the caufe of virtue.** 

" Well,^ 
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' '« Wcliy* refunncd Henry, with an 
half reluftant air, " wc have indifcreeily 
fworn and muft fulfil our oath.— —We 
pardon the Countefs of Leicefter, but (he 
muft not intrude into our prefencej we 
ordain that (he pafs the remainder of her 
days in a perpetual feclufion from the 
world. Let her retire to a convent. We 
give her the choice of her retreat 5 but 
our will is fixed and unalterable." 

« And the helplefs Gertrude/' faid 

1 

Alan, mournfully. 

" For her/' replied the King, *' we 
are indifl^erent : let her continue at court, 
or retire with her mother, as Ihe Ihall 
choofe.'* 

Alan would have fpoken again, but 
the Prince made him a fign for filence: 
well acquainted with the difpofition of 
his father, he knew that he united, ob- 
ftinacy and ficklenefs, and was fenfible 
that contradiftion would only fcrve to ir- 
ritate and incenfe him. 

Edward now prepared ^o difpofe hiS 
troops in ordtr for marching. While he 

was 
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was thus employed he beheld WalterFitz- 
Ofborneaproaching at the head of an arm- 
ed band.— Stirprized at this appearance, 
and difpleafed at his dilatory loyalty, the 
Prince received him with an afpeft of 
coolncfs and difguft. Walter perceived 
his rcfcntrrient, but affe<5tcd not to do fo. 
After warmly congratulating him on his 
viftory, and deploring his own tardinefs 
which had prevented him from being a 
partaker in that glorious aftion, he went 
inftantly to the King, whom he expeded 
to find jnore open to impofition. 

H« threw himfclf at the monarch's 
feet^ and raifing his eyes, beheld Alan 
clofe bcfide him ! That fight made him 
ilart 2(s if be had feen a baliliflc : but 
fuddenly recovering himfclf, with all the 
facility of deceit, he gave to his confu- 
fion the appearance of pleafurablc urA 
prize. Seeming to forget, in his tran- 
fports, the refpcft due to the prefencc of 
the King, he rufhed towards Alan, and 
clafped him in his arms; That youth 

could 
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could not return the embrace j he was 
merely paffive. " Where haft thou been, 
wanderer?'' faid Walter, in a tone of 
chiding kindncfs.; — ^< I nmourned thy lofs 
— I dreaded thy death — Why wouldft 
thou give me fuch caufclefs forrow ?— 
Kiieweft thou not that the, bofom of thy 
kinfman had been thy nioft fccdrc afy- 
lum ? Ah ! truant, I have thee again,, 
and grief is no more !'* 

' Alan could not liften to thefe effufions 
of falfehood, without betraying fome 
tokens of contempt ; the cautions of 
Alice, and of Montmorency were not 
forgotten. Particular injuries could not 
move his foul to hatred, but fraud always 
excited his difdain, and while he fcorned 
the diflimulation of Walter, he regarded 
him not with any increafed refentment. 

>The King, ever fwayed by flattery, 
received the adulatipn of his fornier fa- 
vourite, with even more than ufual faci- 
lity. Walter foon obtained a greater in- 
fluence over him than he had^ dared to 

hope. 
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hope, and Edward, whofe diflikc ag^inft 
him gained ftrength each fuccecding hour, 
regretted in vain his fire's infatuation. 

The royal army now proceeded to 
London, on which city Henry refolved 
to inflift the mofl: fignal vengeance, fo 
much did he rcfent its rebellious forward- 
nefs to affift the interefts of his oppon- 
ents. The intercelSon of the Prince, 
joined with the fupplication of its inhabi- 
tants, prevailed on him however, to con« 
tent himfelf with depriving it of its mi- 
litary enfigns and fortifications, and with 
levying a heavy contribution on the of- 
fending citizens. Thefe things done, he 

again took pofTeflion of his palace, form- 
ed his .court, and difpatched ambalTadors 
to France, to inform Lewis of his fuc- 
cefs, and to efcort the Queen and Prin- 

cefs home. 

The countefs of Leicefter, immerfed 
in affliftion and dcfpair, received an or- 
der for retiring, foon after Henry's arrival 

in the capital. ^* Tell the Tyrant,'* faid 

ihe, 
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fhe, to thofe who brought the commands, 
«' That I would fly to the fartheft verge 
of the earth, to avoid his fight ! — His 
pretended clemency in fparing my life, 
affefts me not — I fee, and defpife the 
motive — Go," continued ftie — '* tell him, 
that the daughter of John — the wife of 
Monfort, (who was, and dcferved to be 
his mafter) defpifes his power as* much 
as fhe detefls his perfon — that (he will 
hafte to rejoin her fpoufe in the regions 
of eternal happinefs — where he fliall ne- 
ver come ! 

r 

The meflcngers of Henry were too 
prudent to bear him this reply ; they 

.contented themfelves with informing 
him, that the Countefs would obey his 

order. Alan, who was prefent, ventured 
to mention Gertrude. — --«' True," re- 
plied the King, foftened by the imagined 
fubmiflion of his filler, "Ihe has not of- 
fended us — we allow her, if Ihe pleafes, 
to remain at court, where we will pro- 
vide her with an eilablifhment as our 

niece* 
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niece. Son of Fitz-Ofborne, thou 

art intereftcd for her — we permit thee to 
bear her information of our pleafure.'* 

Alan haftened to the manfion of the 
Countefs. Her domefticks were preparing 
for departure. As the meffcnger of the 
King, he was inftantly admitted to her 
prefence. 

What a fpeftacle for his fenfibility ! — 
Her apparel was difordered, -her coun- 
tenance haggard^ and her eyes inflamed 
with weeping. But another objefl: 
touched him ftill more forcibly; Ger- 
trude—the gentle, the loving Gertrude, 
drowned in tears, and proftrate at the 
feet of her mother. She raifed her 
head, a gleam of joy brightened her 
countenance. " Alan !" exclaimed Ihe, 
(with a faint fcream) and arofe". " Sweet, 

generous maid — my preferver — is it 
thus— " faltered the fon of Fitz- 

Ofborne,— he could no more — articula- 
tion ceafed. 

" Youth !" faid the Countefs, " thou 

fteft ns fallen low, fronrj the towering 

fummit 
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fummit to which we afpired— Eternal 
Wifdom wills beft_I fubcnit— But youth 
—a few days fince, and pleafure fmilcd 
upon me. I had then wealth, power, 
authority— I had then a fon— a noble and 
afFeftionate fpoufe — I have ken this dear 
hufband changed into a mangled and un- 
feemly corfe— The companion—the ftay 
of my declining years— he is gone for 
ever !— all is loft— nought remains to me 
of my treafures, but this' poor maid !-^ 
and Ihe— what will become of her— dif- 
trefled— forlorn— oppreffed ? Ah! Ger- 
trude, my fond imagination had predift- 
ed for thee, a more fplendid fate !" 

She flopped. A frefli.fliower gufhed 
from hcrr eyes. She regarded thcfe 
tears as diigraceful, and attempted to 
conceal them. 

It was fometime before Alan*s fwel- 
ling heart would fuffer him to fpeak : 
yet he condemned his filence, fancying 
the communication he had to make 
might check the Cguntefs^s affliaon. 

At 
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At length, he affumed fufBcient compo- 
fure to relate Henry's words. Ifabella 
looked at hc^r daughter, Gertrude emr 

braced her. 

"No, my mother/* cried ftie, "I 
will never quit thee — I will never enter 
the palace of' Montfort's enemy ! — My 
future days fhall be devoted to the com- 
fort of thy forrow." ".Alas ! my chiW," 
interrupted the Countefs, " it pafles com- 
fort—bethink thee, for a while— confider 
the offer of Henry— perhaps -.*' 

" And can my mother doubt the refo- 
lution of her daughter ?" exclaimed Ger- 
trude. " Seeft thou this youth ?" faid 
Ifabella. *« 1 do," replied the young 
Montfort j " and at the fame moment I 
confcfs he is unutterably dear to my foul, 
I fwear to fly him for ever 1" Alan 
ftarted ! — the word, " cruel 1" Involun- 
tarily burft from his lips. 

" Youth,'*'faid Gertrude, " thou mif- 
takeft companion for love — yet didft thou 
entertain the moft ardent palTion for me^ 

we 



AN HISTORICAL TALE. I37 

we could never be united. The daughter 
of Leiccfter muft drink the cup of for- 
row to the dregs— it is the portion of 
her haufe, and Ihe accepts it. Farewell 
then, moft beloved, moft valued of man- 
kind — farewell forever ! Religion ftialf, 
if poffible, fill thy place in my bofom ; 
thou fhalt have no other fucceflbr than 
the Almighty ; in my orifons thou (halt 
be remenibercd, perhaps without regret 
—never without efteem. Adieu — may 
thy life be as I wilh, and it will roiron in 

uninterrupted happincfe !'* She waved 
her hand, as if to bid him depart. Pe- 
netrated with tender gratitude, he could 
not obey that fignal. He approached the 
Countefs, and bcfought her to move her 
daughter to other fentiments. 

** It is impoflible," faid Gertrude, 
*' my determination is fixed as fate ; here 
in the prefcnce of Heaven, I devote 

myfelf to perpetual maidenhood, and 
pious feclufion. I am now an unworthy 
facrifice i time may render me accepted, 

by 
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by expunging from my heart all mortal 
love, for that of my Creator. Again I 
vow to forfake the world, and pafs the 
remnant of my days with the daughters 
of religion j their chafte and peaceful 
fociety will reform my thoughts, and re- 
lieve my affliftion. My mother, we will 
go together — together fing requiems for 
my departed fire, and my unhappy bro- 
ther — we will pray for their repofe, and 
infure our own 1" 

" My noble child !" crjed the Countefs, 
embracing her. Gertrude again waved 
her hand, Alan reipefted the order— he 
paflcd out, agitated and diftrefled. * 

*' Amiable maid," cried he, " then I 
lofe thee for ever !■■ at a time too, 

when my throbbing heart ah ! too 

fure I love— thefe tumults this re- 
gret !" He turned his fteps. <« I will go 
back," faid he, " my entreaties were not 
urged with fufEcient fervency*— —the 
Countefs fpoke not — Iwill oblige her to 

fecond me—filial duty will fway Ger- 
trude 
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trude to liften to her folicitations," He 
ftoppcd again. " Yet," refumed he, 
* what have I to offer ? — a ftigmatizcd 
name, and dependant fortune — No, I will 
fuffcr alone — How know I too, but Hea- 
ven has eledted Gertrude to a holy life ? 
—and fhall I feek to thwart its purpofe ?" 
—That thought determined him. He 
haftened to the King, with an account of 
the ill fuccefs of his commiflion. Walter 
and the Prince were prcfcnt^ The de- 
jection of his countenance during his re- 
cital was remarked by his auditors. 

The Prince imagined it a new proof of 
the fenfibility and goodnefs of his heart. 
Walter though he penetrated farther, 
and treafured up that fancied difcovery to 
a future period, when he meant to ufc it 
to his deftruftion. Henry believed that 
dejcftion to be a tacit reproach of his 
own conduft. The idea difpleafed and 
offended him ; he regarded Alan with an 
air of eoldncfs, which rejoiced Walter, 

and concerned the Prince. 

In 
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In a (hort time the Queen and Eleon^ra 
returned to England. Their arrival gave 
new brillian cy to the court, and new happi- 
nefs to Edward. The Princefs, to whom 
Edward prefented the fon of Fitz- Ofborne, 
as his deliverer, loaded him with acknow- 
ledgments, and obliged Gerald to accept 
of many valuable gifts. The Prince 
offered to procure a lucrative poft for 
that faithful donr.eftic, but he refufed to 
engage in any duty which would inter- 
fere with his attendance on his mafter. 

Edward, now relieved from every 
anxiety by the fafety of Elonora, pre- 
pared to chaftife thofe who adhered to 
Montfort's principles, though their 
chief was no more. Ada m Gordon, 
equally celebrated for the |lrength of his' 
body, and the courage, of his foul, con- 
tinued refraftory after the reft of* his af- 
fociates were humbled. From his retreat 
in the foreft of Hampfhire, he ravaged 
the counties of Berks, and Surryy with 
all the devaftations of war. The Prince 

haflencd 



AN HISTORICAL TALE. I41 

haftcned to that part of the country, de- 
termined to put an end to the miferies of 
the kingdom, by the defeat of that Baron. 
Adam, willing to ftand on the defcn- 
(ive, intrenched himfelf in an advantage- 
ous poft. The Prince, with his ufual in- ' 
trepidity, led on his troops to attack his 
adverfary's camp. They were received 
with equal bravery. Tranfported with 
anger at the obftinate refiftance of Gor- 
don's men, and inflamed by the* heatpf 
aftion, Edward, with more impetuofity 
than prudence, leapt over the trench, 
followed by the fon bf Fitz Ofborne, 
(who never deferted him) Gerald, and a 
few more. They now found themfclves 
cut off from the reft of the army, and 
determined to render their danger as 
hurtful to their enemies, as to them- 
fclves. Adam Gordon foon diftinguifhed 
the Prince, and met him hand to hand, 
A fierce and dubious combat enfucd. 
Edward at length prevailed i his adverfary 
received a wound in the fwordarm, and 

remained 
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remained at the mercy of the conqueror. 
At the moment he knelt for pardon^ the 
royal army broke into the camp and ren- 
. dered the viftory compleat. 

«' Fortune has deferted me," faid Gor- 
don, '^ but it is for a more worthy fa- 
vourite-^I (hame not in being fubdued, 
fincc Edward is the vi&or..his bravery 
is confefTcd — I doubt not of his clemen- 
cy.** "Valiant man/' faid the Prince, 
"thy confidence is juft — arifc— ifl can 

make a friend of an enemy, my arm has 
not been mifemployed— fuch ever be the 
end of Edward's combats !'* He took Gor- 
don by the hand, raifed him, and com- 
manded his men to give quarter to the 
vanquifhed. They obeyed this order in* 
ftantly, and he perceived. Alan approach- 
ing ; his fword yet reeking, and his ar- 
mour fpotted with blood. 

" Behold that young hero,*' faid the 
Prince to Gordon— fee his nodding 
plumes— frown they not dreadful, as 
the creft of the fabled Mars ?— Martial 

fury 
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During the abfence of the Prince, Wal- 
ter had infufed fuTpicions of Alan's loy- 
alty into the niind of Henry. Careful to 
avoid an'open accufation, which might ren- 
der his own motives diftrufted, he labour- 
ed to render him fufpefled, without ap- 
pearing to do fo. He began with hint- 
ing his nephew's paffionfor Gertrude, and 
lamented it, with well feigned exprefllons 
' of concern. As fooh as he found the King 
attentive:^ he proceeded to mention Lei- 
cefter's ambition, Alan's captivity to that 
noble, and his refentment for the treatment 
. of the Countefs and her daughter, while 
in the power of Henry. 

This ftartled the King ; Jhe repeated 
to his favourite, Alan's warm felicitations 
for the pardon of the Countefs. 

*'Ah, rafh youth," cried Walter, as 
if involuntarily, ** doft thou forget thy 
duty to Henry, in thy Jove for Gertrude ? 
wouldft thou, mifguided by blind paflion 
again fcatter the feeds of rebellion." — He 
paufed— he appeared hurt at the indit 

crction 
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cretion of his words, and bcfought the 
King to forget them. 

The requeft was calculated to produce 
a contrary cfFed. Henry weak and fear- 
ful, fancied another Montfort in the fon 
ofFitz-Ofborne. He urged Walter to a 
more plain declaration, and was anfwercd 
as if reludantly, with frefh hints i the 
more dangerous, for being myfterious. 

«* I will caution the Prince,'* faid 
Henry. Walter turned pale j he dread- 
ed the penetration of Edward. <« May- 
it pleafe my fovereign,'* faid he^ " to keep 
this matter fecret^Mt maybe grounded 
only n the apprehenfions of a too ar- 
dent loyalty— My nephew-^the fon of 
my brother—" "That circumftance cri- 
minates him mofl:," anfwered the Kino-, 
« for without ftrong caufe, why (houldft 
thou accufe a perfon who is fo near to 
thee in blood ? One who has never in- 
jured thee, and one too, who has al- 
ready added new honour to the name of 
Fitz-Ofborne, by his fplendid aftions." 

G Shame, 
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Shame, not the (hame of generous minds, 
but the galling concomitantof guilt, dyed 
the couirtcfiance of Walter, with a deep 
and fcarlet flufh : diffimulation, ever at 
his call, foon banifhed this momeptarf 
confufion. The King obferved it notj 
he renewed his defign of fp caking to the 
Prince, Walter finding him fixed in 
this purpofe, changed his rheafiires, and 
dared even to attack Edward himfclf. He 
bcfought the King not to. mention him as 
the intelligencer. " Edward loves me 
not,** faid he, " I have incurred his dif- 
pleafure," *' How i** interrupted the King, 
*^Thou haft incurred his difpleafuc?*' 
" Moftfurel have,'* cried Walter, <*and 
Heaven is my judge, not wittingly— he 
has conftrued my attatchment to my So- 
vereign, asajealoufy of his own powers 
Pardon, my leigc, my rafti tongue! It is 

not always bridled by difcretion." 

w Speak," exclaimed Henry, '' ho ^ 

liaft thou offended my fon ? 1 charge thee 

f|?eak ou thy allegiance.*' 

Walter 



i • 
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Walter had now entered too far to re- 
cede. He perfuaded his credulous audi- 
tor, that the Prince, elated by his glo- 
ry, would have all praife, $nd all power 
center in himfelfs confidering the King as 
no more than a cypher, to whom his good 
. fortune had given fome eftimation. 
Though the conftant and unvaried tenor 
of Edward's behaviour, well contradiftcd 
this infinuation, Henry believed, and re-* 
fented what had no better ground than 
his favourite's malice ; he loaded Walter 
with a profufion of ilnmeritcd acknow- 
ledgements, and promifed to guard him 
from Edward's anger, by concealing that 
the' accu ration of Alan hai originated 
from him. 

Such was the ftate, and fuch the fuf- 

picions of Henry, when the brave Prince 

came to throw his late acquired laurels 

at his feet, and to intercede for- the par- 

',:/ don of his prifonen 

Unable tb refifl: his ui^eac folicitation$» 
Henry confented, though with evident 

G 2 reluftancej 
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reluftance, to pardon Gordon. Fdward, 
not content with having prevailed fo far 
implored that the poffeffion of his cftate 
fliould alfo be fecurcd to him. 

" And how fliallwe beaflbred/* re- 
plied the King, « that he will not return 
our benefits with ingratitude ?'' 

*' Impoflible!" exclaimed Edward, 
*' I will anfwer for his future loyalty 
with my life." " Thou art too fecure/' 
faid the King 5 "perhaps already thy 
confidence has been mifplaced, where 
€hou haft moft lavilhed it.'* " What 
«icans my fire ?" cried the Prince, with a 
look of furprize. ^« Alan Fitz-Ofbprne," 
returned Henry, *' thy favoured knight 
—I tell thee he is naughts-contaminated 
with treafon!" 

" Do I hear aright ?" cried Edward, 
** fome bafe incendiary—*' He looked 
round. Walter, who was prcfent, avoid-* 
cd his eyes: the Prinpe faw into his foul, 
and was fatisfied of his treachery. He 

call a threatening glance towards him, 

and 
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and then turning again to Henry j " My 
father,'* faid he, " I am well convinced 
that malice has abufed thine ear. What! 
— Alan fufpedted of treafon !— My hero 
—my valiant aflbciate ! I bcftech thee, 
fire to acquaint me. with the particulars 
of this falfe and horrid charge." 

The demand perplexed Henry. Wal- 
ter's, accufation, far from being particular, 
had been rather enveloped in myftery. 
He hefitatcd, faltered j at length 
*' Alan loves Gertrude 'Montfort/* he 
replied. «^ He would re-eftablifh the 
claims of her family> and emlwoil the 
ftate again in civil/euds/*' 

The indignation of Edward was now- 
equal with his aftonifhmcnt. «* Alan— 
my deliverer, the preferver of Henry's 
Hfe, do this !" he exclaimed,—^" Sire," 
continued he,^ " this, charge fo weak, fa 
improbable, and fo futile, moves me e- 
vcn to mirth. Grant that Alan were dif- 
loyal— has he ability to render his difafFec- 
lion hurtful to us, or to the ftate ? Is not 

the 
Gj 
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the houfe of Montfort buried in its own 
ruins ? Would Alan, without friends, 
without dependants, to retrieve a ruined 
caufe,. plunge himfelf into irremediable 
deftruftion? But the fuppofition is inju- 
rious. His clear and uqfuHied mind is 
Heaven's own mirror. No black images 
^ of trcafon, or deceit, blemifli its purity- 
it is unftained, and undefiled. Would the 
advjfers of my Sire were equally free T* 
<* And my Lord of Ficz-Ofborne," faid he 
turning quickly to Walter — *^ does not 
he burn with indignation at hearing his 
loved kinfman fo afperftrd ?" 

The queftion, delivered in an ironical 
tone, daggered him to whom it was ad- 
drefled. He trembled; he perceived 
that his malice was difcovered, and con- 
fufion overwhelmed him : and he knew 
not how to, look, or what to fay. 

The King fpoke for him. " My fon,'* 
faid he, '< the Earl of Fitz-Ofborne re- 
fpefts the words of his fovereign ; he is 
too loyal, and too trufty, to put the ties 
of nature in competition with our fafety/' 

" True, 
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" True, my liege," replied Edward, 
fmiling — " I fee by his ftruggles and 
conftraint, the reverence he bears you/* 
** Sire/' added he, with a generous 
warmth, and kneeling before the King, 
*' I will give my own honour as the 
pledge of Alan's faith. — RecoUeA how 
he has proved it -, think of that moment, 
when a facrilegious .hand was armed a- 
gainfl thy life, how the gallant youth 
rufhed ^betwixt thee and the impending 
ftroke —covered thee with his body, de- 
fended thee with his fword/*- -The King 
ihuddered at the remembrance. MThou 
art afFc(5led, my father," refumed Ed- 
ward, " If. he entertained rebellious 
thoughts, ifhewere[a traitor, would he 
have prevented thy danger, heedlefs of 
his own ?" 

" It is true,** faid the King, irrefolute- 
ly> ^* yet my fufpicions are not ground- 
lefs/' *' Give me the author of thofe 
fufpicions," exclaimed Edward, " foon 
fhall the iliame of convidled falihood 

G4 overwhelm 
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overwhelm him !'* ** I have promifed fe- 
crecy on that head," faid the yielding 
Henry, " thou wouldft not have me 
break my royal word ?" 

" Be it ever inviolable!" refumed 

Edward. " But furely if this accufer 

were honeft, be would declare himfclf 

in the face of day- Beware, my father, 

of the counfel that feeks concealment; 

it is treacherous: Truth fcorns difguife, 

but Oliliood always wears one. Again 

1 pledge, my honour for that of Alanj 

will-the King accept my furcty?" "Be 

It as thou fa} eft," replied Henry. The 

Prince thanked him with tranfport.— — 

"Now I know my father 1" faid he,j*oy- 

fully. He renewed his interceffion for 

Gordon. The King, ever in extremes, 

confented to every thing he aflced. 

Edward pondered with himf&lf, whe* 
therhe fhould reveal the preceding dif- 
courfe to his knight. The delicafy of 
frieiidfliip reftraincd him. He was hurt 
at the idea of wounding his fenfibiiity, 
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by even fufFering him to think he was 
fufpefted, and deternoined to bury this 
matter in eternal oblivion. 

Walter finding his artifices rendered 
abortive by the penetration of the Prince^ 
fubmitted to necedity ; and though he 
ftill affailed the credulous Henry with 
fraudful hjnts, he carefully avoided 
roufing his diilruft too far. At this time 
his ipoufe being taken fuddenly ill, the 
defire of appearing to feel an afFe(£lion 
which he did not experience^ obliged 
him to return to the caftle. 

During his abfence, the Earl of GIou- 
ceftcr betrayed fome appearances of dif- 
content. He complained that his fer- 
▼ices had not been fufficiently recompenf- 
ed;. and at length brpke in|:o open rebel- 
lion. The Prince, with his ufual celerity 
ofconqueft, foon difperfed his adherents^ 
and brought him to fubmifTion. He then 
obliged him to enter into a bond of twen- 
ty thoufand marks, never to oiSend again^ 
and thus once more reitored the ftate to 
peace and fecurity* 

G 5 Al^n* 
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Alan, foon after this event, made a 
Vifit to Montnorency. The old man 
received him with paternal ioy j con- 
gratulated him on his glory, praifed his 
valour, and fympathized in his concern 
for Gertrude. Alan mourned the feclu- 
fion of that maid, and her unhappinefs : 
«' Now too," faid he, « when a growing 
paflion — " 
■ «' Ah! my fon," interrupted the Baron, 
with a tender fmile, « this growing paf- 
fio;i arifes from the inherent perverfc- 
nefs of human nature, from which even 
thou art not extempt. Whatever neceffity 
places beyond our reach, though we con- 
fidered it as indifferent before, will acquire 
importance, from the certainty of depri- 
vation. Fancy ever dreffes diftant ob- 
jefts in the moft alluring colours ; the 
charm vanifhcs as we approach. Thou 
loveft Gertrude now, becaufe (he cannot 
now be thine ; were it poffible that the 
obftaclc which feperates ye could- be re- 
tttoved, thou wouJdft find that thou wert 

enamourtd 
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enamoured of an idol which thy own 
imagination had decorated. Thedelu- 
fion would quickly be no more -, Thou 
wouldft ceafe to love !'* 

" Father," replied Alan, **I may be de- 
ceived in the natureof my own fenfations 
but Gertrude owes nothing to the co- 
lourings of imagination*— fhe is beautiful 
generous, fincere." 

«' Was Ihe not thus before ?**-alkcd 
Montmorency. 

" I fee my error," faid the fon of 
Fitz-0(borne, with an ingenious blufh. 
«' Refpefted inftruftor I — ^Thou haft laid 
open the mazes of my heart— Purfue thy 
work, ftrengthen, counfel, and improveit, 

" Thy foibles,*' faid Montmorency^ 
" partake of virtue -, were I to deprive 
thee of them, I fhould render the^ Icls 
amiable — yet is not the name thou haft 
beftowed on me, more juftly thy own 
right? Wert thou not my inftrudor, 
my guide to Heaven, and to peace ? 
Yesj dear youths to thee I owe hope^ 

rcfignation 
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refignation, and ferenity. Should I then 
pretend to counfel thee, my guardian 
fpirit, my monitor, my good angel ?" 

Thus did the feeming reproofs of 
Montmorency always end in praife ;■ 
the firft were gentle and benignant, the 
laft ardent and fincere. 

Alan continued in the cell two days, 
and then departed. On his return to 
court, he found Walter and Lord William 
alfo there. The ufurper had brought 
his fon, with an intention of oppofing 
Alan in the favour of the Prince. He was 
not blind to the failings of the former, but 
partiality induced him to confider them as 
tinfeen by others. He difcov'ered his mif- 
take with vexation; the unworthinefs of 
Lord William could not be concealed, and 
only ferved as an additional fail to the 
merit of his kinfman. Walter, equally 
moved with anger and confufion at this 
new fruftration of his hopes, confidered 
how he fhould rid his fon of a competi- 
tor fo dangerous^ without incurring the 

terrors 
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terrors of his imagination, or the refexit- 
ment of the Prince, 

His invention foon fuggefted a methdd 
which rnight at once deliver him from 
the fight of Alan, and the fear of Ed- 
ward, whom he now almoft equally 
detefted. 

He again pradifed upon the weaknefs 
of the King; continually founding in his 
ears the Prince's good qualities and po- 
pularity. Thus concealing the fhafts of 
rancour, under the gilding of admiration ; 
they took a more certain, becaufe a more 
infenfible effeft. 

Henry loved not thofe endowments 

in his/fon, in which he found himfelf 
deficient: from difliking, he began to 
fear them : His unworthy favourite cn-f 
creafed that fear, by added and exagge- 
rated encomiums. 

The King, one day, after liftening to 
him with^cVident impatience, at length 
interrupted thi3 ftrain of praife, ^* It 
ihould fec^O)/' faid he^ frowning^ ^< that 

we 
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we are nothing in the fcale with Edward j 
even thou, once our trufty adherent, ap- 
peared to think^fo ?'* 

" Pardon me, dread fovereign," cried 
the hypocrite, ** While Walter continues 

- to breathe, he will regard the royal Henry, 
as the moft gracious of mafters, the firft of 
Princes, and the moft excellent of men." 
Henry appeared fatisfied, and the decei* 
ver purfued his work, *« In applauding 
the virtues of the Prince,'* continued he 
" I only echo the voice of an admiring 
multitude. He is the people's idol 
they regard him as a deliverer fent from 

Heaven. They praifc his gentle admi- 
niftration, his fortitude, his wifdom, and 
his temperance. They look forward with 
rapture—*' **To our death and his reign^'* 
interrupted the King, haftily. Walter 
looked down—** The people are fickle," 

faid be ; ** they are fond of change and 
tumult." 

*« What!" cried the King, trembling, 
** wou\|d they diveft us of our power the 
moment we have regained it VI 

Walter 
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Walter appeared confufed i hefcemed ' 
at a lofs what to fay.——" Far be fuch 
thoughts from the King," cried he, after 
a long paufe ; " Rebellion — it is too ter- 
rible I— fcarce has the nation begun to 
breathe from its calamities.— No, my 
liege— furely they cannot beMb blind— ^ 
fo imprudent !" 

While he fpoke thus, he conveyed an 
expreOion into his countenance which 

contrad idled his words. The artifice 

fuccceded. Henry, weak and apprehen- 
five, fancied rebellion already at the doors. 
He Ihrunk with fear, turned pale, ftam- 
mered inarticulately, and at length fal- 
tered out. " Walter, thou haft been 

faithful art thou ftill fo ? Or doft thou 
.too contemn the fetring for the rifing 
fun ?" 

My matter, and my king !"— ex- 
claimed Walter, with well counterfeited 
emotion, " am I fufpefted ? See I lay my 
bofom bare — better thou peircc it with 

thy fword, than with unkind fufpicion !-- ^ 

u Pardon 
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*' Pardon me," replied Henry, " I be- 
lieve thee honeft— -but furely thou haft 

fome ground The Prince has given 
thee caufe/' •'My liege/' anfwered 
Walter, "thou knoweft thy^fon— he is 
popular, young, and powerful. Profpe- 
rity generally corrupts even thofc hearts 
which are beft fortified with the princi- 
ples of virtue : — but his filial duty — I al- 
low that another in his fituation might 
entertain a dangerous impatience to be 
poflcffed of rights, which he would ima- 
gine himfelf only worthy of holding.— 
But the Prince— he has given ilrong 
proofs/^ 

He flopped, as if he were uttering a 
falfhood. " My liege?** added the trai- 
tor, *' Edward, though youthful, poflcf- 
fes not the impetuofity of youth ; he lays 
his fcheraes with caution, and executes 
them with prudence. My Hegc, thou 
art afTured of his love, why fhouldfl thou 
fear l^ ?" 

This artful difcourfe, which fcenoing 
to exculpate Edward, loaded him with 

fttfpicioa 
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fufpicion, Mas calculated .to deceive a 
perfon of more wiTdom than Henry : it 
had therefore its due cfFedt on this infa- 
tuated monarch. Experience, the com- 
mon teacher of the human race, was by 
him difregarded ; deceitful fuggeftions 
and prefent doubts fwayed him more than 

the remembrance of paft events. He 

feared all things, becaufe his irrefolutc 
and wavering mind could fix on nothing. 
Walter finding his purpofe partly an- 
fwered, proceeded to confirni it. He ob- 
fcrvcd that the labour. of ambitious fpi- 

rits was generally deftruftivc to the ftate, 
«« While all around is tranquil," conti- 
nued he, *^ they have time to form and 
rcfolve on defigns of the moft dangerous 
tendency : give them employment, and 
they ceafe to be hurtful." 

*« Is Edward one of thofe ?" faid the 
King, 

Walter again afl'umed one of his ac- 
cuftomed looks of fraudful my fiery. 
*^ My -liege,'* faid he, «* the Prince is 
valiant, and fond of glory. > If thou 

jdoubtcft 
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doubreft him, why not convert an ap- 
prehended evil into an adtual good. The 

flame of religious indignation pervades 
the Chriftian world. The good and pious 
Lewis has again afTuiYied the crofs^ and 
goes to chaftife the enemies of our holy 
faith."— —Henry caught eagerly at the 
hint — ** And fhall not tHe King of Eng- 
land feek equally to fignalize his zeal ?*' 
fajd he, willing to give a different appear- 
ance to his fcnfations, from what they 
were in reality. ** It is true," he conti- 
nued, " that notwithftanding ourjuft in- 
dignation againft the followers of Maho- 
met, feeble age prevents us from wreak- 
ing on them the efFcfts of our anger as 
wc conld wiflb. We will propofe this 
matter to Edward; we will give him an 
opportunity of proving hinifelf worthy to 
be our fon, and the heir of our throne." 
Walter underftood his cue :, he afFeft- 
cd to forget the tenor of the prececding 
converfation, and to enter into the King's 
fceming fcntiments, with ardour and en- 

thufiafm. 
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thuliafm. Henry, a dupe to his malice, 
imagined he deceived in his turn, and 
each remained .well fatisfied, though not 
with equal juftice, of the fuccefs of his 
own duplicity, . Henry foon founded his 
fon on the objed of his wifhesj he men- 
tioned the pious expedition of Lewis j 
lauded his 'bravery and his zeal, and 
watched the countenance of the Prince 
while he fpoke. 

Edward, inflamed with noble emula- 
tion, foon relieved his fears : he propofed 
the matter himfelf j declared his refolu- 
tion to aflume the crofs, and repair to the 
holy land, as foon as he had fecured the 
tranquility of the kingdom. 

Henry laboured to conceal his joy at 
this refolution j and Edward, folely occu- 
pied by his own generous thought, fail- 
ied to difcern it. Eager for renown, he 

haftcned to remove all the obftacles that 
impeded his defign. The ftate beiiig re- 
ftored -to order, and the people to repofe^ 
he prepared for his enterprize. A nu* 

mc^ous 
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merous and gallant army was foon levied, 
and the time of his departure drew near. 
The King, now delivered from an evil 
which only exifted in his own imagina- 
tion, began to be fcnfible to the feelings 
of natural afFcftion. Walter, his treach- 
erous coafidant, was acquainted with all 
the workings of his foul, and again at 
tempted to pervert them. In private he 
ceafed not to hint the encreafing and dan- 
' gerous popularity of the Prince, while 

in public he loaded him with praifes, and 

extolled his piety and' courage, even co 

the fkles. ' ' 

Edward, who defpifed his adulation, 

received it with difpleafure. This dif- 
pleafure rendered Walter more anxioun 
than ever for the moment of his depar^ 
ture. In trying to haften it, his diffimu- 
lation produced another effect, which he 
had neither expected or defired. 

One day as he laviflied exaggerated 
entomiums on the intended expedition, 
in the prefcnce of Henry, the Prince, 

Alan, 
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Alan, and fome of the principal courtiers, 
the King fuddenly turned to his fon, and 
pdintirig out Lord Williani, who was alfo 
there, recommended him to his favour, 
and defired he might be invefted with 
fome pofl: of confequence in. the army of 
the crofs. 

The Prince, led by filial obedience, 
notwithftanding his diflike to Walter and 
Lord William, promifed to comply. He 
then involuntarily caft his eye towards 
the former, and perceived that, far from 
appearing to rejoice, he feemed rather to 
lament the promife and the command. 

They gave Lord William as little plea- 
fure as his fire.- — ^Mean, timorous, and 
daftardly, he was cruel, but could not be 
valiant. Shame however operated inftead 
of courage. He pretended to accept with 
tranfport, what infpired him wich vexa- 
tion and dread. Walter faw his indifcre- 
tion too late. Should he now attempt to 
detain his fon, that flep would infallibly 
contradift his former declarations : he 

fubmit- 
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fubmitted therefore to necrffity, inward- 
ly acGufing the imprudence which had 
brought him into fuch a dilemma. 

When the time approached for the ex- 
pedition of the croi fades, Alan went to 
the cell of Montmorency, accompanied 
by Gerald/ Their meeting was afFefting, 
their parting more'fo. The old man held 
thefon of Fitz-Ofborne a long timeftrain* 
cd in his arms, 

" Go, beloved youth,** cried he, " con- 
tinue to tread in the path of, honour, and 
thou canft not fail to acquire renown.— 
i would have wiflied thy hand to clofe 
my eyes i but Heaven calls thee to com- 
bat in its caufe j 1 bo\/ my head to its 
will. P.erhaps in this mortal life we (hall 
meet no. more : . my fon, may profperity 
overfhadow thee!'— May thy youth be 
glorious, thy age fortunate and peaceful! 
— May no rude cloud difturb the funfliinc 
of thy days; and full of years and ho- 
nours, mayeft thou at length rejoin Mont- 
morency in the regions of eternal joy, 

which 
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which thy counfel has enfurcd hfm to in- 
habit/* ** Youth/* added he, to Gerald, 
" be attentive to thy mafteri let no perjls 

remit thy diligence in his fervice, nor no 
dangers abate thy zeal :— he is grateful; 
he deferves thy love, and will reward thy 

care." ^^ My fon/' faid he, embracing 
Alan again, ** I feel a pang — but nt) mat- 
ter. Adieu— May the wiflies of Mont- 
morency for thy welfare be efFedled j 
may Heaven ever blefs, guard, and prc- 
ferve thee !", " O, my father, my mo- ^ 
nitor, my friend!'* exclaimed Alan, in an 
interrupted voice. He could no more, 
his emotions were too ftrong for utter- 
ance; he covered his face, and rqfhed 
out of the cell. Gerald fooh joined him; 
they mounted xheir horfes, and in a me- 
lancholy filence purfued their way to 
the capital. The fleet was to, fail in a 

few days after. Alan determined to fee :- 
hisdear Alice before he quitted England. 
Gerald fought to difluade him. ** My 
mailer/' faid he, « remember her injunc- 
tion—. 
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tion — the Caftlc of Fitz-Ofbornc j did 

Ihe not ftile it the habitation of vice, 

treachery, and death ? — Did fhe not bid 

me caution thee to avoid it?" Thefe 

words, far from conquering the intention 

of Alan, ferved only to give it ftrength. 

«^ And fhall I fuffer her," he cried, " to 

remain in this baleful habitation? No, 

Gerald, I will fee her, I will perfuade 

her to fly froni it. Montmorency fliall 

provide her an afylum^ in the houfe of 

his domeflic ; I will propofe this to her, 
and then difpatch thee to prepare our 

venerable friend." 

" Compofe the fears of thyfervant fo 
far," aniwered Gerald, '' as to let our 
journey be fecret. I dread the malice of 
Lord Williams already haft thou receiv- 
ed fufficient proofs of its exiftence. I be- 

feech thee, fufl^er not him or the Earl to 
know of our expedition." 

Alan, though a ftranger to apprefeen- 
fion, gratified his fquirc by a promife of 

compliance,— — Next morn they again 

mounted their fteeds, and fct off. 

The 
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The fourth evening they reached the 
precinas of the caftle, and went imme- 
diately to the cottage of Gerald's fire,- 
from whence Alan fent a trufty meffen- 
ger to inform Alice of his arrival, and to 
require her to meet him in the foreft as 
foon as the moon fhbuld have arifen to 
,hcr full fplendour. 

The meflenger was the mother of Ge- 
rald. She performed -her employment 
with difcretion, but the agitation of Alice 
was fo great and fo evident, as to have 
excited fufpicion, if fhe had not fortun- 
ately received the intelligence without 
witnefles. The woman returned to Alan 
-and he waited with, a beating heart the 
hour of appointment. It came at length. 
He flew to the foreft, perceived his faith- 
ful n\irfe, and rufhed into her arms.- -. 

They funk gently together on the earth j 
mingled feelings of joy, affedbion, and 
regret, locked their tongues:— they look- 
ed at each otherj gazed again as if their 
i:ycs were not yet fatisfied, and as if they 

H .had 
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had dill fomething to difcover which had 
before efcaped them, 

Alan firft recovered himfelf— " Guar- 
dian of my tender years/* he exclaimed, 
*» I fee thee once more !-— I hold thee 

again in my arms 1 prefs thee to my 

brtaft !'' 

«^ O, my beloved child !" cried Alice, 
" the pangs of abfence are well repaid 
by the joys of meeting !**— — She gazed 
at him again, drew back a little, and ex- 
claimed — " Great Heaven !— how beau- 
tiful — how graceful — how manly ! Fitz- 
Gfborne himfelf !-— Yes, thy fire lives, 
fpcal^s, and moves in thee 1 Matilda, my 
fainted miftrefs— would that fhe too be* 
held thee thus lovely, thus all that her 
fondeft hopes could have dcfired. — Alas ! 
dear injured lady 1" 

She paufed ; her eyes filled, and her 
bofom heaved with fad recolleftion— — 
*^ Thou goeft, my child," fhe refunded j 
*« thou art my only- comfort, and fhall I 
loofe thee ? Thou goeft far away -, diftant 

and 
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and hoftiie climes fhall divide us : — Ah ! 
how know I, if thou mayeft ever blefs 

my fight again V- " Let us commit fu- 
ture events to the will of the Almighty," 
anfwcred Alan j " but my mother :'* ■ » 
Ke hefitated-^** Matilda was injured 
thou once-i^never will that moment be 
crafed froni my memory ! Thou once 
didft imprecate curfes on her murderer." 
He paufed, and regarded her with an ex* 
preflion of earneft inquiry. 

. Alice (huddered— " Doft thou remem- 
ber ?'* replied (he, in a faultering voice; 
" Ah ! dear child, forget my words !— 
they were fimple, they were indifcreec ; 
perhaps thou didft miftake their tenor.'* 
" O, no!" exclaimed he, falling at her 
feet ; " My mother, recal thy promifc, 
of one day unravelling a myftery which I 
feel concerns me moft nearly. The years 

of infancy are elapfed — doft thou now 
fear my difcretion V* " Alas 1" replied 
Alice, "I fear all things, becaufe I love 
thcc ! Thou art the only good I 'h.:ve 

H 2 * left— 
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left — Shall I rifk thy lofs, by rpufing 

* 

within thy brcaft the fell fenfations of 
hatred and revenge ?" * 

<«^Then/* cried Alan^ with vivacity, 
*' this difcourfe is to infpire me with 

both. My mother !— keep me not in 

fufpence— Is ^Walter the murderer of 
Matilda ? — I quit my native land, per- 
haps for ever — and fhall I depart in igno- 
rance ? fhall not my hand avenge the 

' blood of her who gave me life ?'* 

As he fpoke, his features aflumed a 

fterner caft j fire flafhed from his eye-r-he 
touched his fword involuntarily, and half 
drew it from the fcabbard. 

V Too juft were my fears !'* cried the 
trembling Alice, «* What temerity !— 
Wouldftthou in attempting the deftruc- 
tion of another rufh blindly on thy own ?*' 
She threw herfelf into a fupplicating pof- 
ture. *' My fon," (he refumed, «^ my 
treafure— my delight, have pity on me ! 
I adjure thee by the bofom that nouriflicd 
thee — by the refpefted Ihades of thy 

parents--- 
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parents— by all things facrcd and holy, 
to promife that thou wilt take no ftep to 
vengeance^ *till I allow thee. Give mc 
this vow, elfe ihall my lips be clofed in 
eyerlafting filence !*' 

Alan hefitated. She re-urged him with 
uplifted hands and ftreaming eyes. He 
was melted ; forgot every thing but.ten- 
dcrnefs, and conjplied. 

" Now then, my fon," cried fhe (arif- 
ing, and addrefling him with a fglcmn 
air) « I will tell thee all — follow mt." 
She advanced into the thickeft part of the 
foreft. He followed her quick, *« Be- 
hold," faid flie, flopping fuddenly, and 
pointing to a raifed mound* of earth, 
** behold the grave of thy mother l" 
Alan uttered a loud cry. ** This the 
grave of my mother ? — this," cried, he, 
" this the grave of Matilda !'* 

" Too fore !'* replied Alice, with en. 
creafed folemnity. *« Under this fimple 
hillock, refts the remains of Heaven's 

beft and faireft work ! During fifteen 

H 3 years. 
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jrears, each returning day has feen me 
wafh this grave with my tears ; it is the 
chapel of my orifons, and oft, if fancy 
did not delude me, have 1 heard the ac- 
cents of my miftrefs— oft beheld her 
bleeding fhade ! Look at this turf — fee 
how I have preferved its verdure — No 
noifome weed or bramble do I fufFer to 
defile it— It is pure as was the breaft of 
her who fleeps beneath it !'* 

Alan knelt \ he bent over the facrcd 
repofitory of the dead, kiffed the turf, 
and extended his arms acrofs it. " Oh 
Heaven !" exclaimed Alice, ftruck by 
his adlion, " Is this an omen of my vow's 
accomplifliment ? *' So once," continu- 
ed fhe, to the fon of Fitz-Ofborne, " fo 
once did I extend thy infant hands — My 
child— Heaven has elefted thee for the 
minifter of its juftice !** 

Alan heard her not. Buried in for- 
rowful refledions, he neither changed 
his pofture, nor raifed his head. She 
knek befide him, and took his hand 

in 
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in hers. He ftarted. " Where is the 
murderer of my mother ? cried he, 
wildly. --^^' Give him to my fword 1" 
" Rccollea thy vow/' faid Alice. " Ah \ 
rafh vow P' he exclaimed, — Why didft 
thou require it?— Why am I reftrained ? 
— Muft I fufFer the wretch ! — the caitiff! 
to live In peace ?■ But fpeak — name 
him — let me at leaft _know this objeft of 
my deteftation !':* 

" May Heaven blaft him with un- 
heard of curfes !" exclaimed Alice. 
" Learn, my fon, that Walter Fitz- 
Olbornc, the brother of thy- fire, that he, 
even he, was the deftroyer of thy mo- 
ther, and thfi fpoiler of thy birth-right V* 

That name imprefled Alan with hor- 
ror J he had doubted before, but certain- 
ty confounded him. *^ What, the Earl T* 
exclaimed he, in an agitated voice. 

*^That title is as falfe as his own 
heart!" interrupted Alice. — ''Thou my' 

child thou art the true Lord, of thefe 

dornains-^Thou art the rightful heir of 

H 4. thy 
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thy Grc ! — Compofe thy fpirits, and liften 
to my words/' 

In fpcaking thus, (he made him a re- 
cital of what had paffcd on Walter's com- 
ing to the caftle with his adherents: part 
of this fcenc was yet buried in myftcry. 
She developed enough however, to en- 
creafe the emotions of her auditor. In 
concluding, Ihe took the tablets of Ma- 
tilda from her bofom, and opening them, 
pointed out that page which contained 
the prayer for Walter, * 

Alan perufed it eagerly. " Bkft 
Ihadc," faid he, looking up, "why am 
I not abfolved from my vow ?— why can- 
not I avenge thee ?— O,^' continued he, 
turning to Alice, " now while my heart 
burns with ajuft indignation, give me to' 
requite my parent's wrongs on her de- 
ftroyer*s head !— beloved Alice, fay but 
one word-— I fly to punifh !— Arm me 
with thy permiflion— -O my mother—— 
thou owed it to Matilda — She chides thy 
tardy confent.*' 

" Miftakcn 
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**Miftaken youth," replied Alice, 
^' (he would preferve, not dcftroy thee-— 
Is this a time for vengeance ?— Bethink 
thee of Walter^s power— -recoil eft how 
high he ftands in Henry's confidence.—- 
Canft thou— unfriended— hclplefs — pre- 
tend to cope with one of fuch authority ? 
—No, my fon, in punifhingi thpu thyfclf 
would be undone— Referve thy (word-— 
it is engaged in the caufe of Heaven-— 
Thou canft not without impiety now ufe it 
for another purpofe — Go— fight under the 
banner of religion— eftablilh thy fame by 
new renown---then feize the favourable 
moment— drag the ufurper from the den 
of his hypocrify— bare him to the eye of 
day— -accufe — Itrike — and revenge 1" « 
While flie fpoke in an earneft and 
energetic tone, the foreft became agitat- 
ed with a tremulous motion, as if, tho' 
ihanin^sfte, impreflcd with facred awe. 
** My fon !'• cried Alice, catching Alan's 
hand. Suddenly a female form clad in 
robes of light,' flitted paft them. 

H 5 « It 
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" It is Matilda !" exclaimed Alice 
*' My Mother !" cried the youth, ftarting 
up, and rufhing forward. The airy 
fhade eluded his purfuit. He faw it 
no more. 

" O, my mother '" refumed he, in s 
tone of grief, '«doft thou fly thy fon ?-- 
but one poor glance !— -wilt thou notre- 

turn—my mother !'* " Peace V* inter- 
rupted Alice, *«refpe6t the dead !" 

Alan again threw himfelf befide the 

grave, folded his arms, fiied his eyes, 

and fell into a deep fit of mufing. His 
connpanion roufed him from it. *' Didft 
thou mark the countenance of Matilda ? 
faid fhe. Didft thou obferve -the glance 
of approbation Ihe caft towards me ?— 
Either fancy deceived me, or I beheld it. 
My fon> her prefence was owing to no 
light caufe 3 thou wert ralh — imprudent. 
She came ;o warn thee from tenjfrity — 
to bid thee delay the hour of vengeance, 
to render it more fure. Follow her will 

«>fhe is but the mefTenger of He&ven ; 

Ice 
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let piety atnd filial love reftrain thy im- 
petuofity, and render thee compliant.'* 
^' They ihall," exclaimed Alan, " I will 
be obedient, fubmiflivc : I. will reftrain 
iTiy indignation, however hard the taflc. 
Good God ! to do fo, rauft I not become 
a diflembl^r? Alice, dear Alice, pity 
me — I muft hide my feelings — I muft 

wear the robe of deceit— how difficult-^ 
how humiliating f" 

His companion foothed him. She re- 
prefented that neceHlty rendered conceal- 
ment laudable, not humiliating. She 
praifed his genergus fpirit, hugged him 

to her bofom, and at length compofcd 
him. 

They entered into converfation. He 
propofed to her an afylum in the houfe 
of GeofFryj ftie accepted it gladly, and 
they concerted that Gerald Ihould fhortly 
come to guide her to that place. As 
they difcourfed, the morning broke upon 
them; it was time to feparate. 

'* O, myfon! my fon!" cried Alice, 
throwing her arms around hini, ** If I 

fee 
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fee thee no more! — if this is our laft 
embrace — " Sobs interrupted her voice ; 
(he pre (Ted him again to her heart, and 
wetted him with her tears. 

*«Myfon!" (he repeated, "If I fee 
thee no more! — folace of my woes! — 
comfort of my affliftions! — ftay of my 

declining years I— if I lofe thee O 

God^ avert that terrible judgment! 
deprive me riot of my joy, my hope, 
my delight I-s — -O, thou Eternal, take 
not ftom me my only treafure ! — my 
only good !'* 

While (he held him in*a ftri6l embrace, 
Gerald advanced haftily towards them. 
*« My mafter," faid he, ".we mud quick- 
'en our departure. As I kept watch on 
the verge of the foreft, I beheld a man, 
ftrike through a path which led from this 
fpot. If I ^m not deceived, it was 
Maurice whom I faw." 

"Ah !. the traitor !" exclaimed Alice, 
« too fure, he has overheard bur con- 
ference 1 — Fly, my foh !— fly this mo- 
ment — 
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ment — (lay not for treachery 1" 

«« We will go together," replied Alan, 
*' there is no fafe'ty for thee in the Caftle, 
— Conne, my mother, this is no time for 
ceremony or delay." In fpeaking thus, 
he t5ok her trembling hand, and led her 
to the verge of the forcft, where Gerald 
had tied their Heeds ; then affiftinor hinci 
to loofe them, he placed Alice behind 
his fqiiire, vaulted on his own courfer, 
and they rode off at full fpeed. 

When at a fufficient diftance from the 
Caftle to defy purfuit, the fonofFitz- 
Ofborne halted in tcndernefs to his nurfe, 
who faint from affright and farigue, de- 
fired to repofc herfelf for a while. He 
aflifted her to alight; they feated them- 
felves beneath a friendly hedge, imper- 
vious to the heat of the fun, and Gerald 
took charge of the horfes. 

*« My fon," faid Alice fondly, " how 
much am. I indebted to thy care ! But fay, 
what is thy purpofe ? Doft thou mean to 
go ftrait to the* capital ?'* " No,v my 

mother. 
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mother,'* replied Alan, " I will firft 
lodge thee in fafety with the venerable 
Arnulf. From thence GeofFry (hall con- 
duft thee to his dwelling. When I 
have committed thee to his protedlion, 
I will go to London/* 

" My mailer," interrupted Geraldi 
« wilt thou pardon me for prefuming to 
give thee counfel ?" '* Speak freely," 
replied Alan. «' I advife then,'* refum- 
ed Gerald, " that thou leave Alice to 
my care and haftcn to the capital. The 
flight of thy nurfe, and the communi- 
cation of Maurice, will not fail to alarm 
Walter; thy prefence may lull his fuf- 
picions." 

*« True, moft true!" cried Alice, ea- 
gerly. " O my fon, I pray thee give 
heed to this counfel ; it is difcreet. My 
heart fickens at the thought of thy dan- 
ger. Go, my child ; relieve the anxiety 
of her who loves thee more than her 
own life V* 

Her lips quivered with agitation ^ (he 
regarded him with looks of fupplication 

and 
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and affright. Alan, though unwilling 
to comply, could not rcfift thefe moving 
folLcitations : he embraced her, and pro- 
mifedtobe obedient to her will in alUhings 
It was enough. Delivered from ap. 
prehenfion, (he now found room for 
forrow. They were to part; perhaps 
for ever. Could Are fupport that parting? 
Bitter fobs mingled with exclamations, 
proved the ftrength of her affedlion, and 

the depth of her woe. 

Nor was Alan lefs affefted. His friend, 
his inftruftrefs, his more than parent ; 

fo did he ftile, and fo lament her. At 
length they feparated. Gerald direfted 
his courfe to the cell of Montmorency, 
and Alan took the rout to London. 

Various and conflidling were his 
thoughts during thatjourney, but when 
on entering the Palace, he perceived his 
ufurping kinfman advance to meet him 
with 9. fmilc of diflembled pleafure ; 
hh vow, the injunftion of Alice, the 
4ipparition, all were infulKcient to ftifle 

his 
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his horror, or to reftrain his indignation. 
Far from opening his arnns to the offered 
embrace, he avoided it, as if fearful of 

• 

contamination, and turned fuddenly away. 

Walter, furprized at this difguft, and 
fenfible he had deferved it, began to 
apprehend the difcovery of hi-s guile. 
Maurice alone pould have betrayed him, 
yet how, he knew not j all was perplexi- 
ty and terror. As the anxiety of vice is 
more painful than that of virtue, fo did 
the acutenefs of his torments exceed the 
bitternefs of Alan's feelings. He paffed 
a reftlcfs night, and next day difpatched 
a meffenger to the caftle of Fitz-Oft)orne, 
with orders for Maurice to repair to him 
with fpeed. 

While he waited impatiently for the 
refult, Gerald returned to his matter. 
Alan had fcarcely rejoiced at the fecu- 
rity of his beloved nurfe, when he learn- 
ed that a favouring gale fummoned the 
foldiers of religion to the commencement 
of thdir enterpiize. 

The 
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' The Prince confirmed this intelligence. 
«« We go, my friend !" he exclaimed, 
** Our cnfigns wanxon proudly in the 
breeze ; .all is ready. Our fhips are un- 
moored ; Heaven calls us ! My Eleonora 
waits to accompany her fpoufe." 

Martial ardor inflamed the breatt of 
our young hero, ** My Prince !" he 
exclaimed, ** We will fight and conquer! 

Viftory fliall crown the banner of the 
red crofs !" 

The fleet was fhortly launched -, croud« 
of generous warriors thronged the decks. 
The Prince, his confort, Alan, and a 
troop of young nobles haftened on board. 
Lord William made one of this number, 
and Walter had the mortification of fee- 

• 

ing them depart before his fufpicions were 
refolvcd. 

. A concourfe of fpeftacors lined the 
fliore, and put up vows to Heaven for the 
fuccefs and good fortune of the gallant 
croifades. The mariners, faluting the 
multitude with loud and joyful fhouts, un- 
furled 
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furled their fails:' the careful pilots (leer- 
ed their rudders forward, and foon the 
pointed keels cut the bofom of the deep. 
A fwift and eafy paffage, carried them 
into the Mediterranean. They arrived at 
the African fhore. The troops landed, 
and proceeded with the Prince at their 
head, to the camp of the French Monarch, 

which lay before Tunis, 

They found it immerfed in mourning 
and difmay, Edward learned with grief 
that his "iexpefted confederate, the pious 
Lewis, had paid the debt of nature be- 
fore his arrival. Philip De Aurrtale was 
the relater of this melancholy event.— 
Big tears rolled down the cheeks of the 
venerable warrior, while he articulated 
that Lewis was no more. The Prince, 
though deeply concerned, was not dif- 
cou raged from his purpofe^ He deplor- 
ed the lofs of his auguft aflbciate, at- 
tempted to comfort Philip, and prepared 
to return to his fleet. 

Alan advanced to De Aumale—^^ Brave 

man," faid he, " I would alleviate thy 

forrow 
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fbrrow were it poffible -, I know it to be 
flrong ; I feel it to be afflifting. Thou 
lamenteft a mafter and a friend; may 
Alan never experience fuch a lofs ! Hea- 
ven (hield the life of Edward, and avert 
all ills from his royal head !" 

** Gracious youth," replied Philip, 
" may thy prayer be anfwered, for the 
fake of England's and thine own repofe ! 
Knight, I thought to have followed my 
mafter in the path of glory, and I bear 
him to his tomb 5 — bitter and fad reverfe! 
—but he is happy j goodnefs has enfur- 
ed him blifs, and I ought not to repine," 

In faying this, he renewed his former 
offer of amity to Alan, and that youth 

thankfully accepted and returned it, 

The Prince kd back his foldiers to the 
fleet; they embarked without lofs o( 
time, and proceeded on their Voyage. 
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.MONGST the ladies who attcnde;! 
Eleonora, Blanche, daughter to the Earl 
of Salilbury, was the moft eminent in 
beauty and accompliffimcnts. The young 
Earl of Pembroke, one of the compa- 
nions of. Edward, had declared himfclf 
her knight and her fervant, and Ihe 
feemed to regard him with no unfavour- 
able eye. Her departure from England 
had been fuppofed to proceed from her 
affeftion to this noble; but the public 
opinion was fallacious. His fuperior 
merit obliged her to diftinguifli him from 
the reft of her fuitorsi but reafon alone 
.had extorted that preference, while her 
heart continued free. The fon of Fitz- 
Olborne unwittingly fubducd that in- 

fcnfibility: 
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fcnfibility: his fame had reached her 
ear, before his perfon met her eyes. 
Prepared to admire, his demeanor ex- 
ceeded her mdft fanguine expc6bations; 
She found him all excellent, all charm'* 
ingi Pembroke appeared nothing in com- 
parifon. From confidering Alan as fu- 
perior.to him, fhe proceeded to think 
him the firft and moft amiable of the 
human race. 

Pembroke foon perceived that he no 
longer held the firft place in her efteem -, 
he complained of her coldnefs, and his 
importunity converted her indifference 
into diflike; v^henever he attempted to 
addrefs her, frowning and averted looks 
were the confequence. The young Lord, 
naturally proud, refented this apparent 
averfion, with inceflant reproaches, and 
concealing neither his love, or his anger, 
vented both, even in the prefence of the 
Prince. 

Edward, who imagined her behaviour 
the refult of maidenly artifice alone, ral- 
lied 
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lied Pembroke, and diverted himfelf 
with his anxiety. He would frequendy 
call on Alan to join with him inridicule^ 
but that youth, ever compaffianate and 
tender, pitied the defpifed lover, and 
fought to perfuade Blanche to a lefs ri- 
gorous deportment. 

Eager to converfc with him, though on 
a topic ftie difapproved, the daughter of 
Salifbury liftened with mildnefs to his 
pleadings, and fecretly wifhed they had 
proceeded from another caufe. He mif- 
took this affability, for a prefage of fuc- 
cefs, more warmly renewed his folicita- 
tions, and received the thanks and grati- 
tude of Pembroke, while he injured, 
though innocently his love., 

Thefe .matters produced food for mirth 
and divertifement to the Prince and his 

con fort, during the voyage : it approach- 
ed to a conclufion -, the holy Ihore of 
Paleftine appeared in view j the mari- 
ners, exulting, plied their oars, loud ac- 
clamations filled the air i all private con- 
cerns 
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cerns were loft in the conflderation of 
public and religious weal. 

1 he cables were thrown out, the ves- 
fel moored, and Alan firft leapt lightly 
on the beach. Crowds of warriors fol- 
lowed. They joyfully hailed the land, i 
which had been favoured with the im- 
mediate prefence of the Deity. Eleono- 
ra and her attendant dames were con- 
duced on Ihore j the facred banner was 
reared, Edward, laying his hands upon it, 
knelt, and offered up his orifons. His 
example was followed by the affembled 
army, their devotions ended, they arofe 
with refolved and chearful afpefts. 

Amongft that numerous multitude. 
Lord William alone betrayed fymptoms 

• 

of dread and apprehenfion ; his puffilani- 
mity pafled unnoticed, fave by the dif- 
cerning Prince. He obferved the eye of 
Edward fixed upon him, bluihed, and 
would fain have affumed afi appearance 
of fortitude and courage. 

But though he inherited from his fire, 

the love of diflimulation, the copy had 

n 
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not attained to fuch perfedion as the 
original. Inclined to deceit, yet not pof- 
feffed of ingenuity enoijgh to hide that 
propenfity, his artifices were generally 
detefted becaufe eafily developed. Too 
(hallow, and too defpicable to take efFeft. 

they infpired not hatred or fear, but dif- 

» 

dain and contumely. 

The Croifades now advanced to the 
relief of Aeon, which was befieged by 
a large army of the Infidels, command- 
ed by Selim, Sultan of Babylon, a bitter 
and determined advcrfary to the Chrif- 
tian faith. Edward led on his troops to 
the engagement, having firft animated 
them with a concife and nervous fpeech, 
3!ht unbelieving Monarch, confiding i^ 
the fuperiority of numbers, defpifcd, 
what he imagined, an impotent attack i 
but the refult foon convinced him, that 
ftrength weighs nothing in the fcale with 
difcipline and valour. 

The vi6korious crofs triumphed over 
the humbled crefcent^ Selim, baffled and 

difappointcd 



AN HISTORICAL TALE. Jgj 

difappoititcd, took refuge within the 
walls of Joppa^ and Edward encamped 
before them. 

The juft praifes which the Prince had 
beftowed on the Ion of Fitz-O/borne, for 
his condudl in the late battle, excited 
neither envy or difpleafure, fave in the 
breaft of Lord William, that experienced 
both, and he could ill conceal them. Not 
daring to vent himfelf in open injuries, 
he fought to embroil Pembroke with his 
kinfman. Notwithftanding his natural 
ftupidity, malice had lent him penetra- 
tion J he difcovered the fccret of Blanche, 
and bluntly communicated it to her lover, 
af the fame time loading Alan with the 
imputation of treachery. 

Jealoufy is wild and impetuous 5 it 
anticipates proof, and takes doubt for 
confirmation. Pembroke, though he de^^ 
fpifed the charafter of Lord William, 
gave an implicit credit to his affurance, 
and burned with refentment againft Alan 
and his miftrefs. Ignorant of his ene- 
VoL. II. 1 niies 
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mics machinations, that youth continued 
to employ all his influence with Blanche 
in behalf of Pembroke.' He took every 
opportunity to entertain her on this fub- 
jeft, and the ^nfuccefsful lover believ- 
ing he folicitcd for another int-erefl^ be- 
came inflamed with frefh rage. 

Anger blinded him to decency and ho- 
nour i he fought an occafion to quarrel 
with his fancied rival \ and at length, be- 
ing tranfportcd beyond all bounds, in- 
fulted himi publicly, by the opprobrious 
name of bafc-born deceiver. This grofs 
treatment deprived. Alan of his wonted 

ft 

forbearance} he anfwered the indignity 
with a blow, and pulled his fword from 
the fcabbjird. Pembroke had already 
drawn his ; he Tufhed upon him, mad 
with jealouly and rage; the fpeftators 
interpofed, they ftparated them forcibly^ 
and at the fame moment the Prince ap- 
peared. 

Edward, ftruckwithfurprife, advanced 

.towards them.^ " My Lord of Pern- 

' broker 



AK HISTORICAL TAL-E. 1 95 

^jroke!" he exclaimed — " What ! and my 
Knight i©o ? For ihame ! employ your 
fwords to better purpofe — difgracc them 
inet withprivate broils — turn them againfl: 
the enemies of Chriftianity !— Ihjill dif- 
cord interrupt our union ?" 

Alan, moved with an ingenuous con- 
fufion by thi^s reproof, caft down his 
eyes, unable to fupport the looks of the 
Prince. Pembroke, infpircd with the 
confidence of anger, addrefled Edward 
boldly. 

" When treachery/' faid he, "is difco- 
veicd, itis no wondier that difcord Ihould 
follow, —That bafe born ftrippling !— '* 

'* Peace, on thy life," interrupted Alan,^ 
aroufedfrom his confufion, '^already thou 
haft infulted me with that name — am I 
bafe born ? — perhaps'*-^— -He ftopf>cd| 
he recoUefted his vow. — " Be my birth 
as it may," refumed he, more calmly, ** I 
am not a deceiver — fo didft thouftileme." 

" Afld fo will I prove thee P' returned 
Pembroke, fiercely. ^« With my fword will 

I 2 I prove 
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1 prove thy falfhood —I challenge thcc 
to fingle combat/* He threw down hk 
gauntlet. 

Alan took it up — « Have I my Prince's 
permiflion/* — Taid he, earneftly, " I 
know not," replied Edward ftill more 
amazed. " To what tends this haughty 
.Lord's difcourfe ?— fpeak, faid he, turn- 
ing to Pembroke, *' Of what wouldfl: 
I thou accufe my Knight?" 

^«« It is enough," replied he, " that I 
iknowhim to be a traitor — his own breaft 
can beft inform. him how. Let him ac- 
cept my defiance, or by his cowardice 
merit another kind of chaftifement." 

" Ha ! is it in thee to menace the fon 
of Fitz-Ofborne ?" cried Alan, indignant- 
ly. «« My Prince, (added he, falling at 
Edward*s feet) if I am a deceiver, I de- 
ferve not to ferve thee. Suffer me to 
wafli iaway the odious appellation in the 
blood of the infulter ! — Grant me this 
boon, or fpiirn me from thy prefcncc 
with ignominy^ There is no alternative; 

cither 
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cither I merit to defend my fame, or am 
Unworthy of thy favour.** 

" Arife/' faid Edward, " I allow thy 
demand, not from confideration of Lord 
Pembroke, but in deference to thee. He 
has^ infulted me, in daring to ufe rude 
and threatening language in my prefence, 
and he may cftecm himfelf obliged to 
thy fupplication, that I do not othcrwife 
rcfcnt his difrefpedl." 

Thcfe words gave new vexation to 
Pembroke. In a fullcn and mortified 
tone,, he bade the Prince fix the hour of 
combat. 

^ I wHl it to be to-morrow,'V anfwered 
Edward i *' I give thee the intermediate 
time to confider of thy offence to the fon 
of Fitz-Ofborne, and to me: Perhaps a 
little thought may incline thee to a more 
noble conduft. If reflexion difpofes 
thee to repentance and fubmiflion, 1 will 
again receive thee as the Lord of Pem- 
broke, my companion in danger, and my 
emulator in glory— At prefent, I know 

1 3 thee 
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ihec riot." In fpeaking thus, he turned 
away, and bade Alan follow him, leav- 
ing the angry challenger to the ftings of 
his humbled pride. 

Pembroke foon after prefentedhimfelE 
before his miftrefs. He aflced in an ironi- 
cal tone, whether her favourite had been 
to implore the afljftance of hefr vows for 
the enfuing fight? A confcious blufti dyed 
her check,, and indignation heightened 
it. " If/* replied (he, haughtily, ^' thou 
meaneft Alan Fitz Ofbome, he is indeed 
iwy favourite, in being thy adverfary!" 

«« Ha ! then Blanche openly avows 
her prcdiledtion for a ftrippling, a traitor, 
one of llained birth, and dependant for- 
tunes ?" 

" Shame oh thy ill-mannered tongue!" 

exclaimed the lady, « dareft thou tax me 
with indifcretion ? Muft I love another, 
bec^ufe Pembroke is the objeft of my 
averfioD ? — Begone infulter ! Know me 
for the daughter of Salifbury, Dread the 

rcfcat- 



V 
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^ r^fen^ment of my kindred, though thou 
contemncil mine!'* 

^cmbroke,> who at her firft words, was 
nearly penitent, became ftill more offend^ 
rng from this threat. After venting his 
rage in the moft vehement reproaches,, 
he rulhed from her prefence, overwhehii- 
cd with confufion anddefpite^ 

That evening He confined himfelf to 
his tent, and gave orders that no perfon 
ihould be admitted but Lord William. 
This bafe confidant increafed his tortures 
by the intelligence he communicated on 
entering;. He faid that Alaa at that mo^ 
^ ment difcourfed with the daughter of Sa- 
lisbury, in a grove of palnri trees, which 

(haded EdwardVtent, and offered to con- 
duft him to the fpot, unfeen. Ptipibroke, 
without fpeaking, made a fign of affent. 
. Lord William led him onward to the 
place he had mentioned. They concta - 
ed themfelves in a clofe arbour^ and 
ftiortly the objedts whom' they fought 
approached. 

1 4. Pern- 
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Pembroke atte.Tipted to burft from his 
retreat, but Lord William, whofe cow- 
ardice equalled his treachery, dreaded 
the vengeance of Alan, and forcibly re- 
ftrained him. That ftep, calculated for 
his fafety, became the means of difco- 
vering his malice. The fon of Fitz-^ 
O/borne and Blanche now advanced fo 
near to the arbour, as to render their con- 
verfiUion overheard. 

The Lady fpoke of her lover's info- 
Icncc with much indign«'\tion. What was 
the aftonifhment of that Lord, to hear 
Alan attempt to mitigate her anger, aod 
plead fcr the perlbn who had mod in^ 
jured him ! He renewed his attention, 
and watched impatiently for the reply of 
his miftrefs. 

It was given with cmbarraffment : 
blufhes fufFufed her countenance, while 
fhc hinted that jealoufy had been the 
motive of Pembroke's conduft. 

Alan, with an ingenuous humility, 
wondered why he ftiould be the objedlj 
but far from joining with Blanche in con- 
demning 
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demning the fufpicion, and its confe- 
qu^nces, he would have her confider it 
as an extenuation of her lover's offence. 
He bade her recolledt his fornner fervices, 
gently reproved her feverity, and faid 
that jealoufyj as an attendant of true 
paflion, was more deferving of pity than 
refentnnent. 

Overcome by this generofity, Pem- 
broke fuddenly fhook off Lord William,, 
and ruflied out of the arbour, Blanche 
uttered a fhriek off affright. Alan, im- 
preffed with furprife, but incapable of 
fear, waited with an undaunted air, the 
aflault of the fuppofed enemy. 

The adion of Pembroke baniflied that 
thought. After (landing fome moments- 
in a fixed attitude of confufion, he ad- 
vanced towards his miftrefs, '« Lady," 
faid he, " though I much defire thy par^ 
don, I muft firfl: feek another, more diffi- 
cult to grant, becaufe greater the offence/' 
«' Noble youth," he added, turning to- 
Alan, ^^ fee the defiance of Pembroke, 

I 5 changed 



202 ALAN FITZ-OSBORNE, 

changed into fuppHcation,— Thou were 
my advocate even now, but who ftiall 
plead for me to thee ?— Canft thou for- 
give the ra(h> and affronting Tallies of 
v^ild paQion ?.— Behold thy late enemy, 
humbled by thy virtue, repentant of his i 
offence, fuing for thy forgivenefs, yet 
confefling himfelf unworthy to attain it." 

" Enough, generous man," faid Alan, 
extending his hands; '^ the fubnrxifllon of 
fuch a perfon as Pembroke is fufficiently 
gratifying, his amity defirable." 

Penibroke eagerly accepted the offered 
hand* Alan immediately joined bis with 
that of Blanche 3 (he appeared difpleaf- 
ed, and would have drawn, it away s Alan 
detained it with a gentle force — \^ I, too, 
have a pardon to- alk/' faid he, gaily, 
•« but I muft continue to offend,, even while 
I implore it. Dear Lady, enough has 
been given to decorum.; let love now ex- 
aft his fharc. Pembroke deferv es> thv af- 
feftion ; thou canft not withhold it,, 
without being guilty of ingratitude. Will 

Blanche 
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Blanche render herfelf liable to fo foul a 
charge ? — No> I perceive condefcenfion 
in her looks i I perceive too, that Alan 
begins to be an intruder," In ftyrng 
thus, with a fmilin^ air, and quick pac^^^ 
he quitted them and the grove abruptly. 
' The hand of Blanche ftill continued' 
enclofed in that of Pendbrokc : Ipft in- 
confufion and difappoihtment, (he forgot 

to withdraw it, Alan was infenfible to* 
her love -, he even required her to be- 
ftow it on another— how humiliating!— - 
Anger fbr his indifference, pleaded tnore 
cfFedually for Peoibroke, than his own 
felicitations: he negledled not however,, 
to employ them, and midaking her agi- 
tation as favourable to himfelf, remained • 
facisfied with his good fortune." AfFeft- 
ed by his tranfports, and aihanncd df her 

own fenfations, Blanche fought hf ap« 
proving the one, to conceal the other : 
She beheld hinx with kindnefs^ anfwercd 
him with affability, and promifed to hold - 
him in the fame elteem as before. 

Pembroke^ : 



204 ALAN FITZ-OSBORNfij 

Pembroke, now at cafe, recolleftcd 
Lord William. Willing to cxcufe his 
own condudt, he acquainted Blanche 
with his inHnuations, and breathing ven- 
geance for his treachery, went to the 
arbour with an intent of pulling him 
forth. But he was difappointed i Lord 
William having flunk away .the moment 
he had quitted him. 

Pembroke returned to his miftrefs, led 
Her to the tent of Eleonora, and leaving 
her at its entrance, went in fearch of 
the Princci determined to make a public 
fubmiflion to him and Alan, and to ex- 
pofe the deceit of Lord William. lie 

executed his purpofe. Edward, who 
had been prepared for that event by his 
Knight, kindly accepted the apology, 
and forbade the combar. Lord William 
reproved, fliunned, and deferted by all, 
was obliged to content himfelf with the 
fociety of his own thoughts, always bafe, 
and now tormenting. 

The fiege of Joppa was purfued with 
unremitting diligence. Selim made a 

defperate 
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defparate fally or> thofc who were carry- 
ing on the works, at a' time when they 
cxpefted no aflault. Before ' they could 
be relieved, he routed them from their 
pofts deftroyed their machines and re- 
turned triumphantly into the town^^with 
a confiderable number of prifoqers, 

* Edward, enraged at this infult, pref- 
fed the place with redoubled vigour. His 
fleet. meanwhile commanded the harbour, 
and prevented all provifions from en- 
tering. The Sultan of Babylon, dif- 
pirited by the clamours of the f^amifh- 
cd inhabitants, at length implored a truce 
of fourteen days, promifing» if not re- 
lieved before that period, to deliver up 
the town to the Chriftians, and menac- 
ing, in cafe qf refufal, to impale his cap- 
tives in fight of their friends. The hu- 
manity of Edward, ever fuperior to the 
fuggeftions of his policy, obliged him to 
alTent. The truce was proclaimed, and a 
Ihbrt repofe interrupted the toils of war. 
The fecon4 night from the commence- 
ment of the truce, Alan being fcized with 

an 
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an unufual melanchol'y, refolved to in* 
dulge it in foHtudCi and mountirvg kds 
proud deed, quitted the canop, accom- 
panied by the trufty Gerald. The moon' 
had then attained her highefl zenich». 
and threw a mild luitre on furrounding, 
bbjefts; no rude breeze difturbed the 
awful ftillnefs of nature j Contemplatioa 
feemed to mark the prefent moment for 
herown* 

Unconfcious of any direftion, Alan, 
and his companion wandered on. Ihey 
had entered a large foreft which Ikirtcd 
J<>ppa, before Gerald ventured to inter- 
rtipt the train of his matter's reflexions ; 
While he was perfuading him to return 
to the camp, by reprefenting the many 
dangers that awaited his ftay> a youtb^. 
habited in a rich Saracen dre(s>.pafled 
them quickly. Alan ftruck by his ap- 
pearance, heeded not Gerald^s words, 
but continued gazing after- him. The 
ftranger, ftriking into the midft of the 
foreft, was (bon conccakd from his view.. 

He 
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He turned to Gerald, and wa^s going to 
exprefs his furprize, when the found oC 
rude and boifterous voices a/Tailed ht& 
ear, and at the fame tioie another cried 
aloud for help. Alan, ever rcidy to the ^ 
call of diltrefs, inftantly couched his 
lance, and fpurred his horfe towards the 
path he had feen the Saracrn take. Gerald 
kept clofc befide him, and they foon per- 
ceived the ftrangcr hemmed in by a fmall 
body of retainers to the EngliQi camp. 

Alan, Jn a loud voice, declared his 
name, and admonifhed the aflailants to 
defift from infringing the truce, Infliead 
©f complying they turned onhim with 
fory, rtfolved to prevent him from be* 
coming an accufer of their treachery. 

Alaa prevented their attack, charged 
amongfl them with impetuofity, and 
Gerald failed not ta fecond his valour. 
The ruffians were fhortly obliged to de- 
fend themfelves ; their exertions were 
yain ; already had the conquering arm of 
Alan obliged thfee of their aumber ta 

bite 
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bite the duft, when the young Saracen, 
finding himfelf at liberty, fnatched a 
weapon from the hand of one of his aC- 
failanrs, and plunging it in his brcaft, 
flew to the fide of his defender. The 
three warriors, then united, and irrefif- 
tible, foon compelled their remaining 
enemies to fly. 

" My brave deliverer !" cried the 
ftranger, embracing Alan, " Thou art a 
Chriftian. 1, though profeflSng the faith 
of Mahomet, am not a foe to Chrifti- 
anity j and bafe indeed were my heart, if 
1 could fufi^er the difference of religious 
tenets to abafe my gratitude, while thy 
generofity, fpurning all diftindtions, ex- 
pofcd thy own life in defence of mine, 
a ftranger, and fuppofed enemy.'* 

The fon of Ficz-O/borne, aftoniflied 
at hearing himfelf addreflfed in the Englifh 
tongue, ftood for fome moments filent s 
at length he exclaimed, *^ The language 
of my own country, in the wood of 
Joppal — and from a Saracen." Perhaps, 
faid he, hefitating, " that habit may 
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deceive me — perhaps thou art of Englifli 
birth?" 

" Thy doubt is natural," replied the 
ftranger, fmiling, «' but not juft. 1 am 
a native of Cairo, of the blood of the 
Mamelukes. Time prefles, or I would 
be more particular j the ruffians who 
have fled, may return with more aflif- 
tantsi let us feparate. To-morrow, at 
the ninth hour, if thou feeleft thyfelf 
in4:ercfted for me, as I do for thee, re- 
pair to this place. I now offer thee my 
fricndftiipj I will then refolvc thy curi- 
ofity," At thefc words, not waiting for 
a reply, he ran rapidly away, and was. 
foon out of fight. 

Alan, marvelling at the paflcd fcene> 
turned to his domefticj '^ We will de- 
part," faid he, « and to-morrow." 
His fquire interrupted him with an af- 
pe6t of terror. *^ Nor to-morrow, nor 
ever," faid he, trembling, " fhalt thou 
come tojhis place, if Gerald's difluafions 
take cffea r 

** And 
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*« And why,'*'aflced Alan, in a lone ©f 
difplearure, "Why wouldeft tbou diC- 
fuade me ? — Didft thou not hear the 
ftranger ?" 

** Ah ! nny mafter,. replied Gerald, 
*^ heed him not. Too fure he is an evil 
phantom who* would lure thee to diftruc- 
tion. The unbelivers teem in enchant- 
ments and forcerics. 1 hey^ have raifcd 
this fpiric to miflead thee. My mafter^. 
guard thee againft their infernal arts :— » 
avoid the wood of Joppa !^— Let us enter 
k no more !'* 

The difpleafure of Alan was now con-- 
Yerted into mirth. « My poor Gerald,'* 

feid he^ fmiling, ** thy reafon is difturb* 
cd. What enchantment, and what arts^ 
are thofe thou feared? Think a Jittlci 
—thou art but a coward in imagina- 
tion J I have feen thy arm a6t bravely." 

The reproof confufed Gerald, but did 
not rid him of his terrors y yet r^fpefl: 
bridled his tongue; he fpokc no more 
Qn a fubje(5b which he apprehended 

might. 
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might move his mafter's anger, and they 
proceeded to the camp in filcnce. 

Next day Alan forgot not his appoint- 
ment. Gerald notwitftanding his fuper- 
ftition, would not fufFer him to go alone. 
Scarce had they entered the wood, when 
they beheld the Saracen approach, lead- 
ing another perfon, who feemed to ad- 
vance with timid and fearful fteps. — 
Alan immediately difmounteJ, and Ge- 
rald followed his example trembling.—-— 
" My matter,** faid he whifperingly, and 

pulling him, '' Seeft thou not that fecond 
perfon ? Take heed T* Alan fmiled,. and 
unmindful of the caution, ifient nearer 
to the Saracen. 

He beheld the frefh objeft of Gerald**s 
fear, and found him nrwre capable of in- 
(piring admiration than terror. 

He feemed yet in extreme youth: 
His blue eyes rivalled the azure of the 
Heavens, and were (haded by dark lafhes 
which gave them an air of inexpreffiblc 
fweetnefs and fenfibilitv. A turban of 

tranf- 
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tranfparent. tiffany reftrained his luxu- 
riant auburn treffes from flowing loofe, 
yet a few locks burfting fronn confine- 
ment, wandered over his fnowy fore- 
head, and appeared to pride themfelves 
in the contraft. The bloom of the open- 
ing rofe, feemed a type of that delicate 
fuffufion which overfpread his cheeks,, 
and his lips of a deeper hue, were render* 
ed dill more charming by a dimple which 
played bcfide them. He was cl4d in a 
light robe of the filk of Ormus, bound 
around his graceful waift by a golden 
zone*, clafped with rubic?, to which de- 
pended a fcimetar, ftudfkd with precious- 
gems. His white ancles, round, flea- 
der and poliflied, were decorated with 
bracelets of the fparkling diamond on a 
ground of black ;. and his tender feet were 
defended with embroidered fandals : In 
his long and taper fingers^ he graiped a 
pointed dart, which far from appearing 
meant for a weapon of offence, feemed 
to terrify him who bore it. 

The 
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The fon of Fitz-Ofborne, in gazing 
at this beauteous figure, forgot to falutc 
his firft acquaintance* but that youth 
was lefs unmindfuU " My deliverer V* 
faid he, accofting him. Alan recovered 
himfelf J he excufed his crtibarraflTment, 
by declaring the caufe. The young Sa- 
racen fnmiled, and his companion blulh- 
ed; '^ It is my brother,'* faid the for- 
mer.—*^ Is he mortal ?"— exclaimed 
Alan, " I fhould rather have taken him 
for an inhabitant of Paradife !*' 

The perfon of whom he fpoke, feem- 
ed now overwhelmed with confufion. 

«' Selim" — faid the elder Saracen — 
*' fhrinks from praife, even with more 
than female baflifulnefs. — For fliamc,'* 
{faid he turning with a laughing air to 
the timid Selim.) *' Rid thee of this ef- 
feminacy. — Come, my brave preferver,'* 
:he continued, " we will hie us to a nriore 

retired fpot : this place is too liable to 
^fervation.** 

Alan inftantly made a fign to his do- 
meftic to remain where he was, and then 

with 
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wi^th the two Saracens^ proceeded farther 
into the wood. The apprehenfive Gerald, 
reftrained by refpeft, and yet urged on 
by fear, could not literally obey his maf- 
tcr's cojumandi he contented himfelf, 
however with keeping them ftill in fight, 
and approached not near enough to 
hear their tonverfation, 

Alan and his companions now f^ated 
thcmfelves beneath fome (hady palms, 

and the elderSaracen addrefled him thus, 
*^ Chriftian, I engaged laft nigbt jtofa* 
tisfy thy cunofuy 5 I am now pyrepaf^d to 
dofo: butfirftlet me offer rthee, (what 
is not in my power to withhold, even if 
I would) a fincerc and perfcft amity, 
I am not ignorant tfhart the badge thou 
weareft, fcems ta warn thee froni holding 
any alliance with a perfon nurtured in 
the bofom of Iflamifm i but I tell thee, 
that ^though thy faith fhould urge thee 
ito deftroy the life of him whom thou 
haft once preferved, his gratitude fh^ 
render him refiftlefs to thy hoftilities, 
and to thy fword/* 

** Youth,- 
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« Touth,'* replied the fon of Fitz- 
Oiborne, " I cannot refentthy doubt, be- 
caufe.thou art unacquainted with my prin- 
ciples. Didft thou know them better, thou 
wouldft perceive that the zeal of Alan i« 
honourable, not perfecuting^j that though 
armed in thecaufe ofreligion, hcis alive 
to the feelings of humanity.'*' 

" Pardon me,*' returned the Saracen,*' 
•* thou -arc indeed truly noble; and to 
prove to thee thati am neither unworthy 
-by my bifth or fentiments, of afpiring to 
thy friendfliip, know that I am only fon 
to the Soldan of Egypt — my name Mu- 
reddrn — almbfl: a Chriftian in belief, and 
•wholly thy fervant/* 

This difclofure gave Alan equal plea- 

fure, andTurprize'. " As a follower' of 

Mahomet," faid he, •« I could have ef- 

rteemed thee, though deploring thy delu-. 

lionj judge then, if in finding thee in- 

.clined to the true religion, I return not 

thy amity ten fold? Tell me, I pray 

thee, illullrious youth, if the principleis 

of 
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of this gentle Seiim accord with thine?— 
Methinks I would not have him an 
unbeliever." 

Selim haftily exclaimed in a fweet and 
eager tone,'* No — a Chriftian !— firmly 
a Chriftian '" The purport and the me- 
lody of his accents, charmed and affefted 
the heart of our young hero : he pfefled 
his hand, and regarded him with an eye 

of fpeaking admiration, Selim, appearing 
abafhed, drew away his hand. Alan, 
ftruck b^y that aftion, conceived a 
though^ which far from difplcafing, de- 
lighted him. " Jf," faid he, to himfelf, 
" if this is the fitter of Mureddin, not 
his brother ?" 

He recoUefted the words of Mureddin, 
he had called himfelf the only fon of the 
Soldan ; conviftion flafhed upon him ; 
he looked at Selim : the timidity, the 
confufion, the foft graces of (that young 
perfon, confirmed him. " It is fo," 
thought he" again. *' O, my blind- 
ncfs ! — How could I fail to difcover it ? 

—This 
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i--*This lovelinefs is all delicate l«-all 
feminine !" 

Willing to be affured of what heiRrilh- 
ed) and yet fearful of difappointmentj he 
turned hefitatingly to Mureddin, " Thou 
art only fon of the Soldan of Egypt/* 
faid he, and paufed. ^' How then is this 
thy brother ?" added he, faltering. 

Mureddin appeared to divert himfelf 
with his perplexity* ^' Said I fo ?'* afked 
he, after remaining for fome time (ilent. 
<« Thou did ft/' replied Alan, eagerly. 
"Perhaps fo>" refumcd Mureddin/* 
" when the heart is ftrongly interefted, 
the tongue may miftake. I affure thee 

however, that the parents of this youth 
are mine — he is alfo the offspring of the 
Soldan.^* 

• 

» That anfwer, which neither authoriz- 
ed his hopes, or deftroyed' them, threw 
Alan into new doubts. So engroffed was 
he, by the contemplation of this myfte- 
ry, that hi$ curiofiey on other fubje6ls 
vabifhed : be forgot to inquire how 
Vou IL K Mureddin 
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Mureddin became acquainted with the 
Englifh language and the Chriftian faith. 

The Mameluke reminded him of his 
RegleA $ and waking not for its amend- 
mentj procceded^to inform him in the 
following words : 

^* My fire,** faid he, ♦* after one of 
the former croifades, was prefented with 
a female Have, of Engliih birth, and ex- 
quifite beauty : her accompli (hments, 
SMsd the noble pride with which (he fup- 
por«cd her captivity^ and repulfed his 
offers, formed a ienfible contraft to the 
* unembellilhed minds, an4 abjedt man- 
ners of the Afiatic women. My fire,, 
finding her regardlefs of his power, or 
his menaces, threw ^fide the fternnefs of 
a matter, for the gentlenefs of a fuppli- 
cant. His entreaties had more force 
than his authority: flie returned his love, 
and thou feeft before thee the friiits of 
their union. Still attached to her cojo- 
try, though torn from it for ever, (he 
rcfolved to inftru(5t her chiWrcfl in the 

• . Ian- 
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t 

language and manners fo dear to her; 
and thus flattered herfelf with poflcffing 
England even in Cairo. T he Soidan, 
who ftill idolized her peffbn, prevented 
not that intention: but though a fond 
lover^ he continued a zealous MufTulman, 
and ftriftly charged Her not to inftil into 
our young niinds the tenets of a religion 
which (he eeafed not to profefs, and 
which he accounted falfe. Too much 
attached to Chriftianity for obedience, 
' Ihe fecretly infpired us with a love (or 
its profeffors, and a rcfpeft for its pre- 
cepts. By fomc fatality, Selim, who was 
younger than I, continued longer under 
her care. As foon as the years of infancy 
were pafTed, I was put under the tuition 
^of perfons who wiere appointed to train 
me io warlike exercifes, and to in«* 
ftruft me in the law of the Prophet. A 
few n)pons fince, our mother fell il} of a 
diforder which threatened fpeedy death j 
fhe defired'to fee me, and I was condudl- 
ed to her prefence. « My fon," (faid 

K2 ■ fhe,- 
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fhc> in a weak voic«> and motioning her 

attendant (laves to withdraw) << come 
:near— -receive the lad fighs of a dying 

parent." I approached the ibpha where 
i^elay, in a mournful filencej, the (laves 
reared, and (he n^umed. « My fon, 
fee with what re(ignadon I bow my head 
tQ the inevitable itrolcc. Knowcft thou 
the fpring of n^ fcrcaky? — I am a 
Chriftian I — ^Comprebend« and believe! 
^i^— Behold/' added (he« pointing to SeJim, 
** beholdthyguidetofalvationl*' A fa- 
tal pang interrupted her words; fhe 
breathed no more. When the firft vio- 
lence .of filial forrow had fubfided, a re- 
iCoUediion of the paft fcene filled my 
isniad with doubts and confufion. Mind* 
ful of my mother's words, I required 
Selim to refolve thefe doubts. The 

Koran had till then been the director of 

• 

mv fentiments and conduft. Selim's rea- 
fonings daggered my confidence in its 
precepts : I began to difcover absurdities, 
where I had before feen nothing but 
perfection. 

While 
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. While I continued in this ftatc, the 
Soldan, for a particular piirpofe detcr- 
minded to fend Selim to Syria. Unwilling 
to be ftparated from a perfon I fo tenderly 
loved, I befought, and obtained my fire's 
permiffion to bear him company. We 
ai-fived in the court of the Sultan of Ba- 
bylon-^foHowed him into Paleftinc— -• 
were prcfent at the ficge of Aeon — and 
finally took refuge within the walls of 
Joppa^ after the defeat of his army by 
the Chrlftians. 

The unoffending obfervers of that reli- 
gion, who till that time had refided there 
in peace arid fecurity, then felt the ef- 
fe<5ts of the Sultan's ill fortune. ' Inflam- 
ed with perfecuting rage^ he dyed the 
ftrects of Joppa with blood and flaughter. 
Selim, who poflTeflTed the art of fubduing 
his relentlefs foul, on the firft tidings of 
thofe cruelties^ employed his interceflions 
for the miferablt: amongft the perfons 
whom he had the happinefs to refcue 
from the ftfoke of the eJLecutionfer, was 

K 3 an 
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an aged and venerable hermit; the fanc- 
tity of whofe manners had infpired even 
MufTulmen with refpeA. He had inha . 
bited this foreft during many-years^ and 
fubfifted on the gifts of the pious and 
the charitable,> of his own perfuafion. 
Selim obtained a remiflion of his fen- 
tence, and an aflurance of fecurity 
from any future moleftation. He re- 
turned to his retirement. We have fincc 
frequently reforted to him, and his argu- 
ments have added (Irength to Selim*s, 
my attatchment to the opinions of 
Iflamifm, are confiderably weakened; 
in Bne, as I have already faid, I am al- 
moft a Chriftian.'* 

Mureddin paufed, and /eemed to wait 
for Alan's obfervations on his recital. 
That youth, whofe doubts had been ra^ 
ther augmented than diminiftied, by the 
words of his new friend, was in no con- 
dition to make any: he ceafed, not to 
gaze at this wondrous ^elim, who yet 
in the firfl blcom of youth, had become 

the 
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the minifter of converfion, and foftcnecf 
the cruelty of a tyrant. He pondel^ed on 
the foregoing relation. On conddering it 
again, hefouncl frelh matter for conclud- 
ing that Selim was indeed a female, and 
his heart confefled her to be the moft 

lovely of her fex. 

Murcddin called him from his reverie 
by fpcaking again. ** In a vifit I made 
two nights fince,"- faid hcj •< to my ve- 
nerable inftruAor, I perceived one of 
thofc ruffians, from whom thy arm pre- 
ftrved me, at the verge of the wood. 
Cbnfiding in the truce, I regarded not 
the fcrutinizing air with which he beheld 
.me 5 but I. now conclude, that my de- 
fencclefs fkate, and the richnefs of my 
habit, at once awakened his avarice, and 
induced him to believe I fhould become 

an eafy prey. Thanks to the powerful 
Alia, and thy valour, his hopes, and 
thofe of his bafe companions were fruf- 
trated. Selim, to whom I defcribed my 
danger and my deliverer, became infpir- 

K 4 ed 
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cd with a ftrong defirc to behold the hero, 
who had refcued his brother from (o ter- 
rible a fate. Now thou haft feen him,*' 
continued he, turning to that lovely per- 
fon, " were my praifeg too highly co- 
loured?— Are thy expeftations difap- 
pointed ?'* 

" O no! but ftrongly furpafied !*• re- 
plied Selim ', and then, as if confufed at 
the ardency of the exprcffioti, he bent. 
his love-infpiring eyes to the ground* 
Alan, ftill more convinced that his Aifpi* 
cions were well founded,- could fcarcely. 
prevent himfelf from declaring them* 
At the nioment he opened his lips to aflc 

the quettion ; ^^ Is Selim indeed thy 

brother ?" refpeft rcftrained him: he con* 
fidered that natural modefty, united to 
Afiatic referve, would be offended by the 
inquiry j delicacy bridled his impatience^ 
but his looks, lefs guarded than his ton- 
gue, too plainly manifcfted what his fi- 
lence would have eo;icealed. The young 
Egyptian (hrunk beneath his piercing 
regards^: but that baftifulnefs feemed 

unming. 
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utimingled with dilplcafurc, and fit- 
quentlj did a helf-ftolen ^ance prove to. 
the Ton of Fitz-Ofborne, that he infpired 
the admiration he experienced. 

Mvreddin now turned to Selim •," We 
xnuft go, mjr brotlicf," Aid he, " Per* 
haps thy abfcnce may give caufc of dif- 
trufti" «< But firtt," added he> addreffing 
Alan, " let me kno^ the name of my 

deliverer^ and renew to him my afluran^* 
ces of unalterable friendfhip,'* 

" I am called Fitz-Ofbornc i" implied 
the youth, " and with my whole heart 
do I return thy amity^^Butl would hatd 
Selim included. Am I too importunate I 
— Will this aniiabie perfon accept tf\f 
warmefl efteem, and extend to me fbvat. 
ftare of his ?" 

<« Can he with-hbld it frote fo iiioch< 
worthinefs ?'* exclaimed Selim., Mured« 
din fmiled myfterioudy :, he quickly a& 
fumed a graver air, and bidding Alaii. 
farewell, proniifed to meet him the fok 
iowing day in the fame fpot. TheA takii^. 

K 5 Selim 
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Selim by the hand, they both departed, 
leaving our young hero in a mixt tumult 
of perplexity and pleafure. 

Gerald, with anxious apprehenfion, 
had waited^the event of this converfation. 
The tales that had amufed his infancy, 
ihen ferved to diftrafl his imagination. 
He recdlleded all the fables he had heard 
^i-fhud'dered at the horrible images his 
own fancy pidured, and expected to fee 
them realized every pafling moment. ^ 

The peaceable departure of the Sara- 
cens relieved him from the weight of 
hii terror. He now advanced to his maf- ' 
ter^ congratulated him on his fafety, and 
befought him to quit the forcft wFthout 
delay, 

Alan, plunged in thought, neither an- 
fwered or arofe. This filence again re- 
called all Gerald's fears; he imagined 
that his mafter laboured under the influ- 
ence of a necromantic fpcU, which ret 
trained his fpeech. Full of this idea, 
lie uttered a loud cry,— *< Blind and fa- 
tal 
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tal temerity !" he exclaihned, *'Wh/ 
were the counfcls of Gerald difregarded ? 
Thefe curft magicians!— >have they dc- 
prived thee of underftanding too, as well 
asr language ? 

Alan, aroufed from his mufiog by 
thefe fimple words, which an once infpi- 
^ red him with mirth arid pity, haftened to* 
relieve his domeftic by fpeaking. ^ Hea- 
ven be praifed !" — " cried the tranfport- 
ed Gerald, ** I hear thy scents once 
more!— My matter, let us quit this* 
gloomy place i the wizards may retura. 

. a fecond time f they may be Ids hacm^^ 
lefs/" • 

Alan interrupted him. « What chi- 
nieras are thofe "that difturb thee?**. fai<> 
he. ** What wizards doft thou^ fpeak. 
of ?"" Perhaps," (returned Geraldi fome- 
what abaflied) ** my fear» are ground- 
Icfs 5 — but, my mafter,. w*iere thwii art 
concerned — He paufed— Alan,, pcnetra-*- 
ted by his afFcftion, forgot all thought^ 

. of ridicule, and determined to fatisfy* 

aiufi 



and compofe himi by a recital of Mtr«* 
reddih's difclofure;. While they returned 
flowly to the Chriftian camp, he made 
this relation $ defcribed the young Selim 
in glowing colours^ but hinted not his 
doubts. Gerald, now perfe6i:ly at eafe^ 
far from attempting to difiuade his mailer 
from the interview of the following day, 
felt himfelf interefted, by curiofity, ra* 
ther to forward than oppofe it. 

Alan fpent that night in reftlefs con- 
jedures. " The lovely fitter of Mu- 
reddin.*' His wiflies and his judgment 
gave Selim that appellation s it trembled 
repeatedly on his lips; his imagination 
entertained ho other idea, and his heart 
looked forward to no greater good. Some* 
times a ri0ng fear would interrupt the 
progrefs of his hopes. " Will the daugh- 
ter of the Soldan," faid be, " forget her 
rank ibo^ favour the humble Alan ? will 
Mureddin allow *his fuit? — Ah I too 
Jfiire — '* While he fpoke, the enthufiafm 
iif new-born paflioa chaied the appre- 

henfion^ 



ALAN flTZ-OSBORNB, 229 

htnCiotij and cut Ihort the fentence. 
«< Does pot the time approach," refumed 
he more confidently, " when the pro- 
hibition of Alice ihall be withdrawn ?— . 
When Alan may again recover the rights 
of which treachery has deprived him ?* 
—Then, not unworthy of this fair one's 
notice, perhaps he (hall be heard without 
repugnance, anfwered with condefccn- 
fion." He purfued the idea; drew a 
thoufand air-built fchemes; at one time 
applauded them as certain j^ at another 
rejefled them as vain. Alternately did 
the affurance of love, and the modefty of 
his nature contend for victory; ont bid* 
ding him regard thofe expe6tations as 
juft, which the other condemned as pre* 
fumptious. 

When the hour of appointment drew 
nigh, he repaired to the wood of Joppa^ 
attended by his fquire. Mureddin foon 
met them, but his punftuality ill confoled 
Alan for the abfence of Selhn, whom hq 
beheld xK>ti and forgetting to anfwer the 

falu* 
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falutation of his friend, he caft his eyes 
eagerly round the foreft, with an inyo- 
luntary expeftation of finding the objcft 
which he fought, Mureddiny jnflead of 
chiding his negleft, accofted him with an 
air of plcafantry, and fmiling, inquired 
what he looked for. The queftion con- 
fufed Alan. He murmured the name of 
Selimi hefitatedj again attempted to 
fpeak, and again relapfed into filence. 
<f^I fhall be jealous of this brother," re-' 
fumed the Mamelakef "I fear he holds 
higher place than Mureddin, m thy ef- 
teem ; however, ufurper as ftc is, 1 will* 
account to thee for his abfence/* 

In faying this, he motioned to Alan to 
follow him;^ they went to the fpot of 
their former conference,, and again fear- 
ed themfefves beneath the pahns. *' Tell 

me,** faidAlan, no longer able to correft' 
his impatience, " Tell me, I pray thee, 
by our new fworn amity — *' he paiifcd 
« What would my deliverer require?*' 
alked Mureddin. •« Ptjrhaps^ * returned 

the 
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the youth inrefolutcly, *«my words may 
meet thy diipleafure ?" " Can I feci 
anger againft my prefcrvcr ?'* exclaimed 
Mureddin. '* But 1 will fave thee from a 
cpnfufion of which I already guefs the 
caufe. Thou doubteft that Selim is my 
brother?*' '* Moft true,** replied the youth 

'* another tie** — " Yes, noble Chriftian 
interrupted the Saracen," I will not keep 
thee longer in fufpence ; another tie does 
bold us in alliance. That perfon, whom 
1 have ftill called Sdim, is indeed my 
fitter, her name Zufima." 

<* O powerful Heaven !** exclaimed 
the fon of Fitz Ofborne. Mureddin, not 
feeming to heed the interruption, conti- 
nued his'difcourfe. •* I will now acquaint 
thee,** faid he, " with the matter that 
brought Zulima to Syria. The fame of 
her beauty had reached the ear of Selim, 
Sultaji of Babylon : tiiis monarch, natu-» 
rally amorous, was inflamed by the de* 
fcription> and ardently dedred .to poQkd 
himfelf of what was delineated as fa per- 

fed. 
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feft. He difpitched meffengers to Egypt, 
with direAions to demand the alltatict of 
, the Soldan, if they difcovcred that fame 
had noC been too lavifh in the praifes oT 
Zulima. Thefe meffengers were foott 

convinced that report had rather diminifh»- 
cd than exaggerated the number of her 
beauties. They performed the bufincfa 
with which they were entruftcd,. and the 
Soldan gave a ready aflent to their de- 
mand. My fifter deplored this event with 
unceafing tears i he? rclu&ance fprang 
from piety alone r Selim was defcribed 
to her by the Soldan, as young, power* 
ful^ and pqffeffed of all perfonal- ac- 
GomplifhfBenrs ; but he was a zealbua. 
' Mottem^ and a bitter periecutor of Chris- 
tianity. Her entreaties and her tears 
irere equally unavailing. The Soldaa 
gave her notice to prepare for her journey 
to Syria, and (he was forced to comply. 
I, who loved her with an extremity of 
tendemds^ already inclined to her faith^ 
and nioved by her fgixow^ perfuaded out 

fire>. 
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fire, that I entertained an ardent wifh to 
behold diftant' countries, and obtained 
his • permiffion to accompany her to her 
cfedted fpoufe. Selim, on feeing Zulima, 
bccan:c deeply enarmoured ; but finding 
her cold to his love, and averfe to his 
vows i from a delicacy peculiar to true 
piffioQ, deferred the celebration of his 
nuptials; hoping that time, and his aflidu* 
kies> might at length induct her to give 
him her heart without reftraint. Zulima^ 
pkafed by his behaviour, regarded him 
nfore favoufably, bat ftill' with varicus 
artifices eluded giving an abfolute aflcnt 
to his hopes. In this ftate'wer^ her incli- 
nations and his love, virhen he advanced 
to befeige Aeon. The defeat of that en- 
terprise, baniihed all foft ideas, for per- 
fd<tuting rage. It wasthen that my fifter, 
by Jier ihterccflitjn,- faved thie pious inha- 
bitant (rf'the wood of Joppa; whofe argu- 
ments and pleadings have fince rendered 
me ftill more inclined to Chriftianity, and 
averfe to the law of Mahomet,** 

« And 
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" And why doft thou hefitatc, " inter- 
rupted Alan/' to embrace with thy whole 
heart, truths fo evident, fa dear J" 

" My reafon," replied Murcddin^** af- 
fents, but habitual prejudices are not rea- 
dily effaced. I conjeaure/' be added, 
fmiiing, << that the preferver of my per* 
fon will conquer the irrefolution of my 
mind j and unite me to him in the prin- 
ciples offaith^ as already in the bands of 
fricndfhip/* 

Alan,. at that moment feemed iijatten- 
live to his w;ords. After mufing for a 
while, he fuddcnly exclaimed — " Is .not • 
Zulima become lefs infenfible ? Does fhc 
not forget that Selim is the enemy of 
her faifh, in confidering his tendernefs 
and fubqfiiflion ?" ^* H^r fentiipents to- 
wards him," replied fi/Jureddin, "continue 
unchanged. .She .ce^fes not to deplore 
the fttal necefiity,. which will oblige her 
to give her hand to. a perfon whbfe prin- 
ciples fhe abhors/' ^ ^ 

*^ .And 16 this neceffity unayoidable ?". 
exclaimed Alan, " I begin to think other- 
wife i*' 
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wife>^' replied the Egyptian ; " but come, 
my friend, another time I will be more 
explicit. Let me now introduce thee t6 
the holy perfon, who has laboured fo 
much for my converfion — Wilt thou truft 
thyfelf to my care ?" <^ Moft willingly," 
replied the fon of Fitz-Ofborne, giving 
him his hand. They arofe^ the young 
Egyptian led him farther into the forcft. 
They arrived at a lonely fpot, where ftood 
a hermitage, conftrudled with rude, yet 
hot unpleafing architefture, of the roots 
of trees, cemented with^ clay and mofs. 
On one fide bloomed a fmall garden, fil- 
led with vegetable floret and at the en- 
trance of the findple dwelling was placed' 
a benchrof matted reeds, on which re- 
clined a venerable figure, who feemed 
immerfed fo deeply in contemplation, 
that he perceived not their approach, 

Alan, (truck with veneration and ref* 
ped, thought he beheld the counterpart 
of Montmorency, and could fcarce re- 
ftrain himfelf from rufhing forward, and 

im* 
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rniploring his benedidion. Mureddin 
went near<r to the hermit. He raifed his 
head and f^luted the Mameluke, with an 
expreffion of benignity and pleafure. 
Alan now advanced. The hermit no foon- 
er perceived him, than he ftarced^ arofe^ 
and feated hjmfelf again, with all the 
marks of a ftrong agitation. **.It is my 
deliverer, the brave Chriftian whom I 
told thee of/' faid Murcddiii. The her- 
mit regarded him with increaflng amo- 
tion, «• 'Tis ftrangerv exclaimed he,^ 
breathing ^ deep figh> and putting his^^ 
hand to his bread. His auditors heard 
him with furprize. ^* Appearances arc 
often deceitful," he refumed, compofing 
himfelf, and faluting the fon of Fitz- 
O/borne with an air of kindnefe. 

AH three now entered the hermitage } 
and the hermit feating his gtiefts on a 
temporary couch of frefh gathered leaves, 
took from a ruftic flielf, a fmdl veffel of 
palm • wine, and fome dried Dates and 
Almonds, which he fet before them, with 

hofpi- 
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hofpi table entreaties to partake of his 
homely, but refrefliing viands. 

As they were engaged in chearful con- 
verfe, Mureddin chanced to addrefs Alan, 
by the name of Fitz Ofbornc. At that 
found all the hermit's agication returned. 
He looked eagerly at the youth. — ** Art 
th(j>u the Earl of Fitz-Ofborne ?*' faid he, 
faltering. <f'No,'* replied Alan, "I am but 
his kinfman— Pious man, knoweft thou 
aught of the houfe of Fitz-O/borne ?** 

" Once I was not uninterefted in its 
welfare," returned the hermit, fbme- 
what more compofed. — " But fay, what, 
charader bears the prefent Earl ?'* 

Alan caft down his eyes, with an air of 
confufion, but replied nor. His filence 
feemed to grieve the hermit.— «* Then 
be is unworthy? faid he, in a concerned 
tone. ** Not fo worthy as he (hould be/' 
replied Alan. "His fire's example was 
ufelefs then,'' faid the hern^it, indignant- 
ly..^i« Ah ! bs|fe recreant, fliould not the 
name he inbejcited, have ferved as a per« 

petual 
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pctual monitor to warn him from dif- 
graciiig it ?'* Thefe words were follow- 
ed by a long aud p^ndve paufe. Ac 
length he fecmcd to recover his former 
eafe, and they Converfed ^ith the fame 
chearfulnefs.as before. 

The difcourfe turned on points of 
faith ; Alan treated thefe topics with fuch 
a ilrength of underftanding and difcre- 
t}on^ as delighted the hermit^ and gradu* 
ally diminifhed the remaining doubt$ of 
the Egyptian. TTie fpeeding hours cal- 
led upon them at length to feparate. Fa- 
ther AnfcUn, (by that appellation was 
the hermit known) on taking leave of his 
guefts, befought Alan, with n\uch warmth 
of entreaty, to purfue his work, and re- 
peat his vifit. The youth promifed to 
comply, and with the Egyptian, pro- 
ceeded within a few paces of the fpot 
where they had left Gerald. . 

Here Murcddin flopped. ** Our in- 
terviews muft be frequent,'- faid he, 
«* Thou art the brother of my foul, and 

my 
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my guide to truth. While the duration 
of the truce allpws us to meet in fafety, 
I conjufe thee, turn thy Heps often to the 
woodof Joppa,andthy expedting friend." 
" Will Zulima come no more ?'* faid 
the yotith mournfully, " I knew not/* 
returned the Egyptian, ** whether mo- 
defty will not retain her,, when {he learns 
that her fcx is revealed to thee." «* And 
why heed (he learn it ?" cried Alan, ea- 
gerly, " True," replied the Egyptian. 
•* I will obferve thy hint, and Zulima 
fhall ftilJ be Sclim', when thou feed her 



next.'' s 



This anfwer tranfported Alan, but his 
countenance foon afllimed an air of fad- 
nefs. • Mureddin inquired from whence 
it proceeded, *» Alas!" replied Alan, " I 
am courting my own unhappinefs. I 
will reveal my thoughts; pardon their 
"Tprefumptuous tenor :— this beauteous 
Zulima."— 

'•*• Sparc thyfelf the pain of telling 

ivhat I have already difcovered," inter- 
rupted 
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rupted the young Mameluke. " Yes^ my 
friend, I yeftcrday perceived the emoti- 
ons with which the fight.of Zulicna in- 
fpired thee/' 

«' And doft thou not refcnt ?" cficd 
Alan. *' No, my friend," refumed Mu- 
reddin, " I do, not refent, but approve j 
thou art a Chrifti^n and a hero---Thou 
art worthy of ^ulima, and (he of ihee ^ 
if her heart is not more averfc to thy 
fuit, than that of Mureddin, thou h^Xt 
no caufe to fear for its fuccefs. 

" O generous friend !" exclaimed ihc 
fon of Fitz-Ofborne, "how have I merited 
thykindnefs? But Zulima, the daughter 
of the Sold an, the elefted Queen of a 
mighty Monarch— can Ihc defcend frona 
thit proud height ?'* 

*^ Vain height, and Vain diftindtions !*' 
anfwered Mureddin. " Are not thofe of 
virtue and of piety fuperior ? At th« 
moment^ when after our firfl: encounter, 
I appointed to meet thee again, my 
ihouglits pointed thee out for chelpoufe 

of 
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of Zulima, To bring about my defign, 

I painted thee to her, as my gratitude 

and truth infpired. She became inflamed 

with eager curiofity : I encouraged her 

wifli to fee ihec, and trufled in the efFedt 

of her charms. I will now inform thee, 

that the iSultan, grown impatient of her 

referve, is become importunate, and 

menaces that he will no longer wait for 

^ a. confent, which appears every 'hour 

.more diftant, but take the advantage of 

his own power, and our fire's will, to 

. poffefs himfelf by force of a happinefs 

which he cannot obtain by perfuafion.** 

"Ah! theinfolcnt!" cried Alan, "dares 
he menace Zulima?'* '^ To confeft a 
truth to thee," replied Mureddin^ " his 
threats and tendernefs for my fitter, in- 
duced me, almoft equally with thy me- 
rits, to fix on a proteftor more fu it able 
to her inclinations, both by his endoW'- 
ments and religion. I felt a fecret plea- 
fure in the idea of huinbjing this haughty 
monarch in his dearcft hopes, from the 
Vol. II. L moment 
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-inoment heprefumed to infult Ae blood 

of the Mamelukes, by bis proud threat- 

enings. Add loo, that his bigotry, and 

his cruelty, confirmed my anger, and 

-enforced my defign." 

^' O fweethope!"^ cried Alan, ^< I will 
welcome, I will cherifli thee! but foft — 
is not this the illufion of fome pleafing 
dream? Seems it not contrary to reality, 
that Mureddin, the heir of a powerful 
empire, Ihould with fuch unparalleled 
generofity, take the hurrrble Alan to his 
^friendfhipi deftine him to^n unheard'of 
happinefs ; yet unknowing whether his 
birth may not be obfcure, or his qualities 
.undcferving." 

" I will confefs;'* anfwered Mureddin, 
'-^f that thy doubts feem juft, and that my 
condudl wears a face of imprudence ; 
iiay, when 1 confider it myfelf, I am led 
to conclude the fame. But youth, a fe- 
cret impulfe. urges me on, I cannot con- 
-troul it, 1 cannot ceafe to. regard thee, as~ 
^ perfon of dignified birth, and many 

' virtue^ 
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Virtues ; thou art alfo a Chriftian— ■! am 
now wholly ib. To that name the fon of 
the Soldan, appears comparatively mean.** 

** Perhaps,*' replied Alan, with an air 
^ modeft dignity, " thy confidence may 
not be mifplaced."— He paufed ; he con- 
fidered it was not yet time to difclofe the 
events of his life. After a filence of, 
fome moments, he turned again to the 
Saracen, and propofed to meet him the 
following day at father Anfelm's hermi- 
tage. Mureddin eagerly affented j they 
made one another fr^lh profeffions of 
efteem, and departed each his feveral 
way. Mureddin took the path which led 
to Jpppa, and Alan rejoined his fquire, 
with whom he returned to the camp. 

The fenfations of our hero were now 
exquifitely delightful. His glowing ima-^ 
gination hung upon the charms of Zu* 
lima : he recalled her looks, her timidity^ 
her enchanting foftnefs j confeflcd her to' 
excel what he could have conceived of 
female perfcftion, and bleffed Heaven 

li 2 for 
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*'Arife,*' faid the confuled Zulima, 
«' If thy offence was involuntary, it me- 
rits not difplcafure." 

The pardon rendered him heedlefs of 
the command : He continued ftill in his 
former pofture, gazing in -the face of her 
who fpoke, with enamoured glances. At 
length his admiration expreffed itfelfin 
words: He gave vent to the rapturous 
efFufions of his hearty and lefs guarded 
than ever, hinied the caufe from which 
they fprung. The graccfulnefs of his at- 
titude, the fire of his eyes, and the elo- 
quence of his tongue, fufRcient to melt 
obduracy itfelf, failed not to make an 
impreffion on the foul of Zulima ; but ac- 
tuated by the pride of modefty, flie con- 
cealed her fenfations under the- veil of 
pretended difpleafure. 

Thus pafled this interveiw. Many fuc- 
ceeding meetings bound Alan yet more 

ftrongly in the foft chains of love, and 
Mureddin, at length obliged his fifter to 

Confefs, that flie was neither infenfible 

to 
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te his merits or his padibnr The fori of 
the Soldan, afterwards iaformed his 
friend, that Selim exafpcrated, by the- 
ill-fuccefs of his fubmiflion, had already,' 
(in fpite of Zulima's tears and reluflance). 
fixed the very day on which the truce 
fhould expire, for the folemnization of 
his nuptials. 

*' There now /^ continued he, " re^ 
mains but one refource to fave my fiftcF- 
from mifery.— Swear to become her 
fpoufe, and we will efcapc with thy af-^ 
fiilanceto the Engl rfli camp; There thou? 
naayeft fulfil thy vow, and a large trea- 
fure fhall await thy acceptance —For me> 
Iwill quit for ever the hopes of empire^ 
and the pride of command 5 thy faith is 
already mi ne^ thy country (hall be mine- 
alfo. I- will relinquifli the vain ambition 
o£ ruling over a nation of flaves, to be- 
come fubjeft to a government where 
civilization and liberty go hand in hand. 
Thy friendfhip (hall be to me, in the (lead 
«f authority :—— Thy fociety, and that 

L 4 o£ 
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of Zulima my requital for dcferting 
barbarous fplendor and uncouth mag- 
nificence." 

** O Mureddin !" cried Alan, giving 
him a glance of gratitude ; *' What lan- 
guage can exprefs mjr acknowledge- 
ments? — But Zulima — does flic too ra- 
tify thy words ?" 

"The will of Mureddin is mine;" 
anlwered the blufiiing lady. 

I: was enough ; Alan experienced all 
the exquilitf feelings of a favoured lover. 
He turned again to the fon of the Soldan. 
*• I will repay thy generous confidence," 
faid he, " by my fincerity.^Approach- 
ing night now bids us feparate; but on 
to-morrow'a eve I will relate to thee 
the particulars of my life with a fcrupu- 
loiis exaiflitudc. From that recital thou 
Tuveft iudg^whether I deferve thy alli- 
Thou wilt learn that 
Ined upon my infant days : 
iachery (if I err not) has 
^on my birth, meannefs or 
vice 
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vice have never difcoloured my aAions, 
or defiled my thoughts." At thcfe words 
he bade Mureddin, Zulima, and father 
Anfelm farewell, and left them impreffed 
with frefh admiration of his noblenefs. 

But the execution of the promife was 
' fufpendcd by an incident which affefted 

our hero with the fincereft forrow and 
difquiet. On the very morn of that day , 
the clofe of which had been appointed 
for his narration, the life of Edward, his 
mailer and his friend, was expofed ta 
• the moft eminent ganger. Sonrte Ihort 
time before, a perfon had arrived at the 
Englifh camp, with letters, which he 
affertcd, were written by the Sultan of 
Babylon, and which contair\ed proppfals 
for a negociation, on terms feemingly 
the moft advantageous to the Chriftian 
caufe. The Prince, unfufpeiSling deceit 
in what bore fo fair an appearance, de* 
manded time to confider of thcfe propo- 
falsi and mean while fuffered the mef- 
fcnger, who waa converfant iri the French 

L 5 lah* 
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language^ to have free acmittance to his 
prcfence at all hours. He had in reality 
no commiflion from the Sultan, but was 
one of that tribe, known by the nanne of 
AflafTins, who inhabited an inacceflible 
mountain in Syria, and were fubjedt to 
the fway of a gloomy enrhufiaft, called 
by the Chriftians, the Old Man of the 
Mountain. 

Refolute to deftroy and fearlefs of 
danger, he had fworn to accomplifh the 
death of a Prince, who was defervedly 
the terror of the Mahometans ; and blind- 
ed by furious zeal, expedted to attain 
eternal happinefs by the commitment of 
ib flagitious an a<5tion. 
• Alan, willing to indulge himfelf in 
contemplation, had retired to a fmall dif- 
tan(ie from the camp, and was engaged 
in deep rcfledion j when Gerald, running 
tpwards him with an air of confterhation, 
cried out that the Prince was murdered. 
At that dreadful found, all r^rcolledlion 
of Zulima^ of Mureddin, and his intend- 
ed 
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cd recital vaniflied. Striking his hands 
together in diftraclion, he wailed not to 
inquire particulars, but flew with the 
fpeed of the wind to Edward's tent. To 
what a pitch was his affliction encreafed^ 
to Tee his royal- friend bleeding, and ex- 
tended on a couch j while the melancho- 
ly looks of his attendants, aid the pierc-^ 
ing cries of Eleonora> gave every reafon 

ta apprehend the mod fatal event. 
. The extremity of Alan's griefj de- 
prived him of fpeech or motion: He, 
flood filent and immovable-, his count^- ' 
nance imprefled with the pallid hue of 
horror, and his eyes almoft burfting from 
their fockets. The Prince perceived 
hrm. " My Knight," faid he faintly, 
making him a fign to approach* Alan, 

aroufed, ran forward, and threw himfelf 
befide the couch. Still were his emo- 
tions too violent for language; he fei^ed' 
the Prince's hand," pre fled it to his lips, 
crolFed his own -upon his breaft, and 
fobbed aloud. 

U My 
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"My young friend/* faid Edward, in a 
fpothing voice, " take courage y Heaven's 
high bchcft is not to be difputed or fee 
afide by the vain clamors of mortality. I 
die in the midft of a glorious career j in 
the zenith of repiitation, and the fullnef5 
of renown. The a6lion$ of my life have 
been fo direded, that I look forward to 
the moment of its lofs, without dread or 
repugnance. Youth, I confide equally 
in the mercy, and the equity of my 
Judge." " But thy furvivors" — ex- 
claimed Alan. 

" True,*' replied the Prince, «« my 
beloved — " He looked at the agonized 
Eleonora. " To thee,** faid hCvaddref- 
fingthefon ofFitz-Oiborne, '* I comrnit 
the charge of alleviating her forrow.*'— 
<* And who (hall give me comfort ?'* inter- 
rupted Alan, " O my royal mafter, is 
there no hope, no ftiadow of relief?" — 
^^ My wound would be trifling in itfelf/' 
replied the Prince, " had it not beea 

inflifted by a poifoned dagger." 

Alan 



AN HISTQRiCAt TALE. 2^3 

Alan ftarted ! He rccollcfted that father 
Anfelm had mentioned an herb of heal- 
ing quality in fuch cafes, which he cul- 
tivated for charitable purpofes. Without 
fpeaking his intention, he arofe, ruftied 
out of the tent, and fought Gerald, whom 
he commanded to get his fteed in readinefs 
on the inftanr. This was no fooner done, 
than he mounted, and rode with incre- 
dible fwiftnefs to the wood of Joppa 5 
haftened to the hermitage, communicat- 

ed in a few words the accident that had 
happened, and his demand. 

Father Anfelm quickly provided him 
with the herb, which he again affirmed 
to be an infallible remedy, and gave him 
inftruftions how to apply it. Alan, not 
waiting to thank him, grafped it eagerly, 
again mounted his horfe, and in ftill lefs 
time than he had taken in coming, re- 
turned to the camp. 

He entered the tent of the Prince im- 
mediately. " He fhall not die V* cried 
he, in a mingled tone of joy and wild- 

nefsj 
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nefs, holding out his hand^ ^' I bear 
him health and life !'* So faying, he pro- 
duced the remedy, declared its powers, 
and commanded the wound to be opened, 
with an air of authority, which at once 
manifefted his- confidence, and his love. 
Edward, touched by his afFeftion, de* 
fired the fgrgcons who attended him, ta 
comply with his Knight's injundtion.— 
The wound was opened i Alan infpeded 
it, and following father Anfelm*s ihftruc- 
tions in applying the falve, ordered every 
perfon prefent to retire, and leave the 
patient to repofe. Eleonora, who till then 
had continued feemingly inattentive to 
the pafling fcene, now fuddenly caught 
Alan's arm* *' Wilt thou fave him ?" 
cried fhe, " Wilt thou fave my adored 
Ipoufe ? — Blcflings, eternal bleffings on 

thy pious care!" Alan refpedfully. 

cautioned her to keep filence. With a 

fpeaking look of heart-felt gratitude, and 

kindling hope, fhe complied: feated her- 

. felf on the couch, and fupported her 

coft- 
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conrort'& head on her knees. Alan mean 
while, placed hirpfelf near; attentively 
watching the cffcfts of his remedy. In 
a fhort time the Prince, who at firft 
feemed to feel exceffive pain, became 
gradually compofed -, and at length funk 
into a quiet and refrefhing flumber. 

The former tumult of the camp had 
now fubfided into the ftillncfs of fuf- 
penfe. The foldiers thronging around 
the tent of their beloved commander, 
waited in fixed and mournful attitudes 

the moment when their anxiety fhould 
be refolved. No found was to be heard, 
fave now and then a whifpering ejacula- 
tion, and a half. fti fled fob. 

At length, after many hours had 
clapfed, the Prince awoke. Alan eager- 
ly inquired whether his royal patient 
found himfclf free from laflitude or pain ? 
Edward replied in the affirmative ; and 
the inquirer, forgetful of his own cau- 
tions, fet up a (hout of joy. This was 
inftanrly re-echoed by the expefting 

muiti- 
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multitude without. The officerii and 
' foldiers (regardlcfs of diftinftions) n}ing- 
Icd promifcuoufly, preffcd over one ano- 
ther to the door of the tent, with tu- 
multuous clamour Alan now remind- 
ed of his imprudence, by the emotions 
of the Prince, went forward, and at the 
fartfie time that he encouraged their 
hopes, re-urged the neceflity of filence. 
I-n a few days, (during which no other 
ideas had entered his imagination, than 
thofe which concerned the objedl before 
him) he pronounced his patient wholly 
free from dangers 

Thefe words were received as the im- 
mediate fiat of divinity. An unbounded 
joy took place of exhaufting grief. The 
camp refounded with exclamations of glad- 
nefs 5 and the foldiers thronging around 
Alan, faluted him as their preferver, 
hailed him as the favoured of Heaven, 
and devoured him with their looks. 

Eleonora, (in whofc countenance grief 
yet ft rove with ^tisfaftioni for the maf- 

tery) 



',/ 
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tcry) could fcarcely believe the certainty 
of an event which promifed her fuch rap- 
ture* She gazed earneftly at her confort ; 
watched every turn of his features, and 

■ 

ftill appeared to doubt of what fhe wiflied 
the mod. 

Alan had now Icifure for the concerns 
of his love. He recoUeftcd his breach 
of promife, but the caufe prevented him 
from lamenting it ; he trufted too in fa- 
ther Anfelm's kindnefs to excufe him 
for that unavoidable negleft, and took 
the firft moment of Edward's confirmed 
health to repair to the cell. Beyond 
his hopes, he found Mureddin and Zu- 
lima already there. The young Igvcr 
threw himfelf at the feet of his miftrefs, 
and had no difficulty in procuring pardon, 
ibr what fhe deemed rather deferving of 
pfaife than refentment. 

Mureddin then inquired into the par- 
ticulars of the late horrible attempt, 
" My royal matter/' replied Alan, " was 
fitting in a retired apartment of his tent, 

alone. 
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alone, and unarmed,, enjoying the re- 
frefhing breeze, when the infidel (who 
had free admittance at all feafons) enter- 
ed. Intent on his deteftable dcfign, he 
looked eagerly around i when finding na 
perfon prefcnt to prevent him, he ad- 
vanced, pulled a dagger from his breaft, 
and attempted to pierce the facred bolbm 
of my Prince. He, ever refblute, brave, 
and prudent, faw the mifcreant's rnten- 
tion, and raifing his arm, received on it 
the (Iroke, which had been aimed at a 
more vital part. Perceiving the aflaflin 
about to repeat the blow, he ftruck him 
fuddenly to the ground, and wrefting the 
dagger from him, buried it in his breaff. 
His attendants now hearing the noife, 
rulhcd in and difpatched the already 
expiring traitor, to the reward of his 

perfidy." 

Here Alan ended, and his auditors- 
manifefting fatisfadion at the happy 
event of what had promifed fo terrible a 
conclufron, congratulated the reciter on 

rile 
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the fharc he bore in preferving a perfon 
to whom he was attached by the united 
ties of loyalty and cfteem. 

Father Anfelnn now reminded him of 
a promifc, which the delicacy of Mured- 
din and Zulima would not have exafted. 
The youth prepared to perform it, but 
at the moment he was going to begin, 
the fate of Matilda, at once obfcure, af- 
fli(5ling, and full of horror, ruflied upon 
his memory. *« My mother!** cried he, 
in a voice of emotion, "how long fhalt 
thou be imavenged ?'* His auditors 
Ivaited with eager curiofity till he fliould 
Ipcak again. At length, with more com- 
pofure in his looks, and greater eafe ia 
his delivery, he commenced his narration. 
** I am born of a houfe,'* faid he> 
*^ which honour, wealth and virtue have 
contributed to render illuftrious and rer 
fpefted.** " True,** interrupted the her- 
mit i he paufed, and the youth refumed, 
*' My fire degenerated not from the qua- 
lities of his progenitors i yet was hia 

fame 
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fame contaminated with one (lain, which 
I have caufe to think reached not to his 
heart, but had its origin in the deceilful 
artifices of another. That ftain extends 
to me/* " Aitd who/' cried father An- 
felm, again interrupting, *« who was 
this traitor ?" *« One, whom I blufli to 
name,** replied Alan j " his neareft 
kinfman — his mod approved confidant- 
even his brother !** 

*' Ha ! take heed,'* cried the hermit, 
angrily, ** the perfon of whom thou 
fpeakeft — I knew l-7»His foul was unac« 
quainted with deceit !*' ** Pious man I" 
continued Alan, " I know not why thou 

fliouldft undertake his defence; but I 
have myfelf received indications of his 
vilenefs, and I have learned ftrong pre- 
fumptions of his guilt.'* " Guilt !*' cried 
the hermit, yet more indignantly, ^'I 
fwear thy words are falfe!" 

Alan, moved with fhamc and refent- 
ment, by this injurious charge, looked 
at Mureddin and Zulimaj perceived 

them 
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them llruck with aftoniihment^ and re* 
garding him with equal fcrutiny. This 
appearance redoubJed his anger ; but he 
confidered the age of the accufcr,^ and 
retrained himfelf from exprefllng it. 

While thefe three perfons continued a 
prey to different^ yet diftreifing /enfa* 
tions> the hermit appeared to regain 
more temper. •^ Pardon me, youth/* 

(aid he, ^' I thought my affedionc wean* 
ed from all human occurrences^ but I 
find myfelf flill fubjeft to the pallions of 
mortality. Forgive the rudenefs of my 
words—Perhaps,** be added, haftily, 
<^ thy aflertion was not unjuft — but that 

perlon — ** He paufed, and again rcfumed 

.^— " Purfue thy narration, youth— I will 
not interrupt *it more.*' 

Alan could not fp readil}^ compofe his 
thoughts^ yet eager to exculpate him- 
felf to Mureddin and Zulima, from the 
charge of falfhood, he continued his 
^difcourfe, though flill agitated and 

^mbarrafled. 

«' Alan 
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*' Alan FitzOfborne, my fire — ** re-' 
fumed he. " Merciful Heaven !" ex- 
claimed father Anfelm^ grafping his 

■ 

hand, " art thou — ^fay art thou the fon of 
Alan Fitz-OA)ornc ?" ♦^I am/* returned 
the youth. " Holy man, I thought thou 
wert not unacquainted with my paren- 
tagc.-' '^ Too furc I was !" cried the her- 
mit, grafping his hand ftil! harder than 
before. " Thou, the fon of Alan Fitz- 
OJbornc ?— Speak ^— Iconfirm the words ! 
■ ■ O, Eternal Difpofer of events — do 
my fenfes fail me ? — h this an illufion ?" 
Alan, ftrongly afFedted, knelt before 
the hermit. ''Some myftery labours 
under thy exprefiions,** cried he. '' Pious 
man, I know not why,^ but my heart 
bounds at thy accents — Relieve my fuf- 
penfe, I pray thee !— tejl me how thou 
art interefted for Alan Fitz-©fbornc, or 
his offspring ?" 

. « Moft nearly ! — moil highly !" ex- 
claimed the hermit^ folding him in his 
trembling arms, «' He thou nameft^ 

looks 



AN HISTORICAL TALE. 263 

looks at thcc !— fpe^ks to thee !-^embraces 
thee ! — My fon! behold thy father 1" 

«* Q, Heaven V* cried Alan, in a fuf- 
focated voice, *' my fire !— does he live ? 
—and art thou he ?" Another embrace 
aflured him. Tears filled his eyes, 
" That name, fo tender,*' cried he, " that 
irame folong unknown — O, my fatherl 
—why fo long concealed ?" 

Fitz-Ofborne, who had held him ftraln- 
cd to his bread in filent tranfport, now 
ftartcd, and loofed his hold. « Know- 
eft thou not the dire— the fhamcful 
caufe ?" faid he, indignantly. <^ My 
father!*'- cried Alan, tenderly, look more 
"kindly on tliy.fon, to lately found — Can 
he have already n>erited thy difpleafure ?" 

" O no !" returned Fitz-Oft)orne, a 
gulh of tears bedewing his time-worn 
cheeks^-** O no!** faid he, renewing his 
. ende^piientS'*-" my fon! — my pride! 
.my blefling! — how couldft thou offend 
me? — Bitter remembrance alone— per- 
*hapsthou knoweft not— O torturing rc- 

acolledtionl" added he, again rclapfmg in- 
to 
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to his former attitude. " My father !• • faid 
Alan, hanging on his arm> with niing« 
led looks of pity> affection and fufpenfe. 
Fitz-Ofborne could not refift thofe looks; 
he folded him again to his bolbm, and 
they continued fome moments abforbed 
in all the melting fenfations of parental 
and filial love. Mureddin and Zulima 
bcheld'this fcene with wonder and amo- 
tion. Drops of fenfibility dimmed the 
beauteous eyes of the fair Saracen. la 
that moment the feeUngs of Alan feemed 
her own; (he felt as if ihe had difcovered 
a parent too. Her bofom heaved with ex- 
quifire, yet painful plcafure j flie held her 
breath, left the (at once tender 4nd awful) 
efFufions of nature fhould be interrupted. 
At length, the Earl raifing his head 
gently from the flioulder of Alan, broke 
this affeding filencc. — " My fon,*' faid 
he, looking fondly at him — " My fon, 
what happincfs have I denied myfclf, in 
knowir^ thee no fooner ! — But foft, didfl 

thou not fay another pofTcflcd the title of 
which thou, in cafe of my fuppofed dc- 

mifc, 
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mik, wert only righrful heir? — Who is 
this ufurpcr?" ** Walter Ficz-Ofborne,'* 

replied Alan. *** My brother !" exclaioi- 
•ed the Earl i ^*My brother!'* repeated 
lie again. Alan bent his knee — ^< Am I 
indeed thy rightful heir ?*' faid he in an 
carnefl: tone j ^'or does a prior claim t3 
that of Matilda De Burgh fubvert this 
right f The ftain of illegitimacy has been 
affixed to my birth. — It xemains to thee 
to declare if juftly.'* 

The name of Matilda feemed to bring 
back to the Earl all his former fternnefs : 
but the attitude of his fon, the purport 
of his queftion, and above all, his fup- 
plicating looks, fopn changed that ex» 
preflion into one of mixed tendernefs 
and perplexity. — ** 1 am ignorant why 
thou inquireft,'* faid he, « but know 
that thou art as truly the heir of Fitz- 
Ofborne, as thy mother — She thou nameft 
Matilda De Burgh — O tortune ! — was un- 
deferving of fuch a fon as thee !'* ^ 

** Matilda undeferving ? — My father, 

correct thy words."— .<«! tell thee flic was 

Vol II. ' M falfe ! 
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fdfc ! difloyai ! an adultrefs I'* cried tKc 
Earl, fiercely.. 

^'Refpefted fhade !" exclaimed Ahf^ 
(ftarcing from his kneeling pofture) 
** Bleft^ and fainted fpirit ! give to thy 
defender's lips^ the gift of perfuafive' 
ti'uth i let conviftion feal his words, and 

clear thy fame ! In concluding this 
apoftrophe, he put the tablets of MatiU 
da into the Earl's hand. 

He ftartcd, trembled, opened theta 
apprehenfively, and on feeing the chj- 
Tafters of the Countefs, uttered a Joud 
cry, and let the tablets drop. Alan rc- 
fpedfully replaced them in his hands.— 
•'TowhatpurpoCe?" faid he, in extreme 
agitation, " to what purpofc doft thou 
give nie thefe ? Alan knelt again. "My 
father," faid he, embracing the Earl's 
knees, «'perufe the words of Matilda; 
they will inform thee of her truth, and 
Walter's falfhood '' Fitz-Ofborne, ftili 
irrefolute, now looked at the tablets, and 
then averred his eyes. At length., grafp- 

jng-them fiimly, and forcing himfclf 

into 
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itito refolutipn, he read the pious prayer 
of his injured con fort to the end. No 
fooner had he concluded it, than he 
threw himfelf proftrate on the ground, 
with manifeftations of horror and defpair. 
Alan, and the two Saracens attempted to 
raife and footh him : he refitted their 
efforts — ^^ Leave me to die !" cried he, 
in a frantic tone. — « If Matilda be inno- 
cent— O God, can aught but death af- 
fuagc my torments :'* 

Anguifh now ftopped his utterance : 
deep and heart- rending groans iffuedfrom 
his furcharged bofom ; he tore his reve- 
rend hairs, and clafping his hands toge- 
ther in muce agony, feemed for a while 
to have forgot all fenfation in the extre- 
mity of woe. At length his torpor va- 
niflied— ^« This recreant ! — this deceiv- 
er ! — this iofernal machinator !** cried 
he, wildly i «^ give him tp my rage! "My 
father," faid Alan, embracing him, he is 
a vidtim due to my fword-2 — the arm of 
Alan (hall avenge his parents !*' 

Ma *f Avenge, 



ya6S AI^AN FITZ-0SB0IW2, 

« Avenge, didft thou fay ?*' cxchinv 
,ed the Earl, ** What vengeance can pay 
me far thefe pangs ? But fay — diftraft- 
iBg doubts ! either way I rufh on ill- 
haft thou proofs of-Walter*s falftiood ?-^ 
My brother — nny chofen friend— did he 
. deceive me ?— Was the guilt his own, of 

s which he accufcd Matilda? — Thefe lines 

.^— --weak tcftimony ! " ■ 

. »c Be compofcd, my father,'* replied 

,Alan, " and I will tell thee all of which 
I have attained the knowledge." At thefe 
words he took the hands of the agitated 
Earl in his, and detaining them with a 
tender force, again refumed the narratioo 
of his life. Fit?-Ofborne liftened to the 
tale with increafed difturbance in his 
looks, but did not interrupt it. Our hero, 
paffing over the love of Gertrude, and 
the ftory of Montmorency, concluded 
.with an account of his laft interview with 
Alice, her difclofure, and the appearance 
of his mother's fliade. 

The Earl at that period, no longer able 
tojronftrain himfelf, gave vent to a thou- 
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find cries of for row, and imprecations ' 
of vengeance." "My fon,**' faid he-at- 
Icngth, *' I thought to have quitted fo- ' 
ciety for ever, but I will re-enter it for 
the p«rpof6 of revenge —The traitor Ihall • 
bcL branded with (hamc---Convi6bion fhall 
overwhelm him i and then fhall my arm ' 
draw the black blood from, his detcfted 
h^art 1— -I will this night accompany thee " 
to the Chriftian camp, and implore the ' 
jnfticc of Edward.- '" 

Alan approved, and confirmed the re- 
folution.' He would then know from his 
fire, what accident had given rife to the 
report of his death, and what motives ' 

had induced him to conceal himfclf fo 
carefully. The Earl Ihewed him the 

artful letter of the treacherous Walter, 
and then proceeded to account for his ^ 
retirement, in the following wordsf: • 
■ (Zulima and Mureddin, ranging theni- 
fdves befide him, with marks of deep 
attention). " After receiving this letter," 
faid he, <^fo calculated to torture me • 
With doubt, and to afflid me with re* 

M 3 morfe, ' 
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then poflefled this cell, impelled bycha- 
lity, as fobti a^ the ffiades of night took 
placcy paffed through the field, with an 
ihtent to fuccour thofe who were not yet 
beyond his care.* He chanced to cooie to 
the fpot where I lay ftrippcd and fcnfe- 
Ifcfsji and ftooping, difcovered that I ftill 
breadied. In purfuance of the purpofc 
for which he came,, he took ofFfome of* 
Jiis garments, and wrapped them arouncl 
my mangled limbs ; then forcing me to 
fwallow fome drops of healing cordial 
which he carried, foon perceived his 
charitable exertion anfwered in my rt^- 
turning, life*. 

Far from being grateful for his care, I 
reprbached him for bringing me back to 
an exiftence I dcteftcd^ ^nd madly at:- 
tempted to tear off! the. bandages with 
which he had bound my wounds. The 
d|renerable man faw I was under the prcf*» 
• Ture of fome deep affliftion, and unof- 
fended by my unthankfulnefs, ufed all 
the gentle arts of perfualion to confble, 
and footh me. At length his piou? argu-" 

M 4 mcnts- 
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ments moved me 'to other thoughts > I 
confented to accompany him to his celf> 
if my weaknefs did not prevent. The 
benevolent hermit rejoiced at my compli- 
ance, aflifted me with his fupjx)rting 
arm, and though our walk was often in- 
terrupted by my feebleneft, at length 
condufted me to this fpot. The wounds- 
of my body were fpcedily^ healed, but 
thofc of my mind ftiU bled. The idca^ 
of Matilda was ever prefent; fome^ 
times regarded with refentment, but ne« 
ver without pain. I relatted to the an- 
choret thofe events^ of which I ceafed 
not to thin^ with horror and remorfej* 
and he encexuraged me in a refolution I 
bad conceived of embracii^g. the afcecic 
life. He would have had me^ however,, 
ftill keep up fonrie correfpondence with 
my friends and country. But that coun'-^ 
try, (pardon me,, nny fon) had no longefr 
wthiait, aay thing to attraft my^atten*- 
tion, or to weaken my regrets Some*- 
limes I thought of thy helplefs infancy,, 
but my confidence hi the traitorous Wali* 

tcr 
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ter fufFercd mc not to feel any apprchcn- 
fions for thy fafcty. 

In one year after I had taken the habit 
of an anchoret, niy preferver expired. 
I interred his remains in this foreft, and 
fince that time, my fteps have never wan^' 
deredfrem this ceil, but' to procure the 
fuftenance neceffary to fupport frail na-^ 
ture. Time at -length meliorated the 
acutenefs of my grief,' into a foft melan- 
choly, and apathy fucCv eded/ But, my 
fon, thou haft taught me to feel again-— 
thou haft-'ftwakened the vulture of re- 
membrance — ^^Alas ! how keen> how bit- 
ter ic» infiidtions I — Matilda^ my wife-« 
my ;happinefs !— yet could 1 caft thee 
frdm me — ^yct could I bid the dagger 
drink thy blood!'* 

Fit3S-Ofbprne paufed : Igufli of forrow 
burft from his eyes i he flung himfelf 
again proftrace, and again gave way to all 
his formeragonies. Alan, ftrongly rnov* 
cd> ftood now fixed, now irrefolute* Im- 
prefied ^ith filial awe, he refpeftcd the 

grief and the tr^nfportsof his fire ^ now 

M 5 would 
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would have them facred and undifturbcd, 
and again by interrupting, footh them. 

The Earl ftartcd fuddenly from the 
ground, " Give me the falfe one," he 
exclaimed, *^ Give me iht deluder ! — 
I will tear away his bafe heart — I will 
riot in his pangs ? No," added lie, with 
ftill more fiercencfs— ** No, it is Fitz- 
Ofborne himfelf, weak, credulous, cruel 
—it is he who merits punifliment !— And 
docs he not meet it ? — Can all the tor- 
ments of inventive barbarity, equal the 
anguifh of his foul I O God I— afflift me 
not with life !— Put a period to my woe, 
by ending my exiftence 1 — Let the coJd,, 
the filent receptacle of the dead- ■ 

*' Ah ! my father !—" cried Alao, with 
an expreffive glance. 

The Earl drew him to his bofom— 
« Pardon, my beloved," faid he, fondly, 
• « I forgot that I yet had thee— O, my fon, 
I forgot thy claim, and that of vengeance T' 
Thus; by turns a prey to rage, regret, 
and tendernefs, did the unhappy Fitz- 
Gft>orne wafte the paffing moments.^ — - 

Murcddin 
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Mureddin and Zulima]]at length arofe to 

deparn The Earl, who fince the difco- 
very of his fon, had feenaed infenfible of 
their prefence, now perceived the mutu^ 
feelings of Alan and the fair Mameluk^; 
He ftepped after Mureddin, and bring- 
ing him and his companion back, intro- 
duced the topic of Alan's love.^Zulima 
gave a blulhing affent to his difcourfe s 
the fon of Fitz^Olborne threw himfelf at 
her feet in an extacjr of plcafure, and the 
Earl himfelf joined their hands. 

<* My children," faid he, melting with 
tears as he hung over them, " my chil- 
dren^ — be y« happy — ye are yet in the 
bloom of your days, may no rude blaft— '* 
He flopped -, a deep figh burft fra ^ his 
bofom i he dafhed. away his tears with an 
unfleady hand, and again addrefled them. 
«' My children," he refumed, " Heaven 
has formed ye alike fincere, virtuous, and 
lovely — ye are fated for each. other:— 
Suffer not your mutual confidence tp be 
interrupted j— let not treacherous infinu- 
ations — '' His voice faltered i a fecond 

paufe 



9,y6 ALAN FITZ^SBORN£ 

paufe of longer duration than the firif en^ 
fued. He attempted to ftruggle htmfelf 
into compoiufc. Look at me the viftim 
of (Credulity, the tool of deceit/* faid he 
endeavouring to- fpcak calmly ; another 
burft of woe interrupted hts words^ and 
mocked his endeavours. 

The fair Saracen bowed upon his ve- 
nerable hands* My fir^,'* cried ihe, 
touching them to her forehead, " My fire^. 
my friend,, and my inftruftor ; favoured 
by thy admonitions^ can Zulima fail V'^ 

w I will be her furety !'* exclaimed 
Alan, " Will the beauteous miftrefs of 
my wiflies extend an equal mark of con- 
fidence to her fcrvant L** 

The daughter of the Sbldan- beheM 
him with an air of complacency. Hfer 
heart whifpered — "Can fhe who lovea 
thee, defty thee her confidence ?.— but the 
delicate and enchanting, referve of modef- 
ty, prevented the founds from iffuing at 
her lips. Fitz-Ofbornc preffed his real 
offspring, and his elcfted, alternately to 
hi$ breafk -, called them by every endear- 
ing 
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iDg appellation, and articulated a blefling 
on their heads. Mureddin would (hare 
in thefe ; rectprocationa of afFcftion ; he 
would be the (on of Fitz-0(borne too, 
and participate m the benedidlon. At 
length, after a fucceflion of tender inci- 
dents,, they agreed to form a plan for 

riieir future conduft. It was rcfolved 
that Zulima aad Mureddin (hould repair 
the following night to the hernnirage j 
from whence Alan (hould conduft them 
to the Chriftian camp. Then arguing the 
neceflity of feperation> and yet invent- 
ing new pleas for delay, with reludant 
tongues and unwilling ftepsthey bid 
cach\ other farewell, and purfued their 
feveral routes. 

Alan, ever duteous^^ obliged the Earl 
to mount his horfe, and with anxious 
care kept clofe by his (ide on foot j not- 
withttanding the folicitations of the afto- 
ni(hed Gerald j who, not able to compre- 
hend what the appearance meant, nor 
yet fatisfied to behold his matter in that 
iituationj incelTantly befought him to 

make 
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make ufc of Ws courfer. Finding his 
entreaties of no effeft, he determined to 
follow an example fie had before difap- 
proved; and difmounting quickly, plac- 
ed himfelf at the other fide of the Earl,, 
leading his horfe by the reigns- As Alan, 
mindful of his fire's age,, proceeded with 
flow and cautious fteps, they reached not 
the camp withtheirufual expedition^ 

k was then within an hour of day, and' 
the moon had funk beneath the horizon^ 
Darknefs ihrouded the earth. The ftar- 
ry hoft, all but the fparkling harbinger 
of morn, had difaj^peared,^ and Gerald's 
preternatural terrors returned with added 
ftrength. At length the grey dawn dif* 
pelling that nodlurnal obfcurity, reaffur- 
ed him s. he regarded the fuppofed fathei^ 
Anfelm with eager curiofity,, but care- 
fully confined it to his looks. 

They entered the camp, waited impa* 
tiently for the moment of the Prince's 
arifing, and when it arrived, Alan, 
having prcvioufly requcfted a private 

inter- 



I 
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interview^ condufted the hermit to his 
prefence. 

Edward, ftriick by the noble air of 
this venerable perfon,. and with the re- 
femblance he bore his Knight, ex- 
pe6led> in fufpence and filence^ fome 
extraordinary event. 

** I& this he ?" faid the hermit, turn- 
ing to Alan. " Thou feell,'* replied 
the youth, with fparkling eyes, '' my 
Prince,, my patron, and my friend!*'— i 
''Who art thou?*' faid Edward, with 
cncreafed fgrprizp.. 

" .Once,.**^ replied he extending his 
arm*—" Once I was fubjeft to thy fa- 
ther ^ illuftrious by my birth, efteemed 
for my loyalty, ackd happy in my for- 
tunes and my love. — Behold me now- 
fatal revcrfe! — Behold me — deceived, ca- 
lumniated, acquainted with rnifery, loath- 
ing life, and cherifhing the hope of ven- 
geance as my only good!— In fine — know 
me for the fire of this youth — for the bro- 
ther of a traitor — know in me, the true 
EarlofFitz-OfborncP* 

V Do 



,^ 
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** Do I hear aright ?'V exclaimed Ed- 
ward. 

The Earl, with a half-indignant, half- 
fubmiffive air refumed. «* I know not,** 
faid he, " what a£ti'on of my fornier life> 
tinAured my fame with .treachery.^— • 
But furely feme fuch there muft have 
been, elfe would my fovereign have re- 
quired a greater proof than the light 
accufation of a villain, before he had 
wrefted from my fon his right of inherit- 
ance, and from me the fpotlefs robe of 
unfullied honour ?** '« The contradt-l-'* 
interrupted Alan. 

** It was not enough,'* returned tife 
Earl dill more indignantly, it was not 
enough to load me with the imputation 
of fraud— .to defpoil my fon of his ge- 
nuine rights ! — Henry Ihould have delibe- 
rated ', he (hould have confidered the te- 
nour of my life— Did he ever know me 
bafe ? — Did he ever difcover me unwor- 
thy? — At a time too, when obeying his 
commands^ 1 deftrted my country—my 

wif? 
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wife — my infant. ]|^atal obedience I— 
Miftaken loyalty!" 

. Alan, gave his^fire a tinaid and bcfeech- 
ing glance. The Prince imderftood ita 
meaning. " Fear not,,my friend," faid he^ 
addrefling the youth," I am not offended 
— 1 refpeft the priviledge of ferrow j— I 
would alleviate the afHiftion of thy fire— 
would to Heaven, I could banifli the caufe 
from his remembrance !— *But fincc that 
is impoffible,, I fwear to redrcfs hi$ 
wrongs, and thy injuries, with all my 
exertions, and with all my power." 
. That promile fecmed to penetrate 
Alan- with gratitude,, and in' feme mea* 
furc to pacify the Earls, he now addrtf- 
fed the . Prince with lefs> haughtincfs^ 
but equal emotion; «^ Royal Edward,** 
refumed he, "kneweftthou my injuries 
—knewcft thou the vilencfe of that trai- 
tor who has undone; me,, thou wouldeft 
»ot refcnt my haflinefs, but weep ^my 
mifery." *« 1 do not refent,. noble Earl," 
jeplied the Prince,.much affcded :, " On 

the 
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the contrary, I renew my aflurances to^ 
acquire thee redrefs. 

Fitz-Ofborne wa3 foftened, even to 
tears, by this condefcenGon. ** Thefe 
become not a warrior," faid he, dafhing 

them away. He now related the progrefs 
of Walter's treachery, as well as his agi- 
tation would allow. " I will write ta 
the King,'* faid Edward. ** I will un* 
fold to him the bafenefs of his favourite^, 
and Fitz-Ofborne fhall again enjoy his* 
poffeflions." The Earl mufed for a^ mo- 
ment. «* Prince, thou ftialt not write,'* 
he cxclajimcd — " The caitiff muft not 
efcape roe!— Let bim continue in his- 
fancied fecurity till the ftorm burfts at 
once upon his head ! I, even I, will be 
the meflengcr, and the executor of juft 
retribution !?-*I will ru(h upon him ! 
Convift, terrify, and ftrikeP' « My fa- 
ther," faid Alan,, "let us not embrace 
the principles of Walter while we con- 
deain them — Let us meet him in the face 
of day i,--! will dare him to the field !** 

«No^^'' 
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«^ No/' interrupted the Prince, " thou 
flialt not nfieet him — he nicrits n^t a 
treatment fa honourable-- he is an adver- 
fary unworthy of thy fword. Neither 
fhall the Earl (Vain himfelf with the blood 
of fo bafe a mifcreant— -He may accufe 
and 'convift> but he may not ftrike^ 
The wretch fliall be driven with jgnomi- 
iiy from a fociety he difgraces. The 
hootings and revilings of all men-*-the 
reproaches of his own confcicncc will 
continually gpad his tortured Ipirit— - 
He fliall be felf-punifhed T' 

This deiertniaation. which the Earl 
did not wholly approve^ he could not 
difpute. Alan ftill revolted againfl the 
thought of a olandeftine vengeance: he 
pr^fed the laft words of the Prince, and 
hinted his own wiihes. To thefe Ed- 
ward totally objcdled, and our young 
hero, aftuated with refpe6t, forebore to 
urge him farther. He rtow, with an inge- 
nuous confufion, mentioned the two Sara* 
cens: fpbkeofhisfriendihipforMureddin, 
and his love for Zulima. Edward, de- 
lighted 
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lighted with the communication, obliged' 
him to relate, more than one time, thfe 
adventure which had brought hkn to tht 
acquaintance of thcfe perfans r He fym^ 
pathifed'in the fedings of his* young: 
friend -, led him to talk of the beautres of 
his miftrefs, and fmiled at his' enckufia^ 
tic defcription. He offered an efcort for 
the enterprize of that mg-ht; but Alan 
would fufferno pei€dn to (hare with him 
in the fervice of ZuHma^ 

After coiryerfing fof a conliderablc 
time, the Prince led Fitz-:0(bornc forth 5 - 
introduced Wmta his confort by hi? truB 
name ; and to' the nobles who attended 
him, by the appellation of father An- 

' felm. His ' refemblance with Alan- was 

coo ftriking to pafs unnoticed ; every -one 
. c^ferved it^ but ^1 concluded it to be no 
more than one of thofe caprices, with 
which Nature, fometimes in a fportivc 
mood, diverts lierfelf» As the fuppofcd 
father Anfehii paffed through the camp^ 
in company with his fon, I^ord Willktn 

\ hoveling near, feemed to eye therti with 



\ 



a 
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a fcrutinizing curiofity. Fite-Ofbornc 
appeared difturbcd, •* The fon of Wal- 
ter, is it not ?'* laid he, after a paufe of 
foxne continuance. Lord William over- 
heard the queilion, and he flunk awa^ 

^ruptly* 

As foon as night veiled the earth, our 
hero, accompanied by bis faithful Ger- 
ald, vifited the wood of Joppa. 

He approached the cell with a beating 
heart : his imagination prefaged a thou- 
fand ills. The Sultan of Babylon might 
have difcovcred Zulima's intention — he 
might have prevented it — Ah ! if this 
dear. — thiis adored miftrefs had fallen' a 
viftim to her jealous, lover^s rage ! — Such 
were his apprebenfions. On entering 
th€ hermitage they vaniflied. He be- 
Jicld Mureddin and Zulima waiting for 
him with anxiety equal to his own. Over- 
.powered hy ^xcefs of fatisfaftion, he 
-threwhip^ifelf into the arms ^of the Ma- 
,rneluke, and murmured the name of 
ibis miftrefs. Little time was fpent in 
.congratulation, Gerald, who feared 
' ^ ^ every 
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every thing, haftened them to 'depart. 
Alan, with more than ufual confidence, 
prefled the fair Saracen to his bofom; 
fhe had no kifure for refentment j Ger- 
ald renewing his inftances at that mo- 
ment the tranfported lover bore his 
beauteous burden out of the ceil, and 
placed heron a gay comparifoned palfrey, 
which his fquire led: Mureddin mount- 
ed another horfe, and they all haftened 
from the wood of Joppa, never more to 
enter within its (hades. 

The- Prince and his confort received 
the fugitives with tHe moft gracious affa* 
bility ; they were accommodated fuitable 
to their rank, and Eleonora took on her- 
felf the charge of providing the lovely 
Mameluke with garments befitting her fex. 



BOOK 
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EXT morn, the native charms oE 
2^ulima fhone forth with ad4itional 
graces i habked in feminine apparel, her 
beauty, before , tranfcendent, became 
tiow irrefiftible. 

The turban was difplaced for a coronet 
.of mimic flowers, compofed of fpark-' 
Jing gems. The diamond, the ruby, the 
topaz, the amethift, and the emerald, 
twined amidft her auburn trefles, which 
feeming to mock the aid of ornament, fell 
in a wild and plealing confufion even to 
her flender waift. Fair, beyond the utmoft 
colouring of luxuriant fancy, flie ap- 
peared one of thofc fuperior beings, 

which 
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^hich Heaven fometimes creates^ to give 
fnankiiKJ an image of its own perfe£fcioD« 
The qualities of her mind difplayed 
thecnfeives in her intelligent countenance. 
Dignity of thought and humility of de- 
portment s-— a candor which fcorned dif- 
guife^ yet a timidity which gave a deli- 
neate (hade to this franknefsi — a tend^ 
fenfibility for foreign woe, and a noble 
fortitude in felf-affliftion. Such were the 

traits of Zulima's charafter, the deftincd 

* 

bride of our young hero^ and the admira- 
tion of Edward's court. 

Alan haftcned to feaft his eyes with 
the reality of thofe charms, whofe fleet- 
ing refemblance had blefled his fleeping 
vifions. He found Murcddin, with the 
miftrefs of his heart, yet infenfible to 
every thing but thatfupcreminent objefl, 
forgot to anfwer the greeting of his friend. 
While he continued gazing at the blufli- 
ing fair one, Murcddin put a cafket in bis 
hand, and bade him infpeft the contents. 
It was fome time before Alan could cither 

attend 
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Attend or obey. At length he opened 
the caflcet, and difcovered what would 
have infpired a more mercenary foul with 
, unbounded fatisfaftion. 

It was filled with the moft precious 
jewels of the Eaft, and feemed a fource 
of inexhauftible wealth. Alan furveyedi 
thefe riches with a cold and unconcerned 
air i then putting down the cafker, and 
looking at Zulima — " Behold my trea- 
fure!'* faid he, rapturoufly. 

*« The daughter of the Soldan fliould 
carry a marjiage-portion to her fpoufe/* 
faid Mureddin. Alan mufed— ^* Was 
not this meant for Selim ?*' demanded'^he, 
as if ftruck by fome forcible idea. " In 
truth," replied Mureddin, *' the Soldan 
intended it for a nuptial prefent. Thou 
art in the place of Selim 5 and to thee it 
is now due." 

"Ah, friend !" exclaimed Alan, «1 
befeech thee fend back thefe jewels to 
the Sultan — Poor compenfation for- the 
good of which I have defpoiled him !'*- 

Vol. II. N * Fitz^ 
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Fitz-Ofborne, who was prcfent, and 
an attentive auditor, now embraced Alan. 
•• My fon.-«my generous, my noble fon !*• 
he exclaimed, «' Praifed be the Being 
who has informed thy breaft with fuch 

« 

fentiments !— and bleft the Providence 
that fent thee to fweeten the cup of my 
unha^ppinefs !'* 

Alan replied by a fimilar return, of 
tendernefs, and again urged Mureddin to 
fend away the cafket; The Mameluke 
looked doubtingly at his filter. 

A beautiful confufion fat upon her fea- 
tures, and in accents more melodious 
than the fong of the night warbler, (he, 
approved of her lover's refolution. 

«* My brother," faid the lovely maid, 
«' the fon of Fitz-Ofborne over-rates my 
defervings, but'fhall I withdraw an illu- 
fion fo advantageous ? — No, Mureddin; 
fmce he regards Zulima for herfelf alone, 
and defpifes the adventitious decorations 
of wealth, (he will appear worthy of the 
preference by conciding in his wilhcs. 

—Let 



^ AN HISTORICAL TALB^, ±^t. 

— Eet Selim poffefs the cafket : Zullma 
deems it not difgraceful to accept aa 
obligation from the perfon whom her 
heart efteems, and whom her judgment 

approves. 

Alan teftified how hiuch thefe words 
afFedted him, by ardent and rapturous 
acknowledgments -, and Mureddin no 
longer hefit^ting, difpatched the caflket 
to Joppa, accompanied by a letter to 
the Sultan, in which he reprefented hi* 
own and Zulima's flight, as proceeding 
from religious motives.. 

On the morn of the day which pre* 
ceded the Expiration of the truce, Edward 
received a new defiance from the Sultan^ 
who had received the fuccours he ex 
peited. The Chriftians, not difpirited^ 
advanced to meet an army which lie led 
from the town. That monarch, inflamed 
at once with the hatred of Chriftianity, 
and the rage of difappointed love, ruftied 
on the adverfe pirty with a fury impe- 
tuous and terrible. 

. ; N 2 Mgrcd- 
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Murcddin was not in the engagenient 5 
he could not fo foon arm his hand againft 
a pcrfon toivhk^m he had been bound by 
the ticsofhofpitallity and ancient alliance. 

Edward, ftill incapacitated from ao- 
tion by his wound, committed the con- 
duct of the battle to Henry De Almain, 
his moft experienced general; and ap- 
pointed Alaq and Lord Pembroke next ia 
command. Thofe three perfons main^ 
tained that day the ufual fuperiority of 
the Crofs. Selim, perceiving fortune 
adverfe, caufed a parley to be founded, 
and both armies, as if by common con- 
fent, defifted from their mutual hoftili- 
ties at the fignal. The Sultan then de- 
fired a conference with the Chriftian ge- 
neral, and he affenting to the requeft, ad- 
vanced into an open fpace, accompanied 
fcy his two aflbciates. Selim met theni. 
The Chriftians and Infidels waited with 
equal fufpcnfe the event of their difcourfe. 

<f Chief," fald the interpreter of Se- 
lim, to Henry De Almain, " my mailer, 
. the mighty Sultan of Beibylon, vicegtrenL 

of 
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iSf the commnader of the faicWuI^-tUeb^-. 
loved of the prophet, and the fervant of 
the law which came from Heaven, defires 
this conference, not from any motive of 
fear 01* pufillanimity, but to remonftratc 
with thee on the fraudful condu6t of the 
prince of England -, who, contrary to the 
rules of honour,^ detains within the camp 
the daughter and thefonof the Soldan-— 
one the deftined bride of Sdim, the other 
his aflbciate in- arms. My mafter, with 
a generofity unparalleled, on condition 
that thefe perfons are delivered up to 
him, confents to put Edward in poffcf- 
fion of Joppa and Damafcus without de- 
layi to defift from perfecuting the pro- 
feffors of the ChriHian fuperftition, and 
to conclude a treatv which Ihall enfurc 
their fecurity in future." Thefe words 
ftruck the fon of Fitz-Ofborne with dif- 
may.— ~" Ah!" cried he to himfclf, 
** will Edward put the peace of Alan in 
competition with fuch advantages ?'"- 
Tell thy matter,'* faid Henry D- 

N 3 
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main to the ititcrpreter, *« that we wfll 
draw off our forces, bear the Prrncean ac- 
count of his requiTition, and conehide a 
truce with him for this day and the next, 
in order that Edward fliould have fuf- 
ficient time to confider of h» propofal." 
•* Tell this proud Sclim/* exclaimed 
Alan, ^< that though he polfefs the perfon 
of Zulima, her heart cannot be his> fince 
her faith and vows are already engaged 
to another.—— Tel) him too> that Alan 

will fboner die than relinquifh— " He 
paufed^ he recolleded that relinquifh- 

xnent depended not on himfelf, breathed 
a deep figii, and turned from the inter- 
preter, who immediately reported the 
purport of his words, and Dc Almairfs 
reply to che Sultan. That monarch ap- 
peared inflamed with rage j. he fpoke 
Something in a difturbed voice to the in- 
terpreter, and he again advanced towards 
Alan—" The magnificent Sultan,** faid 
he, '* perceives thou doft infinuate thy- 

*\*''^^ Se the favorite lover of Zulima. 
themifc,^ He 
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He refents thy prcfumption, and bids 
thee dread his unccafing vengeance, if 
the Prince of England accepts not bis 
propofal.*^ ' 

Alan only anfwercd this threat by a 
fmile of difdain. The interpreter return- 
ed to, SeJim, and- the armies ftperated. 

While DeAlaiainentertained the prince, 
our hero (hut himfelf into his tent^ and 
gave a loofe to the m<A melancholy ideas. 
Zulima^ his adored Zulima, to be torn 

from his hopes ! — " O, why/*" cried he 
. rnceflantly, "why was I bleft in her 
finiles, fince I lofe them for ever ?— If 
Edward— but. can he rcfufe ? Is not the 
public welfare interefted in his compli- 
ance ? Selfifli Alan !— wouldft thou have 
him negledl the general utility for an in- 
dividual? Ah! that queftion once had 
infpired me with horror— but now— 2Ui- 
lima, my only good! what is fame, life^^ 
honour, if thou art torn from me ? — «^ 
No, I will not fufFer it — Tlje barbarian 
fhall feel my fwoid." 

N 4 ^ A 



\!l^6 ALAN FITZ-OSBORN^E^ 

A fummons from the Prince interrupts. 
<d the courfe of his refl^ftions. He foU 
lowed. the meflcngerflowlyi and Entered 
the apartment of Edward with trembling 
limbs and a mournful afpeft. <^Draw 
near, my friend/* faid the Prince, ^« thou 
haft heard of Selim's demand/* f' What 
cruelty!" faid Alan, to himfelf. An in- 
voluntary frown took poflcffion of his 
brow, ** I read thy thoughts/* faid the 
Prince; « they are irgurious/*" Once,, 
thou didft refcue Edward from the fliame- 
ftj^ bondage in which a traitor held him :: 
thy care has fince preferved his life. — 
Is he fo mean of heart, as to repay fuch 
benefits as thefe with bafe ingratitude? 
Son'of Fitz-Ofborne, I will not pain thee 
longer by fufpenfe. The propofal of 
Selim is rejefted, and Zulima (hall ftill 
be thine.*— *« My Prince ?" exclaimed 
Alan, falling at his feet. (Changed from 
the depth of defpair to the fulnefs of joy> 
his emotions were too ftrong for expref- 
fion. That filence fpoke more emphatic 
tally than the mou laboured acknowledg- 
ments.. 
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ments. Edward felicitated^ raifed^ and 
embraced him. <* This gaodnefs 1" cried 
Alan, *' this goodnefs ! — '* His words 
were loft in gratitude and delight. The 
Prince renewed his condefcending felici- 
tations^ and would have him communi- 
cate his happinefs toZulima. Alan haften- 
ed to this lovely perfonagej it feemed to 
him that Ihe had been loft, and recovered : 
his eyes were never fetisfied in gazing ac 
her beauty,, nor his tongue in exprcfling 
his love.- 

The Sultan, enraged by the frcfh dif- 
appointment of his hopes, foon com- 
menced hoftilities again. Edward, now 
wholly reftored to health commanded 'us 
troops in perfon. The contending armies 
engaged 5 Selim, inflamed by jealouly, 
and the defire of vengeance, fuppbrted 
the confliift with Ipirit. • Eager to find 
Alan, he ranged the field, and caft fiery 
glances around for the objeft of his fearch; 
Lord Williana had that day affumed the 
fame arms of his kinfman, and the re- 
femblance (Jeccived the furious Sultan; 

N i He 
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He rufhed fiercely towaids him. Lord 
William, trembling, attempted to retreat 
from his rage s but Selim intercepted his 
flight, and obliged him to engage hand 
to hand. Defpairing of fuccour. Lard 
William forced himfelf to wear an ap- 
pearance of valour 5 but the fuperior 
ftrength and courage of SeHm foon con- 
quered this affumed bravery. He was 
thrown with a rude fhock from his horie, 
and crouched beneath the fury of his 
adverfary. 

Already had the inccnfed Selim, re- 
gardlefs of his fupplications, raifed his 
terrible fcymetar over the head of his 
fuppofcd rival, when a Chriftiait warrior, 
darting like the fire of Heaven through 
the throng, threw himfelf over the pro- 
ftrate Lord William, and received the 
impending blow on his fhietd, Selim, 
aftonilhed at the intcrpofition, ftaggcred 
back a few paces. The warrior lifted his 
beaver, and difcovered an afpeft, at once 
terror-ftriking and alluring : -i- it was 

Alan lumfdf I 

Thf 
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. The Sultan at this fight, lofing his em- 
barraflrnent in rage, advanced fiercely, 
and raifing his fiiining fabre, aimed a 

ftroke of force at his rival ;. but he quick* 
ly found that he had now a more able 
adverfary than Lord William to aflault. 
The fon o^ Fitz-Ofborne,^ by an agile 
movement, avoided th« blow,, and foon 
returned it^ith a w-ell dire^ed aim of 
his (harp and experienced ftcel. It pierc- 
ed the left fiioulder of Selim, who ftill 
more enraged by the pain of his woundj 
ruflied with greater fiercenefs than be- 
fore on hi&antagonifL They clofed, each 
grafped his adverfary's weapon : Alan'a 
courage and addrefs, ever fuperemi- 
nent, now prevailed ; he tore the Sul* 
tan^s fcymetar from his hand, and then 
clafping his arms around him with a 
hoftile embrace,, flung him forcibly to 
the earth. 

At that moment a troop of Saracens 
flocked to their monarch's aid. Innume« 

rable fabres were now brandifhed againft 

. he 
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the life of our hero, who ftill refolute^ 
'fearlefs, and undaunted, ftood at bay to- 
a hoft of enemies. Lord William, ever 
bafe, Cmore intent on fecuring his owa 
perfon from danger, than on defending 
his preferver) fled, and Iheltercd him- 
" fdf amidft' the thickeft of the Chriftian, 
fquadrons. 

Alan, mean while, kept up the un- 
equal conflidt with undiminilhed fpirit;. 
but mortal ftrength mult faiL The 
wounds he received, and thofe he inflift- 
cd, had already ftained his armour with a^ 
^crinjifon hue; and he was juft on the point 
of finking beneath his foes, when Lord 
Pembroke, Gerald, and a body of fbl- 

diers rufhed in, and changed the fortune- 
of the encounter. 

Selim had been borne off the field,., 
while his adherents aflaulted Alan. Thefe 

m 

Jnfidels were now obliged to change their 
meafures, and defend themfelyes. After 
r a fliort refiflrance they fell victims to the 
. valour of the Croifades, and more pour- 
ing. 
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ing in to revenge their (lain companions,, 
the battle raged fiercely ^n this Ipot, 

Mean time Edward, who led the v.. ht 
wing, attacked the Ciirmy^s choi- t^fl: 
forces, and routed them wicn incjnceiv- 
ablc {laughter. A rumour ran through. 
the unbelieving troops that Selim was 
ftain, and panic terrors ieized them. 
With one-confent they betook themfelves 
to fudden flight, with an intention to 

• 

take refuge within the walls of Joppa* 
The brave Prince purfued them, even to 
the gates, and gained a confiderable 
number of captives. During, this time, 
Alan, Lord Pembroke, and. their men, 
experienced equal good fortune. The 
Croifades gained a complete viftory, and 
returned triumphantly to the camp, Fitz- 
Ofborne met his fOn at the entrance ; he 
looked at his blood ftained armour ■ 
^ This is the colour of honour,'* (faid 
-he, embracing him) "But, my Ton, thy 

looksare pale — Ah ! if I lofe thee nc w^ 
- ibme fatal wound/'-?: 

- icNot 
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« Not fatal," replied Alan, giving hina 
a tender glance, «<I am but (lightly hurt^' 
While he fpoke, an unufual faintnefs 
feized him i he funk on the bofom of his 
father. " AK ! Hcaven>" cried the Earl, 
« My fears were juft ! — my fon I — my 
fon 1— look at me — fpcak to me-^r«liev>€ 
jny apprehenfions 1" 

Alan raifcd his head, ** Toil alone—'* 
feid he, attempting to'aflume a voice of 
'ftrength. The exertion was too much ; 
weaknefs again overpowered him, and 
the Earl became nearly diftra£led. He 
called loudly and repeatedly for afliftance. 
It was fome time before the tumult, of the 
camp would fufFer his cries to be heard. 
Gerald, who by fome accident bad been 
fcperated from his maftcr, was firfitftruck 
by the found. He darted through the 
throng, and ran to the fpot where the Earl 
hung wailing over Alan, who had fallen 
into a deep and dbath-like fwoon. Geral4 
affeded almoft to madnefs at this fight^ 
threw himfelf on the ground and made 

tood and frantic outcries; 

Several 
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Several perfons now gathered round 
them ; the foldier$, who loved Alan for 
his virtues^ and idolized him as being 
the preferver of the Prince, mourned his 
fituation with fincere expreflions of con- 
cern. More recoUcAed than the Eafl or 
Gerald, they took him on their bucklers, 
and bearing him to his tent, committed 
him to the care of the furgeoiis* 

While, the Earl hung eagerly on the lips 
of thefe perfons,. (waiting the fentence 
which Ihould infpire him with hope, or 
confign him todefpair) Mureddin entered. 
«^ Horror !'* exclaimed he,, rufhing to- 
wards his friend, *' My companion I-i— 
my brother!— -—what fatal reverfe I"— 
Deprived of reafon by this affliding fur- 
prife, he ran wildly to the apartment 
ofZul'ima. « He diesT* cried he, aloud 
•^«« The beft, the braveft, the lovelieft of 
mankind ! — He expires this monjent !? 

Thefe terf ible words pierced the foul 
of the fair Saracea : her heart knew but 
oneperfon who merited fuch appella- 

tions# 
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tions. She Ihriekedy caft up her eyes with^ 
an accufmg glance^ and Aewto the tent, 
of her lover. 

The furgeons were^ that moment em- 
ployed in infpefting his wovinds, and the 
apartment was crowded with interefled 
•fpedtators,. 

Zulifna, hecdiefs of their prefence^ 
and forgetful of her wonted relerve^ 
threw herfelf on the couch of the pa- 
tient, and ftrained him in her armsi The 
llirgeons attempted to take her from him; 
fhe refilled -with the force of defpaifr. 
««' Cruel men/V cried fhe, " ye (hall- not 
"^ divide us! — He is rhine j. we have but 
one foul — If' he dies, I will not live !'* 
In faying thus, flje put her balmly lips to 
his, embraced him yet more fervently,. 
and called wildly on his name; 

Alan at length opened his eyes, and 
beheld her attitude. "ZulimaT* he 
exclaimed— « deareft Zulima, what hap- 
piricfsr «« wilt thbu 'Jive?** demahded 
ihe carncftly. He J)reircd' her Jnowy 

hand. 
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hand. « O powerful Creator !" cried 
Zulima, *« he confents \ — he will live !" 
The furgeons again attempted to take her 
away. " Stop,'* cried Alan, " offend 
not my fair one ! — her endearments are 
the balm of my foul," ** Rude men 1'* 
exclaimed ZuHma, "ye hear my belov- 
ed—yet ye would force me away ?--go — 
1 will never, never quit him!" added 
flie, folding her arms around Alan. 

I'he furgeons now finding their ex- 
ertions vain^ proceeded to examine his 
wounds. Fitz-Ofborne knelt clofe by 
the couch, his hands raifed to Heaven, 
and his eyes fixed on tbefe perfons. 

At length they pronounced his life to 
be in no danger. " Blefled tidings 1" 
exclaimed the Earl, ftarting up, and em- 
bracing thofe who uttered them. " Hal- 
lowed be your lips ! O ye have refcued 
Fitz-O{born« from a depxh of mifery !— 
My fonlmy fon! praifed be the Eternal!*' 
Joy flopped further utterance.' He funk 
again on his knees,, and covered his face, 

Tcndernefs. 
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Tendcrncfs overpowered difcretion ; 
words difcloled the fecret^. which he had 
menc to conceal. 

Lord William had entered the tent,, s 
few minutes before the furgeons pro- 
nounced that favourable fentence, which 
banifhed the guard of prudence from the 
lips of Fitz-0(borne» 

Curiofity> not concern^ induced him 
to this (lep^ The Earl's exclamation 
produced new incentives to the former. 
He inquired of the perfons who flood 
next him, what thefe words noeant* They 
were unable to refolve the queftion. In^ 
tereflied alone for Alan, they heeded not 
the inadvertency of his fire. 

The natural ftupidity of Lord Wil- 
liam*i5 difpofition fcemed to vanilh ; bis 
countenance now appeared to fpeak fome 
intelligence, but his features, ill fct and 
unamiable, acquired no improvement 
from their agitation. What would have 
been expreflion in another afpeft was in 
bis diilortion. 

While 
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While anxiety thus poflcffcd h» mind, 
and rendered his. looks more forbidding 
than ever, Zulima gave up herfelf to the 
trstnfporting fenfations of heart-felt jojr. 
Mured din experienced a pleafure nearly 
equal, and Gerald vented the fincere cf- 
fufions of his honcft fouK 

The Prince haftened to his young 
friend, as foon as the firft humour of his 

danger reached him. £l€<mora> Blanche, 
and her how favoured lover, with all the 
moft eminent perfons in the camp, follow- 
ed his example. Druring the few days he 
continued confined to his tent, they con- 
ftantly attended him^ and cheered the 
wearifonne hours of pain and laflitude, 
with fprightly and entertaining converfe. 
At this time the Prince received letters 
from his fire, entreating him to return as 
fpeedily to England as thepofture of his 
affairs would allow, Henry reprefented 
that the fecblenefs of age and difeafe, ren» 
dered him incapable of reflraining the 
turbulencyof the Barons; who delivered 

from 
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from apprehenfion by the abfence of £cf-> 
ward, fee no bounds to the infolence o^ 
their conduft. He added that he had 
been difluaded from requiring the pre- 
fencfr of his fon^ by fome perfons about' 
him ; but that he now began to perceive" 
thefc.difluafions were not uninterefted, 

Edward^s filial duty, fuperior even ta 
the love of Glory,, led him to gratify the 
wifhes of the King ;- but he firft- decer-^ 
mined to do fome fignal fervice to the 
-caufe he had undertaken to fupporr* 
Selim difpirited by the ifiue of the Ia(t 
battle, had left Joppa>. which place he 
imagined to be no longer afecure afylum,. 
He had garrifoned it with apart of his^ 
army j but thefe men, no longer invigor- 
ated by his prefence,, who had been the 
foul and fpirit of their movements, made 
but a flight oppofition to the Chriftians,, 
who now aflailed the town on ev«ry fide» 
Their battering engines, and the fccrct: 
operations of the miners, foon made a: 

4 

breach, in. the yrall,^ fufficient to admit at 

larg« 
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'flarge force. Edward led a party of troops 
through this breach,, while Henry De- 
Almain, and Lord Pembroke, by a feign- 
ed aflault, drew the defenders to another 
place lefs vulnerable* The befieged, 
jaiocking what they thought an impotent 
attempt, were fuddcnly difmayed by the 
loud Ihouts of the Chriftians in the rear. 
Enfeebled at once by terror and furprize, 
they offered an ^afy conqueft to the foe. 
X^ord Pembroke now followed the Prince, 
who generous as brave, commanded his 
jmen to give quarter to the Saracens. The 
order was obeyed j he took poffcffion of 
the citadel, and detained the garrifon of 
Selin) captive. Such was the refult of 
:an enterprize which gave new fatisfaftion 
;to,thc champions of the Crofs, and en- 
creafed the confternation of the deluded 
unbelievers. The lofs of Joppa, a place 
at once confiderable by its ftrength and 
fituation afFeded the Sultan of Babylon 
ftrongly. The .^irrefiftible valour of Ed- 
ward and his troops, made him fear for 

the 
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the reft of his dominions, and his thoughts 
nowferioufly inclined to anaccomodatioa. 
Edward Ihortly received fuch propo* 
fals for a truce as furpafled his moft fan 
guinc «xpeclations. 5dim offered, (on 
conditions that hoftilities were fulpended 
for the term of ten years, fomc wCeks and 
days) to allow all che^ Chriflians within 

his territories the free and unmolefted 
poiTeflion of thofe places which the va- 
lour and good fortune of the prince had 
, acquired. 

Thefe propofals were too andvantage- 
ous to be rejefted. The Prince confent- 
cd to the truce; hoftages were given on 
the part of Selim, to enfure.its obferv- 
ance, and the Croifades prepared to fc- 
vifit their native fhores. 

Edward would have retarded his de- 
parture in confideration of his Knight, 
but that youth, now^ nearly recovered, 
declarecj himfelfwell able to bear the fa- 
tigue of the voyage. Fitz-Ofborne, 
whofe defire for vengeance had been 

fufpended 



/" 
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tfofpendcd by concern for bis fon, now 
felt it revive with added force : he urged 
the Prince to haften his embarkation. Ed- 
ward wanted little to flimulate him; the 
fhips were launched, the croifades brought 
on board, and favourable gales fooa waft- 
ed them far on the wairy expanfe. 

The paffage, though ^beyond expefta- 
tion quick, feemed an age to the impati- 
ent Earl. Alan, on the contrary, woirid 
have lengthened its duration if poffible. 
His huaiane and generous foul felt for 
the tralterous Walter. While that mif- 
creant rioted in impunity, refentment 
aftuat-cd his bread; but now, without 
hope or refource, a fated viftim to con- 
fufion and defpair, his compaflionate 
heart would diftinguilh th^i mifcrable 
from the guilty* He fought to incline 
his fire to the fame thoughts. '*' What !" 
(exclaimed the Earl, one day, as he urged 
him on this fubjeft) *^ wouldft thou, the 
offspring of Matilda, diffuade me from 
avenging her injuries?'* "My father,'* 

replied 
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replied Alan, ^' he is now wholly in-our 
power/* " Weak clemency !*' interrupt- 
ed the Earl, frowning. <« Pleaded thoo 
for the deftroyer of thy mother's fanic 
and life ?— But I blame thee without 
caufe— Thou knoweft not her virtues— 
thou wert unacquainted with her perfon 
But I— O, torture ! — I knew the one to 
be tranfcendant, and the other lovely !— 
Thou art not fenfible of the pangs that 
rend this heart ! — Thou art but her fon 

» 

—I was her bufband I — O, Heaven !— 

I 

How unworthy of that name !— -She was 
the bleffing of my cxiftence I— The fum 
and ^nd of my defires !— The jewel of 
my foul ! — And ihall I pardon the traitor 
who robbed me of this treafure ? — Who 
by his bafe infinuations obliged me to 
caft it from me with a lavilh and cruel 
hand ? — Boy, plead no more May 
Heaven rejeft my prayers if I pardon 
Walter!" 

Alan fhuddered at that terrible impre- 
cation ! It chilled his bloody and locked 

his lips in filence. 

After 
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After fomc weeks of eafy paflage, the 
wi-nd on a fudden veered to an adverfc 
point, and obliged the fleet to fcek fliel- 
ter in the harbour of MeOina, The Sici- 
lian King received Edward with all the 
obfervance due to his birth and ^alities. 
Bat the reception ill/ confolrd him for 
the intelligenccthat followed He learn- 
ed that the King, his father, had expired 
not long before i and the news' affeAed 
hiai with the moft pungent forrow. Un« 
fitted for fociety, by the depth of his af- 
fli<Sliofl, he fliut himfelf up in his appart- 
ment for feveral days, and during that 
time would fufFer no perfon to approach 
him but the Princes and his Knight. At 
length, time, aided by true piety, con-* 
fokd him for an irremediable lofs. He 
began to appear in public as before j and 
fcarce had his tranquility been re-eftab- 
liihed, when it received another fhock. 
Meflfengers arrived from England with an 
account that his favourite fon, John, an 
infant of four years, had expired foon 
Vol. II. O after 
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after the death of Henry. The Sicilian 
King, aftonifhed at the fuperior fortitude 
with which he fupported this event, com- 
municated tojiim his furprifc. ** Heav- 
en may bleft me with more fons/' anf- 
wered Edward, '* but the lofs of a father 
can never be repaired.*' 

'The Sicilian Monarch, afFc^Jed by this 
manifeftation of filial love, lauded him 
who uttered the fentioient, envied Hen- 
ry though dead, for poffefling fuch a fon, 
and congratulated England on the hap- 
pincfs it was going to experience^ in be- 
ing ruled by fuch a foyereign. 

In a few days the wind bec4me favour- 
able for the Prince's departure. The King 
of Sicily attempted to detain him fomc 
time longer, but Edward entertained a 
ftrong defire to vifit the young French 
monarch, who had exprefled an equal 
with for the interview. The fccurity of 
his own kingdom kfc him leilure to put 
this proje6k in. execution. The Barons 
fecmcd to have Lft' their reftkls ambiti- 
on. 
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tion, and the general tranquility of the 
nation was only interrupted by an ardent 
defirc to fee its heroi<: fovcreign, Ed- 
ward, after taking an iffcftionate leave of 
the Sicilian King> again embarked with 
his forces I and Fitz-Ofborne, who had 
been tortured by the delay, rcfpired a- 
frefli the hope of fpeedy vengeance. 

The wiads, as if fympathizing in his^ 
feelings, (hortly carried the fleet to Mar- 
feilles. Edward had fcarcely landed^ 
when he received an invitation to a trial 
of (kill from the Count of Chalons, who 
was going to celebrate 'a magnificent 
tournament.. Ever fond of glory, he rea- 
dily accepted the challenge; and willing 
to have Alan a partner in the entertain- 
mentjifought to prevail on the Earl to de- 
lay his voyage to England for a time. 
F-itz-Ofborne would liften to no difluafi- 
ons; he determined to depart immediate- 
ly, and Edward at length gave way to his 
impatience. 

In purfuance of this refolution, the 
Earl, Alan, Zulima, Mureddin, and 

6 2 Gerald 
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Gerald, with a train of trufty attendant, 
Who were given by the King as a guard, 
proceeded to Calais^ and were wafted 
fit>rn thence jEo the oppofite ihorc in a few 
hours. At that moment the agonies of 
the unhappy Earl returned with added 
force. This was the Land in which he 
had tafted happinefsi the recolleftion tor- 
tured and diftrafted him. «« Matilda ! 
injured Matilda i*' cried he, inceffandy. 
No other found i flu ed from his lips, n(y 
other idea found place within his bofom. 
Zulima now changed her drefs to avoid 
obfervation, and took the habit of a page. 
They reached the capital, and here Alan 
would have perfuaded his miftrefs and 
Mureddin to remain while he and the 
Earl proceeded to the Caftlc of Fitz- 
Ofborne -, but his arguments were inef- 
fe6tuaU ^ulima, to whom love had gi- 
ven courage, refolved to fhare the dan- 
ger of the enterprize. /* Thinkeft thou 
not," Ihe replied, " that Zulirtja would 
fiafFer a thoufand deaths, rather than .bear 

chfic 
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thee from her fight ? Alan, dear Alan, I 
will never quit thee ! — Art thou not my 
proteftor? — the friend on whofe fafety 
depends ray peace and my exiftence — 
The pangs of abfence arc too terrible^ — 
Wouldftthou wiflime to experience them?'* 

Thefe words delivered in an energetic 
tone, infpired Alan with a joy that left 
him no recolleftion of the caufe from 
wjiich they fprung. He put her beaut;- 
ful hands to his lips, imprefTcd them with 
a thoufand fervent kifies, and uttered all 
the wild, yet pleafing extravagancies of 
true paflion. 

The day fallowing that of their arrival 
in I ondon, they fctofFfor the Caftle 6( 

m 

Fitz-Ofborne, attended by the faithful 
guard which Edward's care had provided. 
The fourth evening brought them within 
three leagues of the place of their defti- 
nation. Here the Earl halted, and oblig* 
ed his qompanions to do the fame. He 
took Alan afide for a few moments. 

" My fon,*' (faid he addrefling him 
in a voice of trepidation) « I know, not 

o 3 why 
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why, but my heart recoils as at the ap»- 
proach of fudden ill.*' « Yield to this 
impulfe, my father," cried Alan, eager- 
ly— "Let us return to the capital. Do 
thou give Walter Fitz Ofborne- notice to 
' retire frortv his u fur ped poffefRons-P-fpare 
thyfelf the fight of the traitor." No," ex- 
clainned the Earl> fternly, '<No. I will 
glut my eyes with his horrors!' As thou* 
valued a parent*^ difpleafure, feek no 
more to difluade mc.'^ <« Ncvcr> never,, 
•will I willingly incur it !^' replied Alan, 
in a fubmiflitte accent. 

This anfwer appeafed the Earl—" I 
wanted to teU thee/' faidhe^ "of a new 
thought which has ftruck me. I have 
determined not to purfue my journey,, 
^till the day clofeain. Night is fit for the 
work of terror;, its obfcurity will carry 
us undifcovered to the Caftle, add then 
\vill I burft upon the mifcreant, terrify 
his guilty foul, and finilh the work of 
retribution T 

" Thou wih not kill him ?** interrupt- 
ed Alan-T^** My father will not become 
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* private murderer? Recall the words of 
Edward/' « Boy I" cried the Earl, in a 
tone of atiger, *' w'hat avail the words of 
Edward tofatisfy my wrongs ? — Boy, he 
felt no pity for thy mother; and wouldlt 
' thou favehim frorti my juft revenge ? — 
No, I fWear by yon celcftial j\rch, by the 
throne of the omnipotent, he (hall die ! 
■i**If this time-worn arm fail me not, be- 
fore to-morro\v*s dawn, his blood (hall 
appeafe the manes of Matilda !" in fay- 
ing thus, he turned (uddenly^ and retired 
..to a fmall diftance from his companion* 
<f. What means this change in my fen^ 
timents?" faid Alan to himfelf. « A Ihort 
time lince, and I would be the champion 
of my parent's injuries— Am I no longer 
alive to the calls of fiHal affedion ?''-«. 
" All-! no,** faid he again, *« but I would 
brave th« traitor openly— Honour (hould 
decide— Yet is not this thought injurious 
to my (ire ?i— Down-^down, rebellious 
fuggeftion ! — his feelings, affliding and 
terrible, call for as great a compenfation/* 

o 4 Alan 
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Alan now joined his miftrefs and his 
friend i in their cpnverfation, he foughc 
to bury his diftrefsful fenfations, and 
ac length the Earl approached. *' Night 
begins,*' faid he, <* to fpread her fa- 
ble mantle o'er the earth, let us away." 
At thefe words he mounted his ileedj 
and his auditors caking horfe alfo, dired- 
cd their courfe forward. 

The mcon had not yet appeared above 
the horizon, and darknefs effcdtuaJly 
(hrouded our company from notice. They 
had proceeded within a few furlongs ^f 
the Caftle, when their progrefs was inter- 
rupted by an incident at once unexpeded 
^and alarming. 

The pale Queen of Night had juft dit 
jplayed her borrowed beams, and fhroud- 
ed them again under [fome amber ikirted 
clouds; a faint light, fcarcely fufiicient 
to guide our travellers in their path, emit- 
ted from this veil, when all at Once from 
behind a neighbouring hedge, they were 
ularmed by a hoftile falutc of pointed ar* 

rows* 
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rows. While they yet wondered, a large 
band of armed men, difguifed withmafks, 
burft from the hedge, and aflailed them 
^word in hand with determined fury. 

The affailants met not fo eafy a prey, 
as they had feemed to expeft. Alan 
ftag^ered for a moment by the fuddenels 
of the attack, foon refumed his ufual 
courage; and after placing his beloved 

Zulima in a fituation lead expofed to 
danger, rulhed 'fiercely on the foremoft 
ruffians, fecondedby Mureddin. 

Edward's guard furrounded the Earl, 
and defended him from the ftrokes of the 
enemy, with Careful valour. /Fitz-Of- 
borqe, ftruck by a fudden impulfe, raifed 
his voice — ** Miftakcn men,** cried he 
aloud, " whom do you attack ?" The 
perfon, who feemed chief among the ruf** 
fians, at the found of thefe words, fet 
forth a loud cry, and piercing through 
the midft of the defenders, feemed to feek 
no other viftim but the fpeaker. The 
moon at that inftant darted from obf^uri-* 

05 ty. 
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ty, and di(played the Earrs danger to hii^ 
fon. He flew to his refcuc* 

Juft as the leader of the ruffians aimedt 
a ftroke at Fitz-OIborne's breaft, Alan, 
arrefted the blow^ and plunged his own 
weapon up to the hilt in the bofom of 
the villain. <*-Accurfcd fate !*' cried he^ 
loudly^ as he funk weltering to the earth.. 

Alan ftruck with horror and aftonifh* 
nlent^ knew, the voiot of the ufurping 
Walter-p-%^* Heaven is juft !"' he exclaim- 
ed. "This deed (hould have been mine^"' 

« 

faid the Earl fternly.. 

The ruffians^ terrified at. feeing their 
leader fallen, betook themfelves to flight,, 
yet not 'till the attendants of the Earl 
bad thinned their number. Fit:& Oiborne 
itopped i he tore oflf the maflc that con^ 
cealed the features, of his. criminal bro- 
ther.. *«^Ab! caitiff!*' he exclaimed*.. 
<« Awake r' — Thou flult not dcape my. 

reproaches !*' 

Walter had funk into a fwoon; he 

BOW opened his eyes, *« Look !" refum- 

ed 
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»cd the Earlj "Behold the man thou 
haft injured !— Ah ! traitor — infernal dse- 
mon I" added he, foitmmg with rage.-* 
*« Where is ihe tryft I committed to thy 
charge ?— Where is Matilda ? —My wife ? 
—Diabolical machinator !— -Thy death is 
poor compen fat ion — May avenging furies 
torture and goad thy foul !"* 

The countenance of Walter, before 
ghaftly, became now black from the co* 
lour of his thouga'ts: He fixed hrs gla- 
ring eye-balls on the Earl with an horri* 
ble ftare : " Accurfcd be the arm," he 
cried, in a hollow tone, "which could 
not find its way to thy heart, and doubly 
curfed the hand that fuccoured thee ! 
Yes — at this moment I avow my hate-^ 
fcnow, ,that when F moft flattered thy* 
credulity, I then moft detefted thee !— 
That thy fight has ever been diftafteful 
t6 mine eycj and thy voice ever grating 
to mine egr. In fine, that ferpent^ fcor- 
pionSj toads, all.the moft noxious piro- 
\^9nj:of nature^, were to my imagination 

" ' iefs 
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,. Icfs horrible than thy idea I-^-I loved thy 
wife too 5 I would have poflefled her — 
but hatred of thee, more than paflion 
urged me to the purfuit— .Thou wcrt the 
tool of my purpofe-^I thank thee — Thy 
weak credulity paved the way for my 
defign. — Tremble at my Words— She was 
innocent!*— —Thou didft comnnfand her 

' death — Let that thought avenge me !" 
« O God !" exclaimed the Earl, in an 
accent of diftfaftion, *^ It does — it will-*- 

'' moft true !— -I did command her death, 
and thou, vile as thou art, wert pure, 
compared to me !** 

Walterreplied not. The blood ftream* 
ed ^aft from his wound, ^and alternately 
did agonizing pain diftort his features, 
and a malicious joy enlighten themt ^ ■ 
Alan would have borne his fire from a 
fpedacle, which recalled all the afHiftion 
of his mind, but the Earl, abforbed in 

* cricf, continued infenfible to his cntrea- 
ties/ Finding him not to be moved, 
Alan y^cht towards Zulima, with an ip- 

teotion 
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tentloa of compofing her fears. The 
beauteous Saraqen, unufed to fcenes of 
carnage, could not .yet believe herfclf or 
lover fafe. She hung on his arm, re- 
peatedly enquired if the danger was paf- 
fed i and though anfwered in the affirma* 
tive, dill doubted. 

The attendants of the Earl now brought 
forward-one of the ruffians, who, though 
wounded dcfperately, yet retained fuf- 
ficient ftrength to fpeak. It was Mau- 
rice. He defired to be laid at Fitz-Of- 
borne's fcetj his fupporters complied, 
and in a feeble voice, he related to that 
inattentive noble, the artifices he and 
Walter had made ufe of to deprive Alari 
of his birth-right. He then mentioned 
the attempt againft his life by poifon, 
and concluded in thefe words: 

" Lord William,'* faid he, " gave^ no- 
tice to the ufurper fome time fince, that 
an exclamation thou didft utter, and thy 
ftrong refemblance to his young kinfman^ 

had infufed a fufplcion into hts mind. 
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that FitZiOfborne and father Anfclm were 
the fame; This- intelligence infpircd 
Walter with conftefnatioo, yet he ftrove 
to fly from: the idea ^ 'fill frefh informa- 
tion arrrvingfrom Lord William, turned 
his doubts into convidtion. He received 
thcfe laft norices< from Calais,. and with 
them, a confirmation of thy intention to 
furprize him in the Caftle. He fhewed 
me the letter which contained thefe ac- 
counts^, with evident marks of anxiety* 
and terror. I inquired what was t6 be 
done? — '*Doft thou a(k>?*' he cried-— 
"-Is there but one refourcc to fave us ? 
— Thou didlt fhare in my crime — thou^ 

wouldft Ihare alfo in my punifliment— 
let us avert it, by turning the defigns ofi 
thofe who would deftroy us on their own • 
heads. We will lie in ambuflkfor them-— 
we will deprive them of the means to 
accufe or revenge— the dead fpeak not," 
"I complied— -O fatal, compliance U— 
Accompanied by a band of niifcreantSj . 
the experienced in fir uments of his crimes, 
inre lay in wait feveral nights in this fpot.'.' 

Mwrice 
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Maurice was interrupted at this peri- 
od by the ufurper, who feemed now pof- 

fefled v^ith frenzy. " It is falfe !" cried 
he aloud; -** They fhall not efcape me ! 
—Walter is alone worthy to be ftiled'. 
Lord of Fitz^Ofborne-"" *^ Soft," faid 
he again in a lower tonei ^ Let them 
not hear us—- Maurice, thou haft fomc- 

healing ingredients — healing to my foul,- 
becaufe deftruftive to thofe I hateJ-* 
come hither — lay thy ear clofe to my lips- 
— *we are furi^ounded by prying wit* 
neffes— ?tis well — my. beft Maurice I— ^ 
and wilt thou—.?** 

*f O horror! — ^^horror !'* continued he, 
more wildly, *' fee Matilda !— -fhe holds 
the dagger o'^^r my head-— Ha !—. that: 
orimfon ftreanit— it drops— it covers-^— it 
ftiflesme!'" 

He now gafped, as if for breath ; lifev 
feemed to ebb apace: Convulfive. ftarts 
agitated his limbs ; he uttered fome half 
formed founds, and again crieci loudly. 

«< See ! See T* he exclaimed, " that 
*3favMiing gulph«^-thofe horrible fpeftres 1 

p-JHeard 
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^— Heard ye the yell of defpairt — Again! 
—They approach — O tnercy 1 mercy ! 
They rend my vitals — they tear mc to 
pieces with their dreadful fangs — For 
ever, fayeft thou ? — Matilda — See — fhc 
urges them on i-^-fhe fmiles at my tor- 
ments — they dragmc down — for mercy— 
O for tnercy I Yet a little while— a few 
moments to breathe from mifery! — It 
will riot be — they mock my prayers- 
yet deeper dqWn— all h over — tortures- 
eternal tortures !*' 

Exhaufted now, alike by the violence 
of his frenzy, and the lofs of blood, he 
fpoke no more, and in a few moments 
his dark and guilty foul fled for ever. 
The Earl had continued plunged in af- 
flifting thought during the preceding 
Tcene. This laft event, feemed not to 
aroufe his attention. Alan, though (hud- 
"dcring with horror, was not unmindful 
of his fire's fituation. He advanced, at- 
tempted to footh him, and forcibly tore 
him from that horrid fpcftaclc. The 

Earl 
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Earl fuffcrcd himfclf to be placed on his 
fteed^ without difcoveriag either diiplea* 
fure or emotion. In this ftate of tern- 
porary inrenfibility he proceeded^ his Ton 
guiding his horfe's reins, and with his 
whole company, foon reached the Caftle 
of Fitz Ofborne. The body of Walter, 
and the half-dying Maurice, were mean 
time fupported to the fame place, by 
fome of the attendants. 

On arriving at the moat, they, found 
the bridge drawn up,* but no appearance 
of hoftility. Gerald, called loudly to the 
porter, who foon came forth. He was 
commanded to let down thr; bridge, but 
replied, that he knew not whether they 
were friends or enemies, and could noc 
comply without forfeiting his charge.^ 

As he fpoke, the domeftics of the 
Caftle rulhcd out, and enquired with 
whom he parlied? The attendants of 
the Earl fh^wed the ghaftly corfe of the 
ufurper. At this fight, the domeftics 
fccming more affeftcd by fear than for- 

row* 
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row, hung their heads, and manifeftecf 
ftrong tokens of confuHon. « Behold !"^ 
cried Alan, «' behold the rightful pof- 
fcflbr of this Caftle — the true Earl of 
Fitz-Ofbornc.*' He pointed to his father, 
and refumed. «« See the reward of 
treachery in the fate ©f the wretched 
Waller '.—Approve yourfeivcs enemies 
of his crinncs !■ Admit ui — A prompt 
obedience will fecure ye from fliaring in 
his punifliment P' 

The fervants', ffill'more confuted than 
before, feemcd to confer among them- 
felves* At lengrfi' one who aj^eared 
the moft' eminent in authority, made a 
lign to the porter to let dbwn the bridge^ 
This was inftantly complied with. Alan 
difmounted.. He afliftcd the nearly im* 
movable Earl to alight. . Mureddin, 
Zulima, Gerald, and the remainder of 
their company did the fame.- They all 
paffed quickly over the bridge, and 
fcarce had they reached the other fide, 
wiiea. the fervants cf.Waheri with one 

ac^ord^ 
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accord, proftrated thcmfelves at the feet 
©f the Earl and hi& fon, Alan, bidding 
them arife and fear nothing, led his fire 
forward to the gate. Here the torpor 
of Fitz-O/borne vaniihed; he funk on 
the threfliold of his long forfaken manfion 
rn an agony <3f grief. « In this fpot/* 
he exclaimed, " in this fjpotdid the mofl: 
injured, and the moft lovely of women 
laft meet my eyes ! — Here did (he pour 
forth the eiTufions of a foul aflfedUonate 
and fincere ::— Yet I couldi even in that 
moment, doubt her truth — 1 could think 
that finceritv fraud-^that afFe^ion, de-^ 

ceitful O, Matilda !— — -n thou yet 

hovcreft near the place, which thou didft 
love in life, look at him, who though 
he commanded thy death, would now 
endure unheard of torments to recall the- 
moments, paft !-*Ah I no— thou turneft 
away with abhorrence— Thegrofs vapour 
of my guilt offends the purity of thy 
fliade — Dear, loft Matilda!— regard me 
with, more compaflion ! be fcnfible of 

- the. 
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the anguiih that rends this heart !-^fcc 
thofe eyes/ unaccuftomed to weaknefsi 
immerfed in the brine of woe ! — Yet, is 
not all too trifling ? — O, thou canft not 
forgive thy murderer ! — He who, regard- 
Icfs of thy charms, thy virtues, and 
thy love, configoed thee, yet in the mc- 
ridian of thy beauty, to the cold boibm 
of the grave!** 

While the wretched Earl thus gave 
vent to his fenfations, the fpoufe of 
Walter appeared. Her behaviour mani- 
fefted her not ignorant of her hufband's 
laft intencions* Far from fceming con- 
cerned in beholding his corfe, or fur- 
prized at the fight of Fitz-O/borne and 
his fon, (he appeared to feel only for 
herfelf; and falling at Alan's feet, be- 
trayed the innate meannefs of her fouli 
by abjeft fupplications. Judging of that 
, youth's fentiments by iier own, Ihe 
doubted his forgivenefs. She had been 
his conltant and avoWed enemy during 
infancy. Walter had injured him to the 

utmoft 
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titmoft of his ability, and Lord William 
had alfo praftifed againft his life. She 
rccollcfted thefe fafts j trembled at the 
confidcration, yet continued crouching 
at his feet. The noble bread of our 
hero could not retain reftntment. He 
had long fince forgotten the indignities 
with which fhe had fought to opprcfs his 
helplefs childhood. Ever generous and 
humane, paft rnjuries afFedted him lefs 
than prefent wrctchednefs. She had been 
infulting, unworthy, but (he was now dif- 
trefled. That condderation baniihed the 
contempt which had difplayed itfelf for 
a moment on his countenance. He took 
her from * the ground, foothed her in a 
gentle voice, and affured her of protec- 
tiom. The Earl by this time had regain- 
ed fomc degree of compofure j he walked 
through the apartments of the Caftle, 
and his agonies returned. Zulima, by 
the perfuafion of her lover, retired to 
reft 5 and the fun now gilding the eallern 
hemifphere with gold and purple rays, 

beheld 
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beheld the manfion of Fitz-Ofborne irw 
habited by its lawful pofieflbrs. 

Alan, as the Earl, ftill abforbed in ibr* 
row, was incapable of ading for himfelf, 
foon as the luminary of the day had at- 
tained its higheft zenith, difmifled the fer* 
vants of the ufurper from the Cattle, and 
the late Countefs departed at the fame 
time to the houfe of the Lord De Gray. 
A rumour of thcfe events, foon ran 
through the eftates, and the aged. valTals 
of Fiu-Oft)orne, quitting their habita- 
tions, crouded to behold their new rc- 
l\ored Lord and his valiant ion, Alan 
prevailed on the Earl to go forth and greet 
them. At fight of their loved and long 
loftmafter, their joy took the appearance 
of grief. Tears burft in torrents from 
their eyes. They thronged around him. 
One would touch his garment, another 
his hand^ more fobbed aloud, and in 
broken, murmurs exprefled their won- 
der and delight. 

Their fidelity afFedted the Earl with a 
faint fcnfation of plcafure. ' He attempt- 
ed 
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tfd to fmilc, to anfwer their congratula- 
tions, but fad remembrance banilhed the 
fmile when half formed, and rendered the 
anfwer inarticulate. He pronounced the 
name of Matilda, clafped his hands toge- 
ther, and funk on the bofom of his fon. 

^ My Father !" ^aid Alan, tenderly 
fupporting him, " unmixed felicity is 
not the Jot of man : yet Heaven has not 
left the mifery of his ftate without re-- 
fource J at the time it deprives him of 
one comfort it furnifhes him with ano-- 
then" *^ And where are mine?*' faid 
the Earl, mournfully. 

«< In the- fidelity of thy dependants,** 
replied Alan, " and in the love and duty 

of thy fon/' "True!'* exclaimed the 
Earl, embracing him. ** Thou art in- 
deed my comfort— i-the fweetener of a 
bitter exittencc !— But my fon^thy mo* 
thcr !— the faireft— the moft virtuous— 
^doomed by my will-^!" 

"She inhabits with the blcflcd,** re- 
plied Ahn. ^^ As ihe was virtuous as 

Ihe 
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flie was unfortunate, (he is now happy.-i 
My father, the pangs of this life are 
preparatory to the bleflings of the future 
-•Ponder this truth— think of Matilda's 
ppefent felicity^ and recall thy banilhcd 
peace.** "My fon! — my pious fonl" 
cried the Ead, ennbracing him. The 
tears of the by-ftanders were renewed. 
" Pious fon?!— p'ous indeed," they re- 
peated, " and worthy to be heir of 
our matter !'* 

The aged men pointed out to their 
children the example of their future 
Lord : thefe again in fimple yet honcft 
phraie, declared that his deportment 
nx)cked imitation. 

The following day, Alan difpatched 
Gerald and an efcort^ to the houfe of 
Geoffry, for his faithful Alice; and not 
unmindful of his venerable friend, he 
bade him call, at the cell of Montmoren- 
cy; yet dreaded that death had deprived 
it of its inhabitant. 

He now related to the Earl the^pafticu- 
lar« of ArnulPs eventful life* Fit2-Of- 

borae 
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borne gave many tears to the misfortunes 
of his cotemporary and friend, "If he 
yet lives," faid he, fighing deeply; « I 
will fee him. Unhappy Arnulf! — I lit- 
tle imagined from whence thy negle6b 
arofe 5 fimilar in our faults, fimiiar in 
our dcftinies, we are fit companions for 
each other!— -If thou doft yet draw the 
breath of life, I will pour my griefs into 
thy bofom, and thou (halt return thine. 
Sad, yet not unpleafing participation ! 
We will extraft comfort from the depth 
of woe : we will talk of our loft trea* 
fures ; we will embalm them with our 
tears ; we will deplore our mutual crimes, 
and celebrate the virtues of our viftims V* 
Alan fought not to diffuade his fire 
from a thought which feemed to footh 
his melancholy ; neither would he en- 
courage it, but attempted with a pious 
ardfice to fteal him from it, by fpeaking 
of Zulima, extolling her beauty and her 
endowments, and congratulating himfelf 
on his approaching happinefs^ 
Vol. II. P The 
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The Earl, plunged in a deep reverie, 
appeared inattentive to his words. He 
ftarted fuddenly — <^ Lead me to the tomb 
of Matilda," faid he, in an eager tone. 
Alan trembled, ventured fome diffuafive 
words, but on his repeating the com>» 
mand, went forward. Fitz-Ofljorne fol- 
lowed, preferving a deep filence. In ^ 
Ihort time they entered the foreft. Alan 
pointed to the mound of earth, the Earl 
looked towards it, and made a fign with 
his hand, as if to bid his fbn depart 
Alan hefitatcd to obey that movement. 
Fitz-Ofborne, with a mixture, of anger in 
his countenance, repeated it, and the 
youth retired out of fight •, yet filial ap« 
prehenfion would not fufter him to quit 
the foreft wholly. He returned by ano- 
ther path, and concealed himfelf behind 
the fpreading foliage of the trees. 

Fitz Ofborne had thrown himfelf pn 
the grav,e9 his lips were filent, and his 
body immovable. Atter continuing in 
this torpid itate a confiderable time, he 

< raifed 
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Mjfed hi8 head, took the tablets of Ma- 
tilda (which had been given him by Alan) 
in his hand, read the prayer aloud, look- 
ed up to Heaven, then at the tomb, kif- 
fed the green turf that covered ir, and 
again relapfcd into his former, attitude. 
At length he changed his polturc, bent 
his knees, and appeared to offer up fome 
fervent ejaculations. Yet ftill filent, hi$ 
lips moved without emitting any found. 
Alan attentive to his aftlons, took heed 
not to difturb a forrow he refpe6ted. 

All at once the Earl flopped, fcraped 
ofFfome particles of the clay that cover- 
ed the grave, and preffing them thrice 
to his forhead and to his lipa, tore off a 
piece from his yeftmentS|, wrapped thjc 
clay within it, and placed it in his bofom. 
He now arofe, and proceeded out of the 
foreft with lingering fteps. Alaq quitting 
his hiding-place, haftened to meet him: 
The Earl appeared to have attained fome 
degree of chearfuln,efsi he refifted not 
the endeavours of his fon to footh him, 

P 2 fpoke 
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fpoke on the topic of his love, and men- 

tioned his intention to folemnize his nup- 
tials with Zulintia fpccdily. 

The fair Saracen was made acquainted 
with the fubjeft of their difcourfe. The 
beautiful tlnd of modefty heightened 
the rofcs of her cheeks, and in accents, 
\s!here hcfitation became eloquent, fhc 
Jaultered a fwct* affent to Alan's hap- 
pinefs. 

Early the following morn, that youth, 
purfoing a purpofe which his piety had 
fuggefted, repaired to the foreft, accom- 
panied by a band of vaffals, whom he had 
commanded to attend-, there having 
- obliged them to open the grave, he ga- 
thered the refpedled relics of his parent, 
and placing them on a bier, which had 
been prepared, covered them with a fable 
pall. ^\ My mother," faid he, kneeling, 
<^ accept the office which filial duty pays." 
He kiffcd the pall, arofe, and giving the 
bier to four- attendants, commanded them 
to dire£t thefr courfc to a neighbouring 

priory^ 
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priory. They cbeycd ; Alan covered 
his face, and crofling his hands upon his 
breaft, followed in a melancholy and pen- 
five filence. They had reached but the 
verge of the foreft, v/hen Fitz Ofborne 
met them. His heart told him all. He 
looked at the bier, groaned, and funic 
into the arms of his fon. The bearers 
flopped as if inftinftively j Alan made 
them a fign to go "on — " No/' faid the 
Earl^ in a voice hardly articulate — I will 
once more fee/* — he paufed, -went to the 
bier, raifed the pall, and uttered a loud 
cry — ** Save me !. fave me from the fight, 
aad from the thought !" exclaimed he, 
rufhing back.. " Are thefe the remains 
of Matilda? the lovely, the blooming 
MitilJa I This haggard fcull, thefe un- 
feemly bones, are they the remains of 
Heaven's moft perfeft work ? I criminal 
and miferable t 1 have produced the 
change, I who doated and yet deftroyed, 
1, who loved, and was a murderer!'* 

Alan again made a fign to the bearers- 
to go on. They obeyed.. IheEarlat- 

P 3 tempted 
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lempced not to prevent them. Alan be- 
fought him to go back to the Caftlc, 
•' No,'* replied he in a determined tore, 
" No/' I too will attend the obfeqiiies of 
Matilda— Was I Bot her hufband? and 
who (hall dlfluadc me? Alan fpoke no 
mort. The Earl leant on^ his Ihoulder, 
and they proceeded onward. They 
reached the priory in a fhort time. The 
holy Abbot greeted thein in a mingled 
tone of pleafure and concern i ■ He 
performed the funeral rites. The vault 
which contained the anccftors of Fitz- 
O/borne was opened, and the remains 
of Matilda were committed to that con- 

K 

fecrated and facred repofitory. 

In a few days Gerald returned, bring- 
ing with him the faithfjul Alice, and the 
pleafing intelligence that Montmorency 
yet lived. The meeting of Alan and his 
nurle, was fuch as might have been ex- 
pefted from perfons of their fenfibility. 
When the firft tranfports had given place 
to naore tranquil joy^ the fon of Fitz- 

Olborne 
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0(borne led his dear Alice to the pre- 
fence of his adored Zulima. '* Arbitrefs 
of my deftiny," faid he, prefenting Alice, 
«' behold the guardian of my infancy, 
the direftrefs of my fentiments, in fine, 
my mother by afFcdion.*' 

" My mother too,*' — cried Zulima, 
clafping her arms around-' her. Alice, 
ftruck with wonder at her charms and 
her condcfcenfion, ftept back a little, and 
gazed at her in filence. At length— r 
^' Thy lovelinefs," cried fhe, *« is more 
than human, yet thy goodnefs exceeds it ! 
Beauteous lady, thou art indeed worthy 
to be the fpoufe of my fon !— Yes, lady, 
the lowly Alice prefumes to give him that 
appellation j he is the child of her Cares, 
and of her love. O the pride, the joy 
of tliat thought ! Her child is the favour- 
ed of the Almighty, graceful in his per- 
fon, virtuous in his heart, the firft and 
moft deferving of the human race!** 

The Eafl, wh > had been abfent at the 
arrival of Alce^ entered as flue fpoke. 

P 4 WU 
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His appearance at once changed her coun- 
tenance and her voice. She daggered, 
turned pale, and fcarce could prevent her 
tottering frame from finking on the earth. 
«* Alice," faid the EarK " O bleffed hofl 
of Heaven, (he exclaimed, covering her 
face. The ^arl advanced towards her— • 
" Alice," faid he again, .** when I faw 
theelaft — O Alice, that hour!" Bitter 
fobs interrupted his words, Alice un- 
covered her face, and fell proftrate.— . 
«^ My lord! my matter I" fhe cried, weep*. 

ing aloud «* My Jord ! my matter !" 

repeated fhe again, unable to articulate 
more* Alan and Zulima, agitated fpcc- 
tators of this affefting interview, ftood 
aloof, and paid the tribute of Tenfibility 
to the fcene. At length the Earl raifed 
Alice, and obliged her to fit befidc him. 
They indulged in the luxury of grief. 
They fpoke of Matilda, mingled their 
tears and their exclamations $ continually 
miniftercd to each other's woe, by afFeft- 
ing recolledions^ and as often attempted 

to 
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to footh thefe remembrances by mutual 
kindncfs. 

In a fhort time after this meeting, the 
Earl named the day which was to enfure 
Alan's happinefs. The chapel of the pri- 
ory was fixed on for the place of their 
union, and at the appointed hour, the Ab- 
bot celebrated the nuptial rites. Mured- 
dirt was the fame day received into the 
bofom of the church, and with the Earl, 
Alice and Gerald, made up the company 
and the attendants. The lovely Zulima 
betrayed no rcluftance, on giving her 

hand where her heart was already plac- 
ed, and the enraptured Alan received 

it'as thefirft and mod valuable gift of 

Providence. 

■ 

The holy rites accompli (bed, our hero 
led his beauteous confort * back to the 
Caftle, amidft the acclarnations of a joy- 
ous multitude ; yet mindful of the Earl's 
unhappy ftatc, he would have no rude 
mirth infult a forrow fo juft and fo acute. 
The harps of the IS^i'nftrels were filenr, 

P5 no 
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no noiFy burfts of riotous feflivity calleci 
mimic Echo from her vaulted cell. Bot 
the happinefs oF Alan and Zulima needed 
not the £a£litious aids of blazonry. Ic 
was feated in thtir hearts, pure, ferenc,. 
unclouded, not ftormy or obtrufive.— 
True joy bcft fpeaks m fiJence,. unlike 
its hollow' counterfeit, which vaunting 
gladnefs deceives the misjudging many 
with faulfe appearances. Joy fincere> 
vents itfelf not iii words> but kindles in 
the harbinger of thought, the eye intel- 
ligent, heaves the pkafrd bofom, and 
deepens the tinelure of the ruddy cheek 
to 9 nrK)re crimfon hue. 

But two morns had downed fince the 
commencement of our hero's felicity^^ 
when the Earl propofed a^ journey to 
Montraorencys ceU. Alan though r^ 
lu(5fcaht to pact from b5« loved Zulima,. 
even for fo fliort a time a^ this vifit re- 
quired, forgot not the cUin^s of duty^ 
He bade a lingering farewell to his heaup 
tC0u^bcide> and, charging Alice andMu** ' 

KddiAi 
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reddin to amufe her concernTor his ab- 
fence, fet off with the Earl for the habi- 
tation of Arnulf. 

Tlie third evening of their journey they 

reached the cell, Alan entered firft^ and 
Montmorency, uttering a cry of joy, fell 
on his neck. While they yet embraced, 
the Earl appeared — —'* My fire/* faid 
Alan. Arnulf looked towards him. Fitz- 
Qfborne rulhed into his arms——-** My 
friend I my brother!" were the only 
founds articulated.— —Montmorcncv at 
kngth drew back a^ little j he took the 
Earl's hand in hijs— «' Thou art changed,'* 
. faid he regarding, him earneftly. " And 
truft me, fo art thou too," faid Fitz*- 
Ofborne, prefling his hand. " Thefe 
wore another colour when I faw thetn 
laft," added he, pointing, to- the white 
locks of. Montmorency .V 

'* Time — afflidlion," replied the Ba- 
ron, "but fofc, let us wave remeraibrance 
for a while.'* A tear darted into the 
ej^ of Eitz>Ofbornc; he attempted to 

hide* 
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hide ir, but nature mocked the effort, 
and i t was followed by another. «< Time 
was/' faid he again, «« when I would 
have fcprned this weaknefs — Arnulf, 
didft thou ever before notice this woman- 
ifh appearance in thy friend ?'* 

f *• I too," returned the old man, " I 
too, am acquainted with tears i but I 

have learned to reftrain them. I have 

learned to lock forward to that place, 
where grief (hall be no more — Wouldft 
thou know my comforter— wouldft thou 
know him who has chafed defpair, .and 
infufed the foft balm of hope into my 
wounded foul ? — Behold'him before thee^ 
—fee in that youth, the delegate of Hea- 
ven's wifdom, the monitor of the rafli, 
the cheerer of the afflifted 1— Glory in 
thy offspring 5 fuch pride is laudable,** 

Alan teftified his gratitude for thefe 

praifes, yet modeftly ftiled them parti- 

• ality. The Earl grafped Montmorency's 

hand — ^' Thou loveft my fon?" faid he 

in a tone of emotion. " Love him V* 

repeated- 
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repeated the Baron j he Hopped, it was 
Unneceflary to go on. That cxclannation 
had fpokcn more forcibly than a thou- 
fand words* 

The Earl again addrefled his friend. 
'* I was unkind to thee," faid he, " Ne- 
ver !'* replied Montmorency. The Earl 
would not allow this affirmation to be juft^ 
Montmorency ftill maintained it. This 
generous contention beguiled Fitz-Of- 
borne of his forrow; he talked of their 
youthful days,, of their mutual ardour in 
the fieM of honour ; Arnulf-enlarged on 
die topic, and both entered into an in- 
terefting recapitulation of former heroic 
deeds. Alan finding them thus engaged, 
paiTed out, unwilling to inr^rupt their 
difcourfe. 

On entering the cell again, the Earl 
addrefled him, in a voice which feemed 
to imply a doubt that what he was go-** 
ing to fay, might infpire his auditor with 
more difpleafure than content. 

'* My fon," faid he, " I have taken a 
refolutioiTi which I fear thy mi (taken 

love 
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love will attempt to conquer — Thou feed 
my friend — I have refolved to fpend m 
his fociety, the remnant of my care- 
worn cxiftence — Seek not to diflbade mej. 
I am unfitted for the world, and its de- 
lights i my folc wifh, my fole confolati- 
on, is the idea of quitting it for ever 
and fixing my abode in this cell. To 
thee I refign the poffeflion of my ef- 
tates i. thou art young, but thoirart vir- 
tuous, and wilt ufe thy profperity with 
moderation." 

"What my father!" exclaimed Alan,. 
** fo foon to loofe thee ! O Heaven ! how 
have I offended ?— Tell me^I will fly. 
to expiate— '*^ 

«' No mry fihild/* interrupted the Eart 
tenderly, *«• thou haft no offence to ex- 
piate >. thou.art all goodncft, all d^ty... ^ 
The refolution I now declare, is not 
newly, formed. From the firft moment t 
learned the certainty of Montmorency's 
oxiflencc,. I determined' to bear him 
coipjany;,. during the rcfidue of my days 

—Eon 
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—For this I haftened thy marrfage^ 
Pardon me^ my foni bear with the infir- 
mity of my foul i thy happinefs remind- 
ed me ncK>re forcibly of that blifs, of 
which my own blind folly had deprived 
me. A witnefs of thy felicity, it infpir- 
cd roe with more regret, than pleafure. 
I thought of the hours never to be recall 
fed-^O God, I thqught of them, and al- 
mpft envied thee 1 — Bafe was the fenfa-^ 
tk)n,> but I could not conquer it. — My 
fon, the mutual endearments^ of thee and 
Zulima, tore my heart with pangs unut- 
terable— .'<^ Such," would I cry, «* fuch. 
was Matilda's love — fuchmy^afFtdion— ^ 
O torture, it is pail !" He. paqfcd, wip- 
ed a*way a trickling drop of l^rrow, and 
refumedt "* My fon,. I cannot [refide 
in the Caftlej it was once the feat of 
my ^h^pirtefs;, every objedfc within ife 
is now a remembrancer of my, woe*. 

My prefence would oaly ferve to cloud 
thy jpy."^ 

^ O^ my father T*^ exclaimed Alan, im 
a.naQurnful:tone,, « I. know what thou* 

wouldfl 
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wouldft fay/' refumcd the Earl, ^' but 
I am already affurcd of thy afFedlion.— 
My foil, I am alfo acquainted with my 
own heart ; I am fenfible that folitude is 
its only refuge. — My purpofe is fixed j 
I will inform King Edward of my re- 
treat, and will befeech him to make good 
the gift that I bequeath thee. — Yes, my 
fon, bequeath, for I am dead to the world, 
and have forfaken it for even" 

Alan, unfatisfied by thefe words, 
fought with all the ftrength of argument, 
to over-rule the refolution of his fire. 
But he had the grief to find his endea- 
vours incfFedtuals the Earl ftill perfifted, 
and our hero, after (pending three days 
in vain attcoipts, returned to the Cattle, 
averpowered with a regret, which even 
the contemplation of Zulima^ could not 
banifh. 

Not yet devoid of hope he vifited the 
cell again fhortly. Still were his dififua- 
fions fruitlefs ; the Earl even appeared 
enarmoured with the melancholy and auf^ 

terities 
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tcntics of his fituation. Alan procured 
a letter from the King, to fcccnd his 
own perfuaGons, and this was as unfuc-i* 
cefsful as the reft. He at length yielded 
to an obftinacy he could not conquer, 
Tinne, which generally alleviates all hu- 
man cares, weakened his regret. The 
encrcaOng tendernefs of Zulima, the 
friendfhip of Mureddin, and the attach- 
ment of Alice and of Gerald, gave him , 
if not thej)oire(&on of perfe^ happinefe, 
at leaft as much as mortality could ex- 
perience. It was foon heightened by the 
birth of a lovely boy, the image of his 
mother's beauties. Scarce had he began 
to tafte the exquifite feelings of parental 

love, when the rpyal Edward returned 
froni the Continent, covered with new 
renown. 

All ranks of people haftened to the 
capital, to greet a fbvereign fo beloved, 
and fo refpc6bed. Alan neglcfted not 
to tender his duty; he would have taken 
Zulima with him i but that fair one, 

wholly 
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wholly given up to maternal cares, re- 
fufed to quit her fmiling charge for 
courtly pomp. Alan^ lefs difpleafed ac 
the refufali than gratified by the motive, . 
fpldcd his lovely fpoufe in a tender em* 
brace, prcffcd the velvet lips of his in- 
fant cherub, and departed, accompanied 
by Mureddin^ Gerald, and a train of 
attendants. 

The King teftiSed much pkafure at 
the fight of his young fri«nd. He con- 
gratulated him on the attainment of hia 
hopes \ and warm in the pratfes of Zu- 
lima^ inquired -with a condefcendlog and 
minute folicitude into the coriduft of his 
houfliold, and eftates, a:nd finally be- 
fought him to accept a place of truft and. 
profit in the government* 

<« Will my Sovereign/' replied the 
fon of Fitz Ofborne, " pardoh the in- 
difcretion of his fervant, if his anfwer 
Ihould feem to infult this offered bounty, 
by a denial ?" 

<< Fear riot/' returned the generous 
monarch \ *' thy words may grieve, but 
they cannot offend me/' 
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•'Emboldened by this goodnefs," re- 
fomed Alan, *< I will give the reins to 
ipy lincerity. Heaven has blcft me With 
many felicities : I ami poffefled of wealth 
fufficient for niy wants, and nmy defires j 
TTiy dependants fcrve me with a zealous 
love : I am united to the chofen of my 
foul, a fpoufe, gentle, alFedlionate, and 
beautiful i ihe has given mt a precious 
pledge, the cement of our tendernef&» 
Shall the phantom of ambition allure mc 
irom the pofTeffion of a certain happi- 
nefsy to the purfuit of an imiaginary good i 
No, my liege, I will dare to be happy^ 
to prefer the calm and delightful fenfa* 
tioris of private content, to the vain pomp, 
the fantaftic, and miftaken pleafures of 
public life, I will confine my defircs 
within the pale of that domcftic circle 
which makes my felicity. Yet not ener- 
vated by indolence, my arm fhall be ever 
ready for the fcrvice of my Prince,- my 
fword to defend him, and to execute liis 
will— Though dead to ambition, I will 
ftill live to honour and to loyalty.'* 
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" I believe thee,** replied the King, 
with an 2»ir oC kindnefs. " Follow the 
path which thy difcretion has chofen 1 
wife is the choice, and worthy him who 
makes it !*' 

This anfwer fatisficd the heart of Alan, 
and his content was full. After (pending 
a few days at courts he determined to 
return to the fpot where all his wifhes 
were centered and confined. Edward 
furprifed him by a propofal of bearing 
him company to his manfion, unattend* 
e.dj and dived ed of the marks of royalty. 
Alan gave a grateful aflTent, and with 
next morn, they departed. Mureddin, 
who was not fo averfe to ambition as our 
hero, continued at court, by the defirc of 
the King, who promifed to gve hini an 
employmept fuitable to his rank, on his 
return from this journey of friendlhip. 

Edward would hot fuffer Alan to give 
Zulima notice of her vifuor; unwilling to 
furprize her in the difcharge of thofe ma- 
cernal duties which (hefo well fulfilled. 

Having^ 



AN HrSTORlCAL TALE. 357 

Having left their ftceds to the care of 
fome perfons at a diftancc from the Caftle, 
our royal traveller and his companion en- 
tered the Court, and penetrated to the 
apartment of Zulima unperceived.—- — 
Here the King beheld a fpedacle, which 
-at once afFedted him, and proved the refo- 
lojtion of the fon of Fitz-Ofborne to be juft* 
Alice fate oq the ground, fupporting 
the fmilins: babe on her knees. The 
blooming Zulima hung over them with 
looks of cordial love j one fnowy hand 
twined within the chubby fingers of the ' 
infant, th€ oth^r extended to Alice, as 
if to point out the opening ideas which 
inventive affeftion fancied. Now wouid 
the tender parent prefs the little charmer 
<o her breaft, now throw him off again 
-with playful fondnefs : then would bid 
Alice mark the lucid fapphire of his eyes, 

the humid carnation of his lips, touch 

thofe lips foftly with her own, and aflc 

if thofe innocent orbs did not already 

fparkle with intelligence. 

Alan 
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Alan regarded this fccne with pleafurc 
unutterable, and the fcclirigs of the King 
fell not far Ihort of his, 
. Zulintia turned her head, fprarig frotB 
the ground with the agility of the ante- 
lope, and caft herfelf into the arms of 

her hulband. For fome time ensrrof- 
fed by mutual endearments, Zulima per- 
ceived not the King, nor did Alaii re- 
coiled his being prefent. At length 
he bethought him of his neglcft, and 
advanced towards Edward, with Zuli- 

n^a in his hand T hat amiable La- 
dy paid him the compliments of hofpi* 
tality with a grace inimitable, and all her 
ovitn. Edward anfwered with an air of 
mingled tenderncfs, refpeft, and afFabi^ 
lity. "L.ady," faid he, fmiling, "my 
intrufion merits not a reception fo flatter- 
ing, yet I cannot repent a rudenefs which 
has given me a fight of nature in her moil 
captivating dr efs/* 

Zulima anfwered this compliment with 
a mode ft, yet dignified fweetnefs. The 

monarch. 
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tnanarch, more charmed than ever, turn- 
cd to the fon of Fitz- Ofborne — "Thou 
art indeed happy," faid he, in an enn- 
phatic accent. 

Zulima ftepped lightly acrofsthe apart- 
nrent, and taking the infant in her arms 
again, approached the King. — " Thou 
muft thank the condefccnfion of our fo- 
vereign and thine,-' faid (he, fmiling at 

her innocent burden, " My little Ed- 
ward, crow thy acknowledgments for his 
goodnefs." 

«« Edward !" repeated the King, " is 
that his appellation^?'- " Even fo, my 
liege/* anfwered Alan, *« wilt thou par- 
don the prefumption of his parents* in 
giving him a name, the firft in their 
eftimation, and the mod honoured a- 
mongft men ?" , 

This incident ftrpngly affedcd Edward. 
He bent over the child, touched its cheek 
with his own, and taking a rich chain of 
valuable pearls from his neck, threw it 
over the alabafter (houlders of the young 

Edward — 
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Edwarcf — " Thou art happy !'* repeated 
he to hisfriendj *<thou art moft happy, 
and wife is thy determination !'* 

Zulima now prepared tQ entertain her 
royal gueft. The long filent minftrels 
again touched their harps; the feftive 
board once more fmiled jocund, and the 
vaulted hall rang with the praifes of the 
heroic Edward.— —He continued in the 
Caftle two days, one of which had ex- 
ceeded the meafure of his purpofe. The 
third fhorning he took a reluftant leave 
of his hofts^ and was efcorted back to 
London by a troop of young nobles whom 
be had ordered to attend him. 

Scarce had he returned to- the capital, 
when William, the fon of the ufurping 
Walter ^who had continued fincc his ar- 
rival in England at the Lord De Gray's,, 
ifi a defpifed qfefcurity) was accufcd by 
an aifociate, of confpiring - agamft the 
ftate and perfon of the King, . Edward, 
lefs inclined to fufpicion than to juftice^ 
examined into the affair with a fcrupu* 

lous 
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lous impartiality. The event of his en^ 
quiry was caufing William and his grand- 
fire, the Lord De Gray, who was accuf- 
cd, to be taken into cuftody. The fon 
of Walter (vicious enough ta imagine 
mifchief, but not poffefled of boldnefs 
fufficient to execute his defign, or wifdom 
to conceal it) foon divulged all the cir- 
cumftances of his guilt, yet fought to 
exculpate himfelf by accufing his mo- 
ther and the Lord De Gray, as the prime 
inftigators. 

This confcffion, which well proved the 
mcannefs of his heart, ferved little to 
mitigate the anger of his judges: He, 
Lady Fitz-Ofborne, and the Lord De 
Gray, were fentenced to die, and their, 
pofleflions confifcated to the Crown — 
Lord Alan, on the firft. notice of this 
event, haftened to London, and with a 
generofity peculiar to himfelfy interceded 
for the pardon of the culprits. Two days 
and nights he wearied Edward with foli- 
citations ; and that monarch, juftly in- 
cenfed both by his particular injuries 
Vol. II. Q^ and 
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and the remembrance of thofc which the 
fnterceflbr had fufFercd, ftill continued 
obdurate. . 

At length^ our hero gained the Queen 
to his party, and their mutual fupplica- 
tions prevailed. But lifie only could be 
obtained for the offenders ; they were 
banifked, and prohibited under pain of 
death from ever viiiting England again, 
a bare competence to fuftain nature^ 
which the King allowed them out of their 
confifcated ellates, was encreafed by the 
munificence of Alan to a confiderable 
fum. In a few days after their banifliment 
Edward prefented Mureddin with the 
deeds of their eflates> and willed him to 
take the name of Fitz-Ofbornc. The 
fon of the Sojdan^ now wholly Englifh. 
reftored the faded fame of the younger 
branch of that houfe to its priftine luftre. 
His new acquired vaflals, won by his af- 
fable demeanor, bleffed Heaven forhav- 
ing deprived them of their former maf- 
ters, and for giving them one fo worthy 
as their pf efeilt Lord, 

The 
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The King, well acquainted with the 
difintcrefted fpirit of Alan, was fenfible 
that the benefits conferred on Mureddin 
were nnore grateful to his heart, than if 
he himfelf had received them ; folicitoua 
at once to oblige his friend, and to ferve 
the new Fitz-Oft)orn'e> he determined to 
provide hinri with a fpoufe, who fhould 
attradt his love by her virtues, and en- 
creafe his fortune by her wealth. The 
fifter of Lord Peipbroke, newly intro* 
duced at court, became the lady of his 
eledion. Fortunately the inclinations of 
'Mureddin correfponded with his views, 
nor was the lady ayerfe ; their nuptials 
were.folemnized at the Caftle of Fitz- 

0(borne. Lord Pembroke and his Coun- 
ters, (once the difd^inful Blanche) with 
many other noble perfons, attended the 
celebration. 

Several-days' did the feftivals continue; 
Zulima, millrefs of the fports, varied 
the entertainments of her guefts, with 4II 
the mirthful devices of iaventive fancy ; 
one time a gay tournament invited tlic 

Knights 
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Ktiights to a maaifeftation. t>f fnartial 
prowefs I at Another, the feftive board 
dud fprightly dance,callcd them to a fofter 
relaxation. Sometimes Zulima and her 
female guefts, habited in rural attire, 
would pace the velvet lawn in elegant 
irufticity, while Alan and the young 
nobles^ appeared as attendant fwains. 

At length this gay company departed 
from the Caftle, and retired to. their ref- 
peftive habitations. The rejoicings ceaf- 
ed, but neither apathy or laffitude fuc- 
ceeded. Alan and Zulima depended not 
on foreign aids for pleafure. Loving and 
beloved; — difpenfing the bleffings to 
others which they felt themfelv^S^ 
happy in the encreafing feeatities^* ^mi 
infantine endearments of the young Ed- 
ward, adored by tHeir dependants, fupe- 
rior to envy, and worthy of univerfal ad- 
miration ; the lively colour of their hours 
received no fhaie, but from that melting 
fenfibility, which regards the' woes of 
others as its own. 

FINIS. 



